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lo  thou  mk  tm  J'acej  j 

Out  ^  the  ho^f  t^olktr  ^tht  Ttlmie^  ; 
n[}jis  by  the  0rti4^j^ Jo j  thativith  much  Jtrife 
Wee  -^nke  !Bromc  deadjheei  Jnmmejo to thelife 
Orhatly^s  cmme  yens  clone  Jo  ir^emojly 


That  Tvho  reals  itymujlihinke  hee  nerej^i^ 

tf-  ScttJfOi  • 


FIVE  NEW 


THE 


Madd  Couple  well  matcht, 
Novella. 

Court  Begffer, 

City  Witt: 

Dampifelle. 


By  %ichard  ^rome. 


LONt>  ON  ■ 

Print^  fot  Humphrey  Mofeley'r  Richard 
wt,  and  Thomas  Brings  and  are  to  be 
loldat  their  Shops  3  1653, 


TO  THE 


BELOVED,  , 

EiNG  to  vprite  to  a  mnhittide of  ycu^ 
for  I  kpcvpyou  will  be  many  f)  1  jorbear 
EpithetSj  becaufe  the  fame  will  not fit  all^ 
}and  I  hate  to  maks  difference  among 
freinds,  1  have  often  confideredwith  my 
felfe^  whether  I  were  beU  to  Dedicate  this  jSooke  or 
no  5  and  I  have  thought  on  the  maine  ends  of  Dedi^ 
cations^  which  I  finde  generally  to  be  Flattery  or 
Wsint.  'To  the  one  my  nature  was  ever  averfe ;  And 
(  were  my  Debts  all  payd  to  me  and.  by  me  f  I  Jhould 
not  be  much  concerned  in  the  other.  As  for  the  two 
ordinary  pretences^  namely^  Gratitude^^^r  Patron- 
age,  like  Religion  and  Liberty  ^  they  are  made  but 
the  Vizors  to  Jomewhat  elfe.  For  is  it  not  a  high  peice 
of  Gratitude,  when  an  Author  has  received  fa-^ 
vours  from  his  Mec^enas ,  to  requite  him  with  d 
Bookc'-^andto  tak^^  orexpeQ^  two  or  three  Peices  ^ 
from  him  for  it^  when  another  man  Jball  buy  the 
fame  Rook  of  the  thriving  Stationers  ,  for  halfe 
aCrownei  And  for  PsLtiomgQ  or  Protedlion,  I 

A  3  would 


T'h€rE^iftle,  ^ 

mulct  faine  knovo ,  if  an  Author  write'f  like  a 
Coekfcombe,  whether  any  Patron  canpoteU  him 
from  being  taught  at  And  he  that  writes  well^  makes 
every  one  his  Patron  without  a  Dedication, 

lut  in  Epijiles  of  this  nature^  Jbmething  rs  ufually 
beggd'^  and  I  would  do  fo  too ^  but^  I  vow^am  puz^ 
led^  whdt.  Tis  nok^cccptsince^  firthenyculeex^ 
pe3  I  fjoutd  give  it  5  tis  not  Money^  Jor  then  I 
fjcu^dloofe  my  labour  5  tis  not 'prtxik^  for  the  Au¬ 
thor  bid  me  tellyou^  that^  f  Avhe  is'^dead^  he  is  of 
Falftaffs  minde^  and  cares  not  for  Hondur  5  tis  not 
p^vdou^for  that  fuppofes  a  faulty  which  Q  I  beleeve  ) 
you  cannot finde,  But^  ifyoule  know  what  it  is^  it 
is^  that  yon  would  expcB  nothing  elfe  of  Preface^  or 
font 

X, 

Yours,  ' 

* 

* 

'  .  as  hisowne^ 

A.  BROME. 


r 


A  iTiCludiunt  to  Air >  R.  I C  H  A  R.  D 
BR.OMES  fhyes. 

THcn  we  fiiall  ftill  have* Vl'iiyes'l  andthougli  we  may 
Not  them  in  their  full  Glories  yet  difplay; 

Yet  wcma^pleafeour  felvesby  reading  them. 

Till  a  more  No61e  Ad  this  Aa  condcmne. 

Happy  will  that  day  be,  which  will  advance 
This  Land  from,  durt  ol  prccife  Ignorance  j 
Diftinguilh- Virtue ^  Kichmty 

And  gracefull  Action,  from  an  unfit 
Parcnthcfisof  Coughs,  and  JAunts,  and  Haes, 

Threfhing  of  Cufiiions,  and  Tautologies, 

Then  the  dull  Zelots  fiiall  give  way,  and  fiyc. 

Or  be  converted  by  bright  Pocfie, 

Apollo  may  enlighten  them,  or  elfe 

In  Scottifh  Grots  they  may  concealc  ihemfelves. 

Then  lhall  Learn’d  Johnfon  reaflumc  his  Seat, 

Revive  the  Phcetiix^Y  ^  fecondheat. 

Create  the  Globleanew,  and  people  it. 

By  thofe  that  flock  to  lurfet  on  his  Wit* 

Judicious  Beahfftont,  and  th  Ingenious  Soule 
Of  Fletcher  too  may  move  without  cohctoule  , 

Shaliefpeare  (  mofl;  rich  snHumoms)  (rnrertaiBc 
The  crowded  Theaters  with  his  happy  velnc. 

Vavenant  and  Mafftnger,  and  Shcrley,  then 
Shall  be  cryM  up  againe  for  Famous  men. 

And  the  Dramatick  Mufc  no  longer  prove 
The  peoples  Malice,  but  the  peoples  Love.  ^ 

Black,  and  white  p/y- Vi  too,  flrall  flour i fli  aga Inc, 

Though  here  have  bin  none  fince  Queen  Marfs  reign. 

Our  Theaters  of  lower  note  in  thofe 

More  happy  dales,  (hall  fcorne  thcruftlck  Profe 

Of  a  y  a  cli-pudding,  and  will  pleafe  the  Rout, 

With  wit  enough  to  bearc  their  Credit  out, 

A  i  The 


The  Jce  no  more 

Her  Benches  bare,  as  they  have  flood  before^ 

The  Bull  take  Courage  from  Applaufes  given^^ 

To  Eccho  to  the  Tamm  in  the  Heaven. 

Laftly5St.  James  may  no  averfion  fhow. 

That  SqcI{S:,  and  Buskins  tread  his  Stage^  below. 
>lay  this  Time  quickly  tome,  thoie  dates  or  DliJc 
Drive  Ignorance  down  tp  the  dark  Abide. 

Then  (  with  a  juftly  airributed  praife  ) 

y/ee  1  change  our  faded  Btopm^  jpdeathlefle  Balcs« 


Jjioft  Cok^ine. 


^0  the  Stationer,  on  the  fubhjhing 
M'-  Bromes  Comedies. 


fnce  Poems  of  this  nature,  boneft  Freni  d, 
,Do,ofthemfelves,nor  praife  nor  difcomend 
An  Author  or  his  Work  5  but  He,  and  It, 
Mult  by  the  fleaders  Palate  rife  or  fet  5 
What  need  we  write  Encomiums,  or  expole 
Our  judgingRhymes,  tobelau^ht  at  m  Profe. 
We  ’re  like  GodfathersC  as  they  re  us  d  of  late  ) 
Mot  to  Engage  for  Children,  but  give  Plate. 
And  trutly  fcarce  there  is  a  Poet  knovm. 

That  praifes  others  wit,  but  clawes  his  own. 
Eut  ris  the  Cuftome,  and  who  won’t  lubmit, 
Muft  be  rO-ein’d  a  Schifmatick  in  wit : 

A'  ikv  i  cfcr  in  obedience  to  the  power,  ^ 
i’  II ch  VV'' rid, ‘ Ve read thefe Poems  ore, 
in  them  hude  lb  naturall  a  vaine 


r\C 


Gf  cleatij  rich  Fancie^  in  fo  pure  a  ftraine: 
That  I  may  fafely  fay,  who  does  not  love  it, 
Can’t  for  his  life  writeany  thing  above  it. 
This  witty  Pen,  this  mirthfull  Comick  ftyle. 
Makes  us  at  once  both  ferious,and  fmile. 

W raps  ferious  truths  in  fabulous  myfteiies. 
And  thereby  makes  us  merry,  and  yet  wife. 

No  Gods,  or  Goddefles  his  rimes  fupply’d, 

One  he  ador'd,  and  all  the  reft  defy ’d. 

No  ftradling  Tetrafyllables  are  brought 
To  fill  up  room,  and  little  Ipell,  or  nought. 
.NoBumbaft  Raptures,  and  no  lines  immenft*. 
That's  calld  C  by  th*  curtefie  oi  England )  fence. 
But  alps  foplaine,  that  one  may  fee,  he  made 
T’ inform  the  underftanding, not  invade  it.  (it 
And  the  defignes  fb  probable,  that  though 
They  be  not  true,  tis  like  they  msay  be  fo. 

Thus  Travellour-like,  I  do  inform  our  Nation, 
Being  return’d,  what  is  my  Obfervatioii. 

But  if,  as  Coriat  did,  1  do  relate 
Buildings,  and  Gallowfos,  not  Ads  of  States 
Pardon  my  want  of  skill,  and  He  be  Debtor 
To  him,  that  on  perula}!  notes  things  better. 


Alex.  Bronie. 


I. 


Vp  on  the  Ingenious  Comedies  of 
iSh/£^'  Richard  Erome. 

SE  £  the  Urange  twirle  of  Times  •  'vohen fitch 

^  pore  things 

Out-lim  the  Dates  of  ParliamentSj  or  Kings  / 
ihis  Revolution  makes  exploded  IVit 
Norp  fee  the  fall  of  thofe  that  ruind  it. 

And  the  Condemned  Stage  hath  nsrv  obtain  d 
^0  fee  her  Executioners  Arraigmd. 

Thert^j  nothing  permanent  5  thofe  high  great  men^ 
That  rofe  from may  fall  agen. 

And  Fate  Jo  orders  things^  that  the fame  houre 
Sees  the  fame  man  both  7;^  Con  temp  t^  and  Power. 
Tor  th'  Multitude,  in  rohom  the  power  doth  lye  ^ 
Do  in  one  breath  cry  Haile,  and  Crucify. 

Time  when  Learning,  PoGde^and  Wit, 

Were  counted  Sacred  things^  and  hard  to  get. 

Time  was^  when  Playes  were  jujlly  valn  d^  when 
Poets  could  laugh  away  the  Crimes  of  men. 

And  by  Inftruftive  Recreations  teach  ' 

More  in  one  houre ^  then  fome  in  ten  do  preach, 

Tut  TiirvQS  are  changd  and  tis  worth  ournote^ 
Bifhops,  and  Phjevs  both  fufer'din  oneVox^» 
And  real  bn  good^ for  they  had  caufeXo  feare  V77/,  Qem, 
One  did  fupprefle  their  Schifines,  and  tothcr  jeere. 
Bilhops  w^J'c guilrieji^  for  they  fiveltd  ivith  Riches, 
Mother  had  nought  Jut  Verfes, Songs,  Speeches. 


by  their  ruine^  the  State  did  no  more^ 

Butrobb  t^eSpittle^  andumag  thepoore. 

And  the  Stern  Poet^  challenging  as  due 
His  ancient  rigbt^  VPith  freedome  to fpeake  true^ 
Divd  into fecrets^  and  'cauje  heed  not  be  brib’d 
Tojflence^  nor  comply  ance^  teas  pro f crib' d. 
while  thofe  in  Cloakcs^  and  double  long^ 

So  long  did  thrafh  in  their  inf pired  throngs 
Till  at  the  laji  finite  ad  of  Cxxvbin^  Sin^ 

By  corrupt  lives ^  and jars^  they  brought  it  in. 

But  now  new  Stars  fhim  forth^  and  do  pretend^ 
iVit  fdall  he  cherift^  and  ‘Poets  finde  a  Friend. 
This  makes  thefefleeping  Poems  new  creep  forth  ^ 

As  innocent  of  wrongs  (^fuUjof  worth. 

Where  Vice^  and  V^anity^  are  laught  tQ  fcorn^ 

And  itnjiam^d  VextUQ  to  the  Skies  is  born. 

May  this  Work  prove  fucccjfe full ^  and  we  Jinde 
Thofe  men^  that  now  are  Pow’rfiill,  to  he  kjnde  ! 
And  give  encouragement  to  Wit ^  and  Worth, 

That  things  of  Weighs  ^uy  come  with  bofdnejfe 
For^  to  the  being  of  a  happy  State,  forth  / 

Pleafure,  andVroiit  mufi  incorporate. 

And  if  we  in  our'?>e]\i^s  place  our  fence^ 

*Twixt  and  us^  pray  what's  the  difference  ^ 

Poets  areThe  Cnrtodes  <?/(7«rFamc, 

WerCt  not  for  HSmer ,  whereT  Achilles  Name? 
Let  Souldiers  then  prote3^  while  Poets  praife  5 
Since  that^which.CxowuQS  the  Browes  of  Both  „  is 

(  Bales* 


ALEX.  B^bME. 


PROLOGVE. 


He  re  you’re  all  met,  and  lookc  for  a  fet  (pcech. 
Put  into  Rhyme,  to  court  yGU,andbefeech 
Your  Worlhips,  but  to  heare  and  like  the  Play, 
But  I,  I  vow,  have  no  fuch  part  to  fay. 

I ’m  fenr  a  woing  to  you,  but  how  to  do ’t, 

I  han’t  the  skill ;  tistruc  I’ve  a  new  Suite, 

‘And  Ribbons falhionable,  yclipi Fancies, 

But  for  the  Complements,  the  Trips,  and  Dances, 
Our  Poet  can’t  abide  urn,  and  he  fweares. 

They're  all  but  cheats ;  and  fugred  words  but  jeeres, 
Hce 's  hearkning  there;  and  if  I  go  about 
To  make  a  Speech,  he  vows,  hc*Je  put  me  our. 

Nor  dare  I  write  t’you  ;  therefore  in  this  condition, 
lie  turnemy  courtfhip  into  admonition. 

When  a  good  thing  is  profci  ’d,  don’t  be  nice. 

Our  Poet  vows,  you  {han't  be  profer’d  twice. 


Tht  ?  erf  ins  of  the  Comedj/, 


Carclcflc,  ayoungwilde  Heire, 
Sir  Val.  Thrivcwell,  bisVnk.le 
that  adopted  him  Heire, 
Salcwarc,  a  Cid'K^nand  a  Cucli~ 
bold* 

Savcall,  Sir  Valentines^  dmn'is 
Steward* 

L.  Lovely,  a  Trencher*  >v > 
Bellamy,  a  woman  difguifed^and 
hU  Steward. 

Wat,  ablunt  fellowy  Carelefles 
Servingman* 

Old 


Lady  Thrivewell, 
iWrs.  Alicia,  S  alewares  tight  wife 
Mrs*  Croftill,  a  rich  Vintners 
rs’idow^  and  humorous. 

Phoebe,  Carelefle  his  Whore* 
Clofer,  an  old  Cl  onCyN ur{ek.e€per 
to  L.  Thrivewell. 


Apprentic^fjfo 

Servmgmm. 

Am  Attendant  si, 


I 


I.  Mad  couple^ 
1*  Novella, 

3*  Beggar, 


The  m»e  LONDON. 


MAD  COUPLE 


WELL  MATCH'D. 

X 

ACT.  I.  SCEA^E,  I. 


Carlejfe^  IVat* 


iHou  haft  delivered  my  Letter  ? 
j  iVat,  Yes  Sir,  to  Mr.  Saveall^oxxt 


Car. 


Unkics  friend :  But  hee  has  liood  your 
friend  fo  long ,  and  fo  often, to  fo  little 
purpofe  in  moving  your  Unkle  for  you,  that  he  holds  it 
utterly  in  vainc,to  urge  him  any  further, he  told  me. 

Car.  Thou  ftiould^A  ha*  told  him ,  I  would  not  be 
fo  anfwer’d. 

^at.  Y^#and  then  he  would  have  told  me,  let  your 
Matter  talM^courfe.  ^ 

Car.  Then  you  ftiould  ha’  told  him  again,!  have  taken 
all  the  courfes  I  could, or  as  any  Gentleman  can  to  miin- 
taine  my  felfe  like  one  ;  Bur  all  my  courfes  are  run  out, 
and  I  have  not  breath ,  nor  know  any  ground  whereon 
to  begin  a  new  one,  unlclTc  that  thing  my  Unkle  fets  me 


B 


up 


'  ~  mad  Couple 4  _ 

up  igtlne  i  nor  have  I  any  meanes  to  aecaine  to  that, 
buc  by  his  Mediation;  ' 

Wat*  Then  would  he  ha'  told  me  againe,whas  all  your 
courfcs  have  been.  Namely,  running  into  debt  by  all  the 
wayes  can  be  imagin'd,  and  cheating  by  all  could  be  in< 
vented,  then  that  the  (aid  thing,  (  as  you  call  it  )  your 
Unkle, before  he  caft  you  quite  off,  .had  redeem'd  you  out 
of  Prifon.  andfeverall  holds,  within  the  (pace  of  ly. 
Moneths  14.  timers.  ^ 

^ar.  That  was  not  once  aMoneth  then,  or  if  it  had, 
what  had  that  been  to  him  ?  'cwas  1  that  (uffer'd,  thou 
(houldff  ha' told  him,noe  he. 

Wat.  Hee  wou’d  ha'  told  me  then  againe ,  Thatfeye- 
rall  Redemptions ,  cbft  your  Unkle  at  leaft  2000 1.  Xnd 
that  upon  your  laft  revolt  When  he  quite  gave*  you  over 
for  a  call' away,  two  yeares  fince,  he  caft  the  third  thou  • 
land  with  you,  upon  condition  never  to  alRifl  him 
more.  And  then  he  Married  in  hope  to  get  an  heire. 

Car.  1  that  Marrying  fpoy'ld  all. 

Wat.  Becaufe  you  fhould  not  after  his  death  caft  away 
all  the  reft  of  the  thoufands,and  ten  thoufands  which  you 
might  have  liv'd  to  inherit,  if  your  Unkles  love  orMr. 
Savealls  counfell  could  have  prevay'd  With  you  againft 
the  Divi[|,and  Debauchednes. 

Car.  Pox  on’c,  lee  it  all  gOe,  let  that  Wretched  Unkle 
goe,  and  let  Savedllgo^  for  a  puni^uail  alls  as  hee  is.  1 
confcffehe  hds  by  his  favlng  helps  pecc'd  njee  with  my 
Unkle  a  fcore  of  times  at  leift.  What  had  oiice  more 
been  to  him.?  ^ 

Wat,  Sir,  it  were  better  for  you  to  thinkeuponfoma 
courfe  by  our  felfe,  and  soie  you?  Creature  ( that  have 
ftiicktoyOu,  or  folloWcd  you  through  all  fortunes )  to 
maihtaine  Rich  Lace,knd  Bravery  upon  you.  And  thinke 
in  time  too  before  this  be  wome  outj  upon  fomenew 
Wayes  for  your  lupplics - 


A7nAd’Couplei(>eii  MaicioJi.  S 

Car,  I  catinoc,  nor  will  I  tioubJe  tny  braines  to  thinks 
of  any,  I  vvill  rather  die  here  in  Ra?^  or  walk  down 
to  the  and  lay -my  feife  down  alivc^^n  the  old 

Synagogue,  crofs  legM  among  the  Monumental!  Knights 
there,  till  1  turne  Marble  with'era.  Thinkc  quoth  a  i 
what  fhottld  I  think  on  ? 

tVat,  On  your  poor  Whore  Sir  you  have  brought 
her  Jlhee's  in  worfe  cafe  then  your  felfe^your  Ooaths  are 
good  enough- - 

Car,  I  tier's  the  Devil!.  I  would  doe  fdmething 
for  her  if  I  knew  how.  But  what  have  I  not  done  that 
can  be  done  by  a  forlorn  heire  i 

Pf'at,  Why  though  the  Dice,  and  all  other  Houfehold 
games,  and  a]l  the  Cheats  belonging  unto  them  have 
fayld  you  by  your  and  tbdrdifcoveries,  till  none  dare 
venture  fo  neare  you  as  aManhUrles  a  Die  or  Skirrsa 
Card.  Though  all  your  hidden  wayes  in  Hide-pirke 
races  are  trod  out,  and  all  your bowling  booties  beaten 
bare  off  o'  the  Grounds  and  Allies  5  and  the  fweere 
Honey-combes  of  all  your  Cockpit  cofenages  cut  off, 
Though  at!  your  Arts  of  borowing  are  croft  out  of  all 
Mens  Bookes  before  you  offer  at ’em,  while  your  old 
Debts  ftind  fairely  written,  and  all  your  Marts  mifcarry 
of  putting  out  for  credit, Venifon  to  Citizens ,  or  early 
Cherries,  Codlings  and  Apricocks  to  their  Wives  avails 
you  nothing, cannot  foraething  yet  be  found  f 

Car,  Nothing, nothing. All  Projects  are  confounded.' 

Wat,  Did  your  Father  leave  you  nothing  but  wit  to 
live  upon  for  this  ?  And  did  hce  leave  you  that  bi?t 
for  yeares,  and  Oot  for  Lite  ?  and  is  the  cerme  ex- 
pir’d  ?  * 

C^r.HoId  thy  peace.  I  am  cafting  for  foniething  to  be 
done  byme, that  ftall  be  worth, and  coft  my  life, to  fhime 
fnyUnkle. 

Wat,  Thcre'sa  plot !  Think  of  your  poore  whore 

3  %  ' 


^  mad  C<^Hple  mil  Matched, 

how  fliiii  fhe  live,  if  you  caft  awiy  your  fcife  I 

Car,  I  muft  leave  her  once  thou  kno  wrt. 

Wat,  If  you  couid  leave  her  now,  and  betake  your 
feife  handfomely  to  other  Women,  I  have  thought 
on  a  courfe. 

What, quickly,  what  ? 

Wat.  To  fet  up  a  Male  bawdy  houfe. 

Car,  Fy  upon'e. 

Wat.  You  are  handfome,  lovely, and  I  thinke  able  to 
do  one  Mans  worke ,  two  or  three  fuch  Gentlemen 
more  which  I  know,  and  can  defcobe  to  you,  with  the 
wayes  rie  finde  to  bring  in  cuftome  (hall  fill  your 
purfes— ^ 

Car»  And  empt  our  bones.  I  ever  had  enough  of  one 
Mifiris  Variety  would  deftrey  me.  No  Gentlemen  can 
be  sble  to  hold  it  out. They  are  too  weake  to  make  com¬ 
mon  He  whores.  ^  ' 

For  a  jittle  while  Sir,till  we  have  got  a  Rock  of  rich 
cloatbes  5 'And  then  we  will  put  Drey-men, and  Wine- 
porters, Cornifli  Wraftleis  &  fuch  like  into  thofe  deaths; 
and  make  them  Country  Cavaliers.  Have  you  not  feen 
courfe  friowt-faire  drudges, clapt  into  bravery, that  would 
doc  more  bodily  fervice  in  a  Brothel  1  then  twenty  Ladxs 
DiughcersPIhey  aretheGame-beares  of  a  Bawdy*  houfe, 
can  play  ten  fingiecourfes  for  a  cleane-bred  Gentle:,  wo¬ 
mans  one,  wee  wiil  hire  feliowesfor  groates  a  peecea 
day,  that  fhall  (  without  the  additaments  of  Clary, 
Cawdic  or  Cock-broth)get  us  forty  peeces  a  Man  before 
Night,  or  perhaps  a  hundred  by  next  Morning,  out  of 
fuch  {hee*eu.llomers,  as^  an  Aunt  of  mine  Ihrll  finde  out 
for  us. 

Car.  O  bafe  VilUine  1  No  Tie  never  fall  fo  deep  below 
a  Gentleman,  as  tobeMafierof  a  Biudy-houfe. 

Wat.  \H  ry  good  dccty’d  Gentlemen  have  done  as 
much ;  though  I  urge  this, but  for  your  oafiime  fir. 

'  Cdr] 


A  mad  CoHfle  mil  Match'd.  ^ 

Car,  No  my  firft  plot  (hall  ftand,  I  will  do  fome  no¬ 
torious  death-defeivlng  thing  ( though  thcfe  cloachs  goe 
to  th’Hangmanfor*c,what  care  I)in  defiance  of  him  that 
was  ray  Unkle,  and  his  Methodicail,  Graye,  and  Ortho¬ 
graphical!  fpcaking  friend,  Mr,  Saveallshtl  cals  People 
Pe  0"plc. 

Enter  SavealL 

O  Mr.  Saveall  how  have  you  honord  raee ,  how 
am  I  bound  to  you  for  this  vifit  !  Sir  hearing  that  ray 
Unkle  was  come  to  Town,  and  you  with  him,  I  did  pre-  " 
fume  to  write  to  you. 

Sav,  Send  forth  your  Man, 

Car.  Goe  forth*- - Exit  Wat. 

Sav,  One  Servant  is  not  fit  for  all  Offices,  although 
you  keepe  no  more  •  you  prefumed  indeed,  I  can  no  lefie 
then  call  it  a  prefumptlon,  although  it  were  bat  unto  mee 
you  write ;  I  fpeak  not  this  in  the  bebalfe  of  any  dignity 
in  me  5  but  that  you  (liould  overweene  that  I  had  sbiliry 
to  wraftle  any  more  with  your  overgratefull  Unkle  in 
your  behalfe.  Therein  was  your  outrecuidance. 

Car.  The  miferablefi  Man  on  Eirth  !  in  having  we:- 
ried  out  my  vvorthieft  friend,on  whom  the  fum  of  all  my 
hopes  was  cift. 

Sav,  No,  I  am  not  wearied  ;‘Bat  dill  in  the  fame  full 
ftrength  :  yet  tny  modefty  diflwadeth  mee  from  ufing 
(Irehgth  above  reafon,  and  my  reafon  prevaileth  with  me 
not  to  drive  agateft  a  ’  Torrent. 

Car,  He  is  then^iitexorable,  and  I  mud  perifli.  But  did 
you  try  him  for  me  this  lad  tirrTe??' 

S  iv.I  have  both  tryed,and  t^rdpted  him  to  his  vexation i 

l^ar.  But  did  you  urge  that  pious  ad  of  mine 
Which  he  once  vow'd  fiiould  never  be  forgot, 

Oi  unrewarded  by  him  ? 

Sav.  Your  (landing  upon  merit  in  that  Ad 
Perplesech  nature  in  him, and  confounds  • 

B  3  Both 


A  r/ud  Ccuph  well 

Jlath  your  defert,  and  his  benevolence, 

And  now  fince  you  have  urged  it,  Tie  tell  yoi|> 

Your  Afl  was  tiadenyable,moft  noble, 

And  glorious  in  a  Nephew, greater  piety 
Could  not  have  been  expefled  in  a  Sonne 
When  from  the  Swords  of  Theeves  and  Murderers,’ 
Your  valor  refeued  him-" — “But — “ 

Car,  I  and  my  Man  Frae  fure  made  four  of  the  ftowtefl: 
purfes  fly  for'c,  that  ever  fet  our  Country  o'  the  skore  s 
After  they  had  him  downe,  and  their  points  at  his  brell 
and  throat,  hee  crying  out  for  helpe,  when  Icimeonby 
chance  at  a  time  too  when  I  was  in  his  dirpleafure,  nay 
he  hated  mee  a  whole  yeare  together  before  chit,  and  yoc 
I  did  it, and  more  then  fo — ^ 

Sav,  Fare  you  well  Sir,  I  thought  to  have  faid  all  this 
for  you,  and  more  then  fo  too.But-rr^ 

Car,  Nay  fweet  Mr.  Saveall - - 

Sav,  Good  Mr.  Carelejfe,  as  I  can  hear  I  would  be 
heard  fometimes. 

Car,  Indi  ed  I  cry  you  mercy,  pray  fir  fpeake. 

Sav.  1  was  commending  of  your  adl,and  do  fo  ftilh 
You  did  expreffe  your  felte  in  blood  and  nature 
A  perfed  Kinfman  j  and  your  piety 
Drew  blefTngs  on  you :  for  whereas  before 
Your  Unkle  left  you  off  to  Reprobation, 

He  then  receives  you  a  Son, (being  his  Sifters.) 

Adopted  you,  intended  you  his  heire. 

And  out  of  his  Eftate  then  prefently 
Allowed  you  two  hundred  pounds  per  am^m, 

And  gave  your  Mm  for  what  he  fuffered 
Inthecoufl  d:  an  hundred  Marks-^ — 

{^ar.  Poore  Rogue  /  and  he  deferv’d  it,  lie  befworne 
for  a  Theeves  matke  that  he  receiv’d  ;  a  cut  o'  theCockf- 
combe  chat  crackt  his  skull,  fo  that  hee  could  never  bear 
his  drinke  finccjas  hee  could  ha*  dons  before.For  fir, as  we 


’A^mAdCtupUyffilltt^atch^  ^ 

came^n,  I  having  put  by  the  thruftsofthreeof’cm^the  ^ 
fourth  man  with  a  full  blow- — • 

Sav,  Fare  you  well  Sir  the  fecond  time*— ^ 

Car,  Nay  cucteous  Mr,  SavtalU 
Sav  Icame  to  fpeake  not  with  you  altogether,  buf 
unto  you  for  to  be  heard. 

Car,  Sir  I  will  heare  you  with  all  due  refpeS'. 

Sav.  Your  Unkle  having  done  fo  gcatefuliy,  andfo 
plentifully  for  you. 

Y ou  building  {lilt  on  merit  for  th^  f$rvicf, 

Pid  hqld  him  fo  fad  bqund  t^aC  you  prefomed 
To  run  upon  more  extravagancies 
In  all  the  put-wayes  of  debauchery. 

Till  for  the  one  good  deed  you  did  for  him 

He  did  you  forty,  in  redoting  you 

t^rom  Suefsts,  Wants,  Wounds  and  Imprifonmehts,' 

Till  overborne  with  charge,  and  more  with  anguhh, 

At  your  ontragious,  unexampled  Riots, 

Hee  gave  you  an  irrevocable  farewell,  yet  then  at  your 
departure. — — , 

(^ar.  Yet  then  I  liv'd  and  could  have  done  till  now,’ 
meerly  by  being  his  Nephew,  and  fuppo$*d  his  heire,  had 
not  he  married  $  but  his  Marriage  turnd  (he  hearts  of  all 
believing  Citizens  from  me, where  before  a  Taylor  could 
have  made  mee  run  through  all  the  credit  i’  the  Town, 

When  in  a  fute  Chinquanc,  and  Ala-tnode 
They  could  informe  thcmfelves,  wbofe  heire  I  was. 

But  to  fay  truth  I  vex'd  him  into  Wed-lock,  for  before 
be  valud  not  aWife  at  a  batchelors  Button. 

Sav.  Farewell  to  you  the  third  time. 

Car.  Sir,youfliall  fee  mee  die  firft,  and  that  inftantly* 
That  you  may  cell  my  Uncle  Tie  be  no  more  his  trouble, 
or  charge,unleife  in  charity  hee'l  fend  to  bury  me. 

Say.  You  will  not  defperately  work  a  violent  end  up«5 
onyourfelfef 

B  4  Car\ 


\A  mad  Couple  well  Match'd: 

Car,  No  Sir,  the  D.vills  not  fo  great  with  *'mce  '• 
bat  my  heart,  I  feeie  it  ready  to  breake.  My  Unkle 
ss  no  more  my  Uokle,  nor  yon  rpy  friend,  til  by  my  own 
faulty  and  what  fliould  I  do  here, but  in  to  my  Bed,  and 
but  0*  the  World  prefently ,  pvat. 

Enter  JVat, 


I  here  Sir! 

Savo  I  hare  dalyed  too  long, and  tempted  him  too  far 
J  feare. 

Car.  Lay  down  my  Bed. 

Wat,  Y6ur  Wench  is  come  indeed, but  I  hope  you  will 
not  to  bed  before  he  be  gone. 

Car.  Lay  down  my  bed  I  fay  .But  firft  unbutton  me.' 

Wat,  Lord  how  his  heart  beats !  pangs  of  death  I  fear. 

Sav.  ^Iot  fo  1  hope.  I  will  now  come  to  the  point  Sir, 
Mr.  be  comforted. 

Car.  I  am  ,  and  well  refolv^d,  I  thanke  my  better 
Angell, 

Sav.  Your  Unkle*s  friends  with  you. 

far^  Alas,  how  can  that  be  ? 

Sav.  I  thought  your  fpirit  had  been  higher. 

Car.  It  will  be  Sir  anon,  I  hope. 

Sav.  I  have  but  (dallied  with  you  to  fearch  your 
temper.  ■  ■  ■  '-  ■ 

tvat.  But  you  have  fearched  too  deep  I  feare  fir. 

Car.  Ah  I  - - 

Sav.  Your  Unkle  is  friends  with  you,  I  fay  fo  farre 
as  t6  make  a  further  tryall  of  your  nature ,  you  may  be 
yet  his  heire  ;  for  your  Aunt  deTpaireth  of  any  Child  by 
him,  having  fruitlcfly  been  married  now  thefe  two  years. 

Car,  Ah  1 - But  good  Sir, can  this  be  ? 

Sav.  Ic  is,  and  I  will  bring  you  to  him.  And  fee  that  all 
be  well.'  ^  ■  ' 

y  •  » 

Car,  Your  noble  friendffeip  hath  reviv'd  me  fir, 
p  run  and  fetch  my  cloajsr^ 

■"  ^  ^  “  Enter, 


A  mud  Couple  ^ell  MuitcVd* 

Enter  TVat  with  his  Cloakf* 

Tell  Phehe  I  cannot  ftay  to  give  her  any  fatisfaSion  now,' 
I  mill  go  fee  niy  Unkie  firft.  Sxit  PFat, 

Sav,  Poore  Gentleman, how  weakly  he  ftandeth  I  The 
fight  ofhis  Unkie  will  recover  him.  Corns  Mr.  Carelefs 
lee  us  goe. 

Car.  Sir  what  do  you  thinke  if  I  ,%ould  ficft  according 
to  the  reformation  of  my  mind  cut  off  my  undecent  hair, 
and  change  this  gariffi  apparrell  for  a  civill  well  worne 
Students  fate,  I  can  be  fitted  prefently  hard  by. 

Sav.  No, the  mind  reformed  is  cnoughjyour  habit  well 
becometh  yott.  Exit. 

PVat,  Now  Wit  and’t  be  thy  will  go  with  him.  And  I 
hope  this  will  be  his  lafl  hoc  fie  of  the  Unkie. 

Enter  l?hebt. 

Phe,  Your  Mafters  gone  forth  it  feemes. 

iVat,  Card  by  his  fortune, hee  is  fo. 

^he.  Shuns  he  the  fight  of  me  ?  overtake  him.' 

PFat,  O  your  patience  fweete  Mifiris  Phebe^  a  little 
patience. 

Bee's  gone  to  be  happy,  and  to  make  you  happy.  1  dare 
promife  you  a  Sattin  Gowen  within  this  fea'night. 

'Phe:  For  let  me  tell  thee  Miftris  Phebe  bright 
Bee's  reconciled  to  his  Unkie  Knight. 

^AwayPirape,  Flamfted,  I  came  to  be  ferious  with  him, 
to  let  him  know  the  miferies  I  fuffer,  by  the  wrongs  hee 
has  done  mee,  and  that  1  can  nor  will  no  longer 
bcare  'em.  v 

PFat,  Nor  him  neither  will  youj  Take  heede  what  you 
fay  Midam  L^ariom 

T>he,  No  nor  him  neither,  you  pandarly  Parafite,  till 
fe  make  his  vowes  good, and  me  an  honeft  Woman. 

PVat.-  Birlady,!  fhrevvd  Cask6,and  1  fear  an  impoffible 
worke. 

Phe.  Sirra,  I  will  claw  your  ugly  Face  till  thou  under- 
tak'ff  it  with  him,  to  make  it  eafie.  PVat* 


'^A  mndQoupti  mil  Match'd 

mt.  HoId,hol<i»  rie  doe  you  %W  the  good  I  cin; 

Fhe.  O  will  you  To  f 

¥Vat.  Haw  d€fp?ritly  viliint  a  Whore  grow6f,when 
(he  rp  poore  that  her  cloaches  feare  no  tearing. 

Sul  hy  what  meanes  can  you  hope  to  bring  this  works 
about  ? 

Fhe,  You  know  I  have  a  wealchy  Ktnfman  in  thcCity. 

WaP.  O  he  has  a  Wife  coo  that  bears 

it  up  bravely. 

Phe,  Picnpe  impudent,  (hall  I  claw  your  Face  into 
btu(hes  at  my  injuryei,tQ  be  mockc  out  of  my  Mayden- 
headL  when  I  was  upon  a  good  Match  in  the  Countrey  ; 
Then  with  a  promife  of  Marriage,  to  be  intic*4  from  my 
friends  into  fooles  Patadice(that  was  a  new  title  for  tha 
Cityjandheretobeufed,  and  abufed  from  Lodging  to 
Lodging,  by  him  that  now  Bjes  me,  for  the  decayes  bee 
hath  brought  mee  to  f  But  my  Kinfman  has  money 
though  1  have  none,  and  for  money  there  is  Law  to  be 
found,and  in  a  juB  caufe  he  will  not  let  roq  fiok,  he  fayes: 
fori  have  told  him  all. 

But  not  the  how  many  times,  the  whens,  the 
where's>and  the  wherewithalls,!  hope  have  you  ? 

Phi*  Sirrah ,  I  (hall  (hew  you  and  your  Mafter  too  a 
way  to  more  civility ,  (ince  I  am  thus  abufed ,  and 
flighted. 

fPat.  You  have  fchoold  mee  handfomely,  and  brought 
mee  into  fenfe  of  your  injuries  :  you  hf ve  beene  over* 
wrong’d,  but  not  over  wrought ,  nor  over  worne,  you 
doe  exceil  in  Beauty,  Strength  and  Spirit,  which  makes 
yon  in  your  very  anger  now  appeare  fo  lovely ,  that  I 
profelfe  my  felfe  your  Creature.  What  would  a  kilfe  of 
this  fairs  Hand  now  make  mee  do,  and  of  thofeLipps 
whatnot?  Shic  ftrikis  him% 

Away  you  Creature. 

IV At,  Leave  thefe  temptations  §  doe  not  (liike  mc  too 
deeply  in  love  with  you.  Phe* 


Ccuple  mil  2li^tch[d. 

Phe.  Awiy  you  Creatuif. 

Wat,  *ris  true  I  am  your  Creature, as  I  am  my  MtSers; 
And  fomettmes  the  rervlngCreatur6,braakf  s  his  faft  \#h 
a  bit  off  the  Spit  before  (he  fame  meat  is  ferv’d  up  to  his 
Maikrs  cable^  hut  is  i^ever  denyed  to  Dine  upon  his  Ma¬ 
kers  leavings,  you  cannot  thinke  what  an  appetite  (haa 
frown  gives  me. 

Phe.  You  are  no  fancy  Raftall. 

Wat.  Good  wit  too !  My  appetite  needs  no  Sauce;  npc 
fhill  you  need  to  make  ufe  of  pc  Friend  agaipft  my 
Maftcr,but  my  felf^, 

*Phe.  You  ! 

Wat.  Be  rul’d  by  me,  if  I  doe  not  lay  you  downed  and 
joyne  with  you  prefently  in  a  Gpurff  that  (hill  content 
you,  then — —hang  me  Lady  at  your  dopre.-- 
Phe,  What  doe  you  meane? 

Wat,  IntheneKt  roome  weffiallfinde  Pept  Inkeand 
Paper, you  (hall  write  him  fuch  a  Letter  (as  |  will  diflate 
CO  you)that  (hall  fo  nettle  him. 

.Nay  I  did  intend  Co  leave  him  part  of  my  mjnd  in 

writting  before  I  went. - 

Enter  SaUware, 

Th.  O  Cofen,I  want  you. — — 

Wat,  Apoxofthisinterupting  Cuckold,  hee  hinders 
all  Trading,  but  his  Wives, SLownds  I  was  going  with  full 
fpeed  a  Tilt,  as  the  learned  fay,  had  not  this  home* head 
CO  me, we  had  writ  lines  together  (hould  have  put  down 
Hero  and  Leander - - 

Harke  you  Miftris  Phebe^  is  this  your  Kinfman  that  you 
told  me,  you  had  told  all  the  bufinefle  to  ? 

Sale.  Yes,  l$r  J  am  the  Gentleman,  and  (bee  ^has  told 
me  fo  much,  Sir  that  Imuft  teliyou,  to  tell  your  MaRer 
frommee,  and  as  I  would  tell  him  my  felfe  if  hee  were 
here  perfonally  prefent ,  hee  |is  a  moR  didioneR  Gentle-^ 
man  if  he  doe  her  npt  iawfull  right  by  Marrying  her;  and 


' '  J2.  ji  Couple  VfeU  Match* d, 

that  right  I  came  to  demand,  and  obtaine  of  him,  or  to 
denounce  the  Law  againft  him.  / 

Wau  How  happy  are  you,  that  you  came  fliort  to  tell 
himfo,  elfehee  would  ha^  fo  beaten  you,  as  never  was 
Citizen  beaten ,  (ince  the  great  Bittaile  of  Finsbury- 
^icld. 

SaL  Your  great  words  cannot  make  mee  feare  his 
blowes  (I  am  not  daftit  nor  baflit)  nor  croffe  him  out  of 
my  Booke,  for  feare  of  any  fuch  payment.  I  have  him 
therefor  foure  fcore  pound  as  you  know,  though  you 
are  pleasM  to  forget  mee,  But  Sapmtk  me  a  mihi  Jfultitia 
tudtibi*' 

Wat.  Cry  mercy  Mr.  is  it  you  ?  IhopeMi- 

flris  Sale^an  is  well, your  molt  exquifice.and  raoft  court¬ 
ly  wife ;  this  F lower ^4e4uce  of  the  City. 

Sal,  Well  wig  well, you  muft  not  now  put  me  off  with 
my  wife,  (hee*s  well  and  much  refpefted  5  I  come  to 
fpeake  of,  and  for  ray  diftrsffed  Kinfwoman,  her  whom 
your  wicked  MaBec  has  rooB  wickedly  dealt  withall. 
Hee  has  deflower'd  and  deluc'd  her,  and  led  her  from 
her  Friends,  and  out  of  her  Countrey  into  Fooles  Pi- 
radice — By  making  her  believe  he  would  Marry  her, and 
here  he  has  put  her  on ,  and  put  her  off,  with  hopes  and 
delayes  till  (bee  is  come  to  both  woe  and  want  ;  And 
(  which  may  prove  her  n?oB  afflidion,  if  hce  be  fuffered 
to  forfake  her)  fliee  is  with  child  by  him. 

Wat.  Say  you  fo,  MiBris  Phthe  f  here's  fmall  fhew  of 
it  yet. 

Pre.  Sirrah,  I  (hall  fliew  you  and  yourMaBertoo  a 
way  to  more  civility, if  I  be  thus  abufed  and  flighted. 

By  the  way  lAc.SaU^are^  how  many  children 
have  you  by  your  moB  amiable  wife  ? 

Sal.  Sir,  that  needs  not  to  fall  by  the  way  of  our  dif- 
courfe. 

Wau  But  by  the  way  I  fpeake  of  getting  children.  Or 

I 


'  '  tAmadCoUplimll  CMatcyd,  ^ 

I  pray  tell  me,  did  npt  you  correS  one  of  her  children  ^ 
once ,  for  which  ypur  wife  reprehended  you,  and  bad 
you  correft  your  own  ?  And  how  then  (hall  my  Maftec 
be  fure  that  this(if  it  be  one)is  his 

Sal.  What  an  Afinego’s  this  ?  I  (hill  finde  a  time  fir, 
to  talke  with  your  Matter.  In  the  meane  rime  I  tell  you 
that  my  Kinteworaan  is  a  Gentlewoman  of  as  good 
blood  as  himfelf,and  of  the  beft  in  Herefordjhirt, 

YeSj  Wdfh-blood. 

Sal.kvi^  (hall  find  friends  that  (hal!  not  fee  her  abus’d 
by  you  nor  him.There  is  Law  to  be  found  for  money, and 
money  to  be  found  for  Frfends^and  Friends  to  be  found 
in  the  Arches  ,  and  fotell  your  Mafterj  come  away 
Cofen,  -  ,  * 

iVat.  But  one  word  before  you  goe  Sir,  is  this  Gentle- 
worhin,(who  was  but  a  GountreyChamber-maide  when 
my  Matter  tooke  her  to  his  raercy)of  fuch  boafted  blood, 
your  Cozen  by  your  owne,  or  by  your  Wives  *fide  I 
pray  ?  “ 

Sal,  Sirrah,  like  a  faucy  companion  as  you  are, though 
you  meddle  with  me  that  am  a  Common-councelLMan ; 

I  charge  you  meddle  not  with  ray  wife, you  have  had  two 
or  three  jerks  at  her. 

iVat.  I  was  warn’d  before  Sir,  in  my  own  underftand- 
ing  :  for  (he  is  for  great  perfons. 

Sal,  Then  know  your  ditlance  Sir. 
jVat,  Yet  give  me  leave  to  wait  you  down  Sir,  cudfhbe 
did  it  ceil  it  Kinfeman  that  it  is  got  withChampkin. 

Phe.  You  are  a  Pandarly  Ratcall,  and  Tie  be  a  terror 
both  to  you,  and  your  Patron.  Exit  emnfsl 

Enter  Thrive^elly  Lady, 

Jhr,  How  can  you  thinke  fo  ? 

La,  Thinke/ 1  fee’c  apparently  upon  your  Face,  and 
heare  it  in  yburtighes,  your  broken  fleepes  to  night,' 

.  when  your  owns  groajics  wak’d  you,  decl|rd  no  leife ; 

Bui 
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Si^thtdllitd  tlie  powert>f  fomt  vvifes  witli  their  fam- 
bands  I  ccmldhave  fetchM  it  oatof  you  wakimg  once  (I 
ttankeybti)  you  tooke  me  in  your  arme,  but  When  you 
found  ’twas  I  you  turn’d  away  as  in  a  dreime. 

Thr.  Sure  you  dreame  now, whence  can  this  talke  pro¬ 
ceed  elfe  ? 

La.  I  inuft  not  give  it  over  till  I  know  the  ctufe  of 
your  mdanickoHy  fie ,  doe  you  doubt  my  duty,  or  my 
loyalty  ?  perhaps  you  do ,  and  fo  make  me  the  caufe  of 
your  afiliAion. 

Tbr.  May  fuch  a  thought  within  mee,ftickmee  to  th^ 
fendfefie  torments. 

La.  ’Tis  leteiy  enterta!ned,what  e’re  it  be  5  you  came 
heart  whole  to  Town,  and  Joviali.  Ha’ you  been  drawn 
for  ifecuney  into  Bonds  by  any  of  my  friends^  for  great 
fumtt)5,and  forc’d  to  piy’em  ^ 
ithri  f  ie ,  fiei 

La.  Are  any  great  firiends  of  yours  in  queflion^attaint* 
cd^imprifoned,  or  run  away  ^ 

Tkr,  iPfewh, 

Or  ate  you  further  gfieV’d  about  your  Nephew, 
C^elejfe  ?  1  thought  that  your  friend  and  my 

felfe  had  made  his  peace  with  you ;  and  chat  you  had  fent 
for  him,  do  you  repent  that? 

Thr,  No, no,  fweete  heart,hee  (bail  be  welcome.  And 
pray  let  me  intreace  you  make  no  further  inquificion ;  If 
(as  you  fuppofeOthere  be  a  trouble  in  my  thoughts,!  fhall 
foon  paffe  it  qVer. 

La.  fell  me  ,  br  I  fliafl  proVe  the  greater  trouble.  I 
Vi^ould  thOfe  fcwexsmples  of  women,  that  could  not 
keepe  their  husba^s  counfelts  hid  brene  burnt ,  and  the 
woman  too  rather  then  I  fiiould  be  dillruKed  thus,  and 
ilrghted  by  *a  Husband^—- 
Thr,  Nay  then  you’i  grieve  me  indeed. 

La.  There  has  been*  many  examples  of  difrrect  wo- 

roenr 
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men  thit  htve  not  onety  kept  their  husbands  coun(5&fki 
buc  advife  and  help  *em  in  excremicies,  and  deliver'd^m 
out  of  dangers. 

Jhr,  I  pray  content  your  felfe. 

La.  Be  you  content  to  tell  methen  whattro^fesynh.' 
And  I  pray  you  tell  mee  fpetdily,  now  prefentty ;  or 
fexcufe  mein  my  vow,)  it  is  the  lift  tequeft  thit  ever 
I  will  mike  to  you,  and  the  lift  queftibn  rie  eVer  kske 
you,  and  (the  eafier to  get  it  from  ydu  )  I  promife  you 
by  the  continuance  of  my  faithto  you  (  which  by  this 
kiffe  I  feafe)  Be  ft  adeadly  injury  to'my  felfei-I  will  for¬ 
give  it  freely ;  not  be  troubled  it  it. 

Thr.  I  (hall  do  that  now,whfch  few  wife  men  would. 
Buc  (bee’s  difcreet,  and  has  a  fortitude 
Abovethe  boaft  of  women -(hould  that  faile,' 

And  this  too  weighty  knowledge  for  a  wife 
Should  prove  atorment  to  her,  I’m  excus'd 
Shee  pulls  it  on  her  felfe,  and  Tor  Revenge 
Should  (be  againft  her  prpteftatton  move  itj 
I  am  enough  above  her. 

La.  You  arerefolvd  it  Teems  to  keepe  your  fecfel 
Unto  your  felfc,much  good  Sir  may  it  doe  you. 

Thr,  No,  you  (ball  know  it, fir,  and  (if  unfibiken 
Now,  in  your  love  to  me)  the  wonder  of  all  wives 
Y'are  bound  by  a  faire  pledge, the  kiffe  you  gave  me, 

To  be  unmov’d,  and  to  forgive  it  Chough 

It  be  a  deadly  injury  to  your  felf  j 

It  is ,  and  *cis  a  great  one ;  and  fo  great 

But  chat  you  have  feald  my  pardon,  the  hid  knowledge 

Of  it  (bould  feed  upon  my  Heart,  and  Liver, 

Till  life  were  bani(b’d  thence,  rather  then  pul! 

Your  juft  revenge  upon  me ;  yet  yoii  frown hot  I 
But  before  1  declare  it  to  your  Juftice, 

Let  me  renew  your  mercy. 

Altar,  which Ihave  prophan'd 


^  t/s  ffsaa  c  eupie  mu  Ai4tch^» 

While  it  breath’d  facred  incence,now  with  penitence 
Offer  religious  vowes,  never  to  violate 
My  Faith  or  Love  to  you  agtine.One  more  Kijfe, 
Before  you  heare  it :  for  if  then  you  ftand  not 
Firme  to  your  Mercy,  it  mull  be  my  laft. 

^La,  What  do  you  but  violate  your  Love  to  mee. 

Now  in  your  moft  unjuft  fufpition  ? 

Thr,  rietrefpaftefo  no  more;  yet  many  husbands 
(I  wifh  they  had  my  forrow,and  no  leffe 
Purpofer  to  reformation  J  wrong  their  wives. 

La.  Leave  thefe  perambulations ; to  the  point* 

You  have  unlawfully  lyen  with  forae  woman  I 
Thr,  *Tis  faid  ;  and  now  your  doome. 

La,  Ha, ha,  ha.  Here’s  a  bufiefte  I 
Would  fomebody  heard  you  faith :  nay  of  five  hundred 
That  now  might  overheare  us  (I  meane  not  only 
Gallants,  but  grave  fubftantiall  Gentlemen } 

Could  be  pick’d  out  a  twelve  good  men  and  true. 

To  ftnde  you  guilty,  I  would  then  condemne  you, 

But  fuch  a  Jury  muft  be  panhell'd  Hrft. 

Thr.  And  can  you  be  fo  mild  ?  then  farwell  thought. 
La.  Thoughtofyour  Miftris  Sir,  And  then  faiwell 
My  jealoufy,  for  let  me  tell  you  Sir, 

That  I  have  had  an  ache  upon  thefe  bro wes 

Since  your  laft  being  in  Town.  And  fince  you  have  dealt 

So  faithfully  as  to  tell  me  it  is  one, 

(  There’s  no  more,  is  there.^ ) 

Thr,  No  upon  my  Vow.  . 

La,  Name  me  the  woman  ;  if  it  be  the  fame 
That  I  fufpefl,  Tie  never  fafpefl:  more. 

Thr.  As  faithfully  as  to  my  ConfelTor  •  Light  ^tight, 
Sah^are  my  Silke*mins  wife. 

La,  The  fame  I  meant, 

Y'are  a  faire  dealing  husband.  On  what  condition  ? 
Come  this  is  merry  talke.Bfithee  on  what  condition  f 

^  ■  .  Only 
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Only  to  bring  good  cuflome  to  her  ftiop,  " ' 

And  fend  her  husbind  Venifon  ( flefh  for  flefb  ) 

I  did  obrerve  you  bought  sill  there  lid  cerme, 

And  wifla'd  me  to  her  Shop,  ind  Mr.  SaveaB 
With  divets  others  to  beftow  our  monieso 
Troth  (hee's  i  handfome  one  'Prithee on  whit  con* 
ditions 

t  Thr,  Thou  fliilt  know  all  to  purge  me  of  my  folly.' 
La,  Well  faid. 

Thr.  After  a  codly,  and  a  tedious  Sure 
With  many  ananfwer  no,  and  no  fuch  Woman; 

At  length  fhee  yeilds  for  a  hundred  pieces  ^ 

Had’em,  and  !  enjoy'd  her  once. 

La,  That  was, 

When  you  lad  lerme  fat  up  all  Night,  and  faid  you  fat 
up  with  the  three  Lady  Gameders. 

Thr,  It  is  confefs'd. 

La,  Faire  dealing  dill. 

Thr,  But  here  was  the  foule  dealing,  and  for  which 
I  hate  her  now :  I  having  paid  fo  great  a  line,  and 
I  Tane  poiredion  thought  after  to  deale  Rent-free; 

I  La,  A  Pepper-cornc  a  quarter ,  if  fhse  be  Pepper- 
proofe. 

Thr,  But  (bee  at  my  very  next  approach ,  which  was 
but  yedsrday  denyes  me  Sgrepfe,  except  I  make  it  a  new 
purchafe  at  the  fame  former  rate ,  and  fo  for  all  times 
I  after; 

La,  Troth  ’eis  unreafonab!e,a  hundred  ponud  a  time? 
How  rich  would  Citizens  be ,  if  their  wives  were  all  fo 
,  paid ,  and  how  poore  the  Court  and  Country  I  But 
-  hufhc ,  here  comes  Mr.  SaveaB  with  your  Nephew,  I 
take  it  ;  A  handfome  Gentleman ,  could  hee  be  fo  de^ 
bauch'd? 

Lnter  Saveall  i  Carelejfe, 

Sav,  Sir ,  1  have  brought  you  home  a  Reformado ; 

C  '  and 
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snd  doe  intreat  (  for  whac  1  have  (aid  unto  him,  and  he 
hath  fairelyanfwered  unto  me J  chat  words  may  not  by 
youbs  multiplied. 

Thr.  Not  a  word  of  unkindneffS)  Nephew,  you  are 
welcome, give  me  your  Yitni. gmge^  thou  art  welcome. 

Car.  I  (hill  be  George  o  horfe-back  once  more  I  fee. 

In  all  humility  1  chanke  you  Sir. 

Thr,  Nay  now  thou  fpeaked: ,  and  look*^  too  tamely 
George  I  would  have  thee  keepe  and  ufe  the  lively  fpirit  | 
that  thou  badll,  but  not  to  lee  it  file  at  candome,ts  it  has 
done  Qeorget 

Car,  Sir,  I  have  learnt  now  by  the  inconveniences  I 
have  met  withi  in  thofe  extravagant  out  flighrs,che  becter  , 
to  containe  it  within  the  limits  of  your  leave,  and  faire  ; 
allowance  hereafter. 

Thr,  Well  faid,andi[game  welcome  But  fand 
this  you  {ball  give  me  leave  to  fay  Mr.  SaveaU  )  I  remit 
your  thanks  for  any  inclination  I  had  towards  this  re¬ 
concilement  till  I  doe  you  fome  further  kindneife ;  only 
you  had  good  advocates,  who  pleaded  friendly  for  you, 
Uit^Saveall^tni  your  Aunt  there  before  (he  ever  faw  you . 
whom  you  may  thanke. 

Car.  A  man  muH  be  fo  tied  now. 

Thr.  Vny  take  notice  of  her. 

Car,  I  cannot  ufe  refpeA  enough  Sir* 

Thr.  I  like  chat  modefty. 

Sav.  Doubt  him  in  nothing, for  he  is  come  home.  ^ 

Car.  Madam  as  you  are  my  gracious  PacronelTe,  and  | 
my  felfe  fo  all  unworthy,  my  duty  checks  me  in  my  ap^  j 
proach  to  you.  c 

La.  You  are  the  more  intirely  welcome  Cofen.  Kijfe.  f 
Car,  Shee  Kiffes  like  an  old  mans  wife,  That  is,  as  a 
Child  lace  fterv*d  at  Nurfe,  fucks  a  frefh  flowing!  I 
Bread.  ~  *  It 

You  mud  not  Sir  be  b^full.  I 

s  '■ 
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i  ’Twill  Icflc  become  mee  to  prefums  good 

dam. 

Thr.  George,  here’s  a  Lodging  for  you  in  this  houit, 
I  and  my  Table  has  a  place  for  you,  fend  for  your  man  to 
wait  upon  you. 

I  Ha*you?^4tftill  ? 

Car,  Yes  Sir,  an  honeft  true  hearted  civill  fellow  he  is, 
as  I  have  manag’d  him,  he  can  fay  grace  now. 

Thr,  The  world’s  well  mended.  To  morrow  you  fliill 
I  give  me  a  note  of  your  debts  George^  which  I’le  take  or* 
der  for,  if  I  may  prefume  you  have  any. 

C^r.Some  driblets  Sir, My  credit  has  not  lately  wrong’d 
toe  much. 

i  Sav,  You  fpeake  fententioufly,  for  credit  fought 
With  Tridef- men, then  their  wares  are  dearer  bought; 

So  Gentlemen  are  wronged. 

Thr,  Then  not  to  wrong  our  felvesjlets  in  to  Dance* 

Exeunt  omuetc 
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I  eAlicia,  Ladjy  Servingman  |  Prentice, 

\AL  A  LX  Cheape>fide,  and  Lombard- (Ireete  Madam, 
jLkcould  not  have  furnifli’d  you  with  a  more  com- 
pkit  bargaine,  you  will  find  it  in  the  wearing^and  thanke 
me  both  for  the  goodneife  of  the  Quffe,and  of  the  Manu* 
fadture. 

La,  But  now  the  ^nc^WMiiSaleveares  I  grant  your 
Commodity  is  good,  The  Gold  and  Silver  Laces,  and 
the  Frienges  are  rich, and  I  hope  well  wrought.  Has  your 
iMan  made  a  note  of  the  particulars,  and  their  prices,  at 

1"  '  ■  ■  C  2  '  ■  ^  the 
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the  rate  of  ready*  money  (  for  I  buy  fo  )  ind  not  as  you 
would  booke  ’em  to  an  under-ag’d  beire,  or  a  Court- 
Ovalier  to  expe6i  payment  two  or  three  yeircs  hence  ; 
and  finde  it  perhaps  never.  I  come  with  Here  is  one  for 
tother. 

AL  I  know  your  Ltdifliips  payment  fucb;  And  they  are 
priz'd  f©  Madam  to  a  farthing. 

La*  Let  mee  fee ,  broad  plate  Silver  and  Gold-lace, 
106  Ounces  halfe,  and  a  dram, at  five  and  ten  pence  the 
Ounce.  60  h  5  s.  3  d.  0A4.  five  and  ten  pence  an  Ounce 
IS  deare, 

Al.  I  protefl  unto  you  Madam  that  parccll  of  Lace  for 
a  Bed  as  you  intend  it, was  befpoken,  and  agreed  for  at 
fix  killings  the  Ounce  by  a  very  great  perfon  :  but  be- 
caufe  ready  money  came  not  to  fetch  it  off,  Fortune  re- 
feiv’d  it  here  for  yi)U>  you  could  not  have  been  fo  fitted 
on  the  fodaine  elfe  within  London  walls  j  and  I  am  glad 
the  fame  fortune  was  fo  favourable  to  me, as  by  my  hands 
to  defigne  it  for  your  Ladifh^ps  ufc  and  pleafure.  I  hope 
Madam  we  flial  hear  of  a  young  heir  a  comroingfliortly, 
and  that  will  make  it  a  rich  and  fortunate  Bed  indeed  ; 
And  then  Sir  0/j^er  would  thtnke  me  too. 

La.  What  a  bold  flut  it  is,  well  then  the  reft  of  the 
particulars  here  of  Laees,  and  Frienges,  Loopes,  and 
Buttons,  makes  the  fum  of  all  an  hundred  pound  eight 
fhtllings  foure  pence,  halfe  penny.  I  am  no  good  Arith¬ 
metician^,  but  if  any  b«  overcaft,  and  overpaid,  you  rauft 
allow  reftifution. 

e/^/  Yes.  good  Madam. 

La,  Is  all  put  up  mto  this  Box  ? 

Al  All  Madam. 

La.  Give  race  my  Purfe.  Take  you  home  that  while  X 
make  payment  for  it  5  your  Gold- weights  Miftrii  Sale^^ 
va  e*  Exit  Servant,, 

Al.  Hare  Midam  all  in  readineffe.' 


wad  Couple  well  Match'd.  ^  * 

La,  You  take  no  Gold  but  whac  is  weight  I  prefumcJ 

Al,  *Tis  but  light  paines  to  weigh  it  Madam. But  let  m2 
fave  your  Ltdilhip  that  labour. 

La.  Nor  (hall  it  be  your  trouble,  command  your  Ser¬ 
vant  I  pray  for  a  glaffe  of  your  beere - 

Al.  Some  beere  for  my  Lady  prefently.  Exit, Prentice, 

La,  That  I  may  tell  you  in  more  privacy,  what  per¬ 
haps  you  would  not  have  him  heare.-for  Prentifes  though 
they  are  bound  to  keeps  their  Mailers  fecrets,  are  non 
all  privy  to  their  Midreffes ;  that's  more  a  Journeymans 
Office. 

Al.  Your  Ladiffiip  is  pleas'd. 

La,  Not  very  well  with  my  felfe,  for  I  have  gone  b:^ 
yond  my  Commiffion  in  this  bargalne,  and  exceeded  my 
Husbands  allowance.  Here's  one  hundred  pounds  eight 
(hillings  4  d.0^.in  the  Bill, and  he  allowes  me  but  the  bare 
hundred  pound. 

AU  The  od  money  is  but  a  fmall  matter  Madsm. 

La.  A  great  matter  in  an  honed  poore  Countrey  La¬ 
dies  purfe,  may  ferve  her  a  whole  Chriltmas  at  Poll  and 
Pare,  or  Farthing  glecke,  when  the  gay  Gimders  wives 
o'the  City  may  command  the  hundreds,  out  of  the  pur- 
fes  of  fuch  poore  Ladies  Husbands.  But  here  is  the  odd 
money, eight  (hillings  foure  pence, half  penny,  and  fo  all's 
paid. 

Al,  What  meanes  your  Ladifliip  ? 

La,  Doe  you  not  underftand  mee  then  ?  Tie  tell  you 
that  which  I  thought  fit  to  conceale  from  your  (ervanf; 
And  from  your  husband  too  had  hee  been  here,  perhaps 
he  knowes  not  on't.  My  husband  left  with  you,  or  lent 
you  the  lift  Tcrme  a  hundred  pound,  which  hee  affign'd 
lo  me ;  and  now  I  have  it  in  Commodity.  Had  you  fof- 
,  got  it,  when  it  was  to  do  you  a  good  turns,  when  youc 
abfent  husband  faild  you,  and  you  wanted  it. 

tAl,  A  good  turna  Madam  ? 
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La.  Yes,  was  it  not  to  have  the  free  ufe  of  a  bcsndred 
pound  ready  money,  a  whole  quarter  of  a  yeare, through 
a  dead  Vacation,  and  at  laft  to  take  it  oul  in  wares  ?  A 
good  turne  I  thinke  for  a  Tradef-woman  5  take  heed  you 
do  not  by  yaur  fulIennelTe  make  me  fufpedl  another  kind 
of  good  turne,  or  chat  you  did  my  husband  any  to  my 
injury,  nordeny  the  receipt  ofhis  money,  left  I  cake  up 
a  violence  that  will  not  become  mee,  nor  you  be  able  to 
beare.  Be  therefore  well  advis’d  both  in  what  you  fay  ^ 
and  who  heares  m  oSomebody  comes. 

Enter  Prentice  X^ith  BeerCt 

AU  Midsmyoiir  Becre. 

Lpo  r«e  pledge  you  Miftrts  Sale^are. 

AL  I  (hill  prefumcthen  Madam - Drinkj, 

La  This  was  right  caft,was  it  not  friend  ? 

Pre.  Your  Ladyfti'p  will  finde  it  fo - La.  Brinkj* 

AL  And  I  hope  you  will  finde  your  money  fo  well 
beftowd  Midam^chat  you  will  vouchfafe  always  to  know 
^hs  Shop. 

La.  Ever  upon  the  like  occafion,  Miftris  Sale'^are,  fo 
fnoft  kindly  farwell  fweec  Miftris  SaU^are. 

Al.  The  humbleft  of  your  feivants  Madam.  Open  the 
Boot  for  ray  Lady. 

La,  *Ti$  done, my  Coach  man  does  it.  Exit. 

Al.  I  would  the  Dcvill  were  in  your  Coachmans  Coat 
f:o  take  his  carriage  for  his  paines.  Ladj  returnes. 

La.  One  word  more  Miftris  Sale^are,  can  it  be  he  f 

AL  Lay  your  coraands  on  me  good  Madam.  Curtfie. 

La  Not  to  your  trouble,  I  perceive  a  young  Gentle¬ 
man  attends  for  conference  with  you.  Is  not  his  name 
Eiiz.gerrard  I 

Al.  No  Madam,  his  name  is  much  depend? 

{ng  on  the  young  Lord 

La.  I  thought  I  had  known  him,  hee  is  a  handfome 
youth.  I  cannot  blame  you  now  with  hini ;  but  beware 

of 
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I  oF  old  Knights  thit  have  young  Ladies  of  their  owne» 

!  Once  more  aditu  fweec  Miftris  Sdleware,  Sxit. 

At,  Moft  courteous  Madam— -and  once  more  to  the 
Dcviil.  But  on  my  life  her  chaft  Ladilhip  is  taken  with 
this  bearddefle  BtUmiu  How  fhee  (hot  eyes  at 
him  I 

I  BtL  Now  may  your  fervant  obtaine  ^  hearing 
I  Lady. 

Al.  My  cares  arc  open  Sir. 

?e/.  But  you  are  fad  or  angry,  why  feemes  that  brow 
to  threaten  a  fubje<^ion  over  him  rhat  is  your  vanquifh'd 
captive  ;  or  has  Cupid  plac'd  his  Bow  there  beat  at  me, 

I  whofe  heart  already  lodges  all  his  Arrowes,  never  to  be 
reQor*d  but  by  your  pity  ? 

AU  Fie, he  upon*c  /  what  talke  is  this.^  I  am  vex'd,  and 
you  would  mad  me. 

BiL  What  has  difpleas'd  you  ? 

A  croife  buhnehe  chat  has  happened  in  my  Shop 
today,  I  being  none  ofthewift'ftChapwoman,  have  ua« 
derfold  a  parcel!  of  the  bed  Commodities  my  husband 
had.  And  fhould  hee  know^c  wee  fhould  have  fucha 
fcwablc. 

Bd,  Husbands  (hould  be  Toferv’d  thitdoimpofe 
Thofe  mercenary  Offices  on  their  wives. 

AU  Talke  fo.and  X  will  heare  you, your  amorous  notes 
found  like  Play- fpccches. 

'  BtU  Servile,  nay  flavifh  Offices,  ranking  their  wives 
with  their  prentifes. 

ex//.  Tney  pretend  onely  that  wee  fliould  over*!ooke 
I  our  fervants,  when  they  but  fet  us  there  for  (hew  to  draw 
in  cufiome  ;  but  in  making  ns  fuch  over-feers  they  are 
overfeene  themfelves ;  Shopkeepers-wlveswill  be  med- 
ling  and  dealing  in  their  kinde,and  as  they  are  able, as  wel 
as  their  husbands  {  fome  much  better,  and  more  profits 
able  jbue  I  was  overreach'd  I  confelTe. 

C  4  BiK 


A  fnad  Couple  ivell  AlAtch*d, 

"Bel,  For  no  great  matter  I  hope, 

AL  No,  the  matter  was  not  much  fthat  never  fretted 
me  )  but  the  manner  has  eene  kild  a  Shee  fhop-kceper, 
Icannot be  long-iiv*d,  hereundcf  apent  boufe,  as  my 
Lord  (you  know)  told  mee  when  he  faid  he  would  (hue 
mec  out  of  this  fervitude,  and  that  I  flbould  change  my 
Coat, though  roy  husband  could  not,  before  hee  were  an 
Alderman, and  be  rank'^d  with  Lidies. 

Bel.  My  Lord  has  ftiil  the  fame  regard  of  you. 

AL  So  it  appeares  by  the  Tailor  and  the  Mercer, whom 
he  fcnt  fonre  dayes  (incc  to  meafure  me  out, and  fute  mee 
to  his  Honour ,  and  no  rcturne  of  them  found,  yet  his 
Land  might  ha'  beene  meafur'd  all  and  fold ,  while  a 
poore  fuce  is  dreampt  on, had  he  borne  the  mind  of  feme 
Lord  I 

BeL  I  doubt  not  but  this  paper  will  cleare  that  jea? 
loufie.  And  while  you  reade  Tie  (peake  that Which  I 
dare  not  utter  through,  Sighes  and  Blufhes  to  an  intire 
attention.  ,  • 

I  ani  of  Noblc  blood  my  felfe, free  borne, 

And  not  without  good  education ; 

But  Gnce  I  am  ingag’d  in  this  imployment. 

And  m^dc  an  inArument  of  others  luff, 

I  finde  my  felfe  a  fcandall  to  my  Name, 

To  Honour, and  to  Vercue,  the  bafe  blot 
Of  Pandare  (licking  on  me.  But  not  this 
Alone  is  my  affliffion.  HereV  my  torment, 

That  while  I  doe  true  fervice  to  my  Lord 
f  Whom  I  muft  ever  honour)  in  my  Agency 
Ur  layout  felfe  (whom  I  cannot  but  love  ) 

I  finde  my  felfe  a  Traytor  to  his  trufl,  ' 

In  my  negotiation  for  my  felfe. 

Nor  can  I  finde  it  poffible  to  defifi, 

Mine  own  atec  mpts,  to  you,  or  forbeare  to  urge 
Your  conlfancy  to  him. 


A  mad  Couple  ^ell  MatcVd  '^  \ 

How  cafie  I  worke 

"Twere  for  one  woman  to  fuppfy *em  both,' 

And  hold  her  husband  play  to  levell  Acoile, 

A  wooden  two*  leav’d  booke,  a  pairs  of  Tables 
Would  do’f. 

BeL  How  wretched  is  that  fuppliant,  who  mud  make 
Sute  to  obtains  that, which  he  feares  to  take  i 

Al.  At  Che  beare  at  the  BridgeToot  (ix  a  clock, good. 

Sir  J  Hnde  my  Lords  honorable  appointments  here,  and 
have  heard  you  all  this  while. 

BeU  Now  1  could  wi(h ,  and  was  in  hope  yo?i  had 
not. 

AL  I  will  not  blame  you  on  your  Lords  behalfe^ 

Beciufe  you  have  enough  rebuk'd  yourfelfe 
But  Sir, if  you  prefume  upon  the  favour 
1  give  your  Lord,  and  therefore  to  obtaine  me, 

Caufelamhis,  you  undervalue  me 
To  chinke  chat  I  can  Roop  unto  his  Servant. 

Though  almoB  his  Companion,  you  may  thinks 
After  that  degradation  by  degrees, 

I  may,  in  time,  defcend  unto  his  Footman,  Tme  no  call 
Garment  of  his  Lorddiipsyet. 

Bel,  You  have  fchool'd  mee  fairely,  1  am  humbled, 

Lady -  Going, 

AL  Dee  heare,  dee  heare  ^xx^t^BeUmm^ 

One  word  before  you  goe. 

Bren.  What  would  hee  buy  Midris  ?  can  you  take  his 
money  ? 

Sir  dee  heare  ? 

AL  Pray  attend  you  the  tother  end  o’  th*  Shop, 

If  I  cannot  handle  a  Cuftomer,  why  dos’your  Mailer 
cruft  mee  I  Could  a  frowns  fright  you  }  Lei  a  fmile  then 
cheareyou. 

BeL  And  that^s  a  heavenly  one, 

Al  that  of  Cfftthia  at  Endjmionc 

At, 
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A  mad  Ccftpli  mil  Match'd, 

Al  Pfiy  kive  your  Pltycr-like  paffionate  expreflions* 
And  if  you  love  mee)like  a  Man  fpeake  eo  me. 

As  I  am  a  Woman  ;  areyoufiienc  f  if  you  doubt  the 
length  of  my  mans  Bares  at  that  diftance,  you  may  whif* 
per  what  fo  ?  But  that  is  a  right  (hop-whilper  indeed 
with  Trades-women  chat  are  handfome  ;  Is  that  the 
moHiyon  will  givelir  ?  Could  1  afford  it  fo,  doe  yon 
thinke  Td  make  two  words  w'ye  }  yet  this  before  you 
goe  Now  match  it  for  the  price  Tie  give  it 

you  for  nothiug. 

Bel,  I  (bail  forget  I  have  a  Lord.  I  muft  forget  him 
here. 

tyfl.  Doe  fo,  and  if  (  I  fay  )  you  love  mec,  fpeaka 
plainely  what  you  iwould  have  mee  doe ,  or  what  you 
would  doe  with  mee  ( I  love  to  dant  thefe  young  things 
that  love  before  they  can  love  to  the  purpofe ,  or  fpeake 
co'Cthandfomely  like  a  Boy  chat  would  faine  be  (hoot- 
ing  at  wild-f  wle,  before  hee  knowes  how  to  difcharge 
aBirding'p;  :e)  I  would heare  you  fpeake,  you  have 
often  muttered  and  fribled  fome  intentions  towards  me, 
but  I  would  heare  you  fpeake.  Come,  if  you  love  me  lay 
by  the  fcare  of  the  Lord  that  font  you>and  cell  me  round¬ 
ly  now^^what  you  would  have  me  doe  I 

Bei  I  would  intreac  you-— 

Al.  Well  5  what  ? 

BeL  That  you  would  be  pleas'd— 

Al,  With  what  I  or  to  doe  what  } 

*Bel,  To  weare  this  paire  of  Siike  ftockins  for  me  J 

AL  Is  chat  all  your  fuce,  'cis  granted,  with  my  thanks 
to  you  •  Have  you  no  more  to  fay  ? 

Bel,  Yes,  I  fay  you  are  the  beautiful fft  of  Women ; 
and  that  my  Lord  in  your  enjiymtnt  is  the  hap* 
picft“'“-^ 

nAl,  Nay  thinke  not  of  youi  Lord, but  aske  me,  fome- 
ihing, 

Bel. 


'A  mAd  Couple  well  Adatclsd, 

*Sel,  I  would  but  dare  not  hope  for  fuch  a  favour, 
pou’l  never  grant  if, my  unworthincfTc. 

'  AL  How  can  you  tell  ? 

Bti  You  will  not  wrong  my  Lord,fo  as  to  doe  it. 

Not  in  his  fight  perhaps.  What  is  it  ?  come, 

Bel.  It  is - 

tAL  It  is  then, let  it  be  fo.  Go  to  Schoole  child. 

Bel.  It  if— That  you  would,!et  me-^-give  you  this  ring, 
And  grace  it  with  your  Finger. 

Will  that  be  a  wrong  to  your  Lord  ? 

Bel.  Yes,  to  weare  any  favours,but  his  own. 

tAl.  Dos  he  know  this  I 

3 el.  No,  nor  I  would  not  that  he  fhould(and  given  by 
me  jfor  all  the  Rubies  in  Cheapfide,  where  I  bought  this 
but  now, over  the  way. 

Al.  Come  fir, He  dally  w'ye  no  longer,  I  know  what 
you  would  have  with  me. 

*Bel.  And  now  you  will  betray  me;  I  am  (liam*d  then 
and  undone. 

Al.  No,  but  X  have  you  o*  the  hip.  Tis  plaine  you 
would  lie  with  me :  deny  it  if  you  can. 

Bel.  O  deare,  did  I  fay  fo  now  ? 

tAl.  What  need  you  when  I  know  it ,  you  would  lie 
with  me, ''and  you  fhill.  Take  courage  man. 

*Bel.  But,  in  good  earned,  fhall  1 1  fhall  1 1 

Al,  Yes,  in  good  earned,  you*!  finde  it  no  trifling 
bufineffe,  when  you  come  to*c  once.  But  fir,  upon  con¬ 
dition. 

*Bel.  Any  condition  Lady. 

AL  All  purpofe  on^c  is  lod,and  all  comes  out  elfe. 

BeU  Name  your  condition,  I'ie  per  forme  it  if  it  be  in 
the  power  of  ray  life. 

AL  You  faw  here  at  your  comming  t  faire  Lady. 
Bell,  I  tooke  no  notice  of  her. 

A13%  fbs  did  of  you, (he  iscalld  the  Lti^Thrivt^eS. 
“  ^  Bel. 


- ^  ■  ....  ^  ‘f  'WP  ^,- 

1^  "A  wad  Couple  wiBMdtM, 

Bel,  Sit  Oliver  ThrivemllsL^dy  I  - 

eAL  The  fame,  you  hive  known  her  it  fecmer, 

BeL  Seene  her  before  (hee  was  married. 

Al.  1  will  be  briefe  with  you,  as  you  love  mee (bee 
loves  you  as  eagerly,  but  with  much  more  boldneffe,you 
faw  her  whifper  mee ,  and  how  loth  (hee  was  to  depart, 
when  her  eye  was  upon  you. 

Bel-  I  did  obfeive  it. 

Al.  Shee  is  my  noble  friend,  and  the  fweeteft  Lady, 

I  need  not  fee  her  out.  But  though  yru  chinke  you  fufFer 
in  yoiar  honour,  in  being  an  inflruraent  c^^xt  your  Lord 
and  mee,  with  the  btfe  bloc  ol  Pander  picking  on  you, 
f  thefe  were  your  words  J  I  have  ingagM  my  felfe  for 
her  to  be  your  Pandareffe ;  be  fol  (hall  be  even  with  you 
in  bulinelTe  if  you  account  it  fo. 

What  dee  meaneXady  ? 

eAl.  To  urgeagainftmy  felfe,  for  that  fweete  Lidy, 
which  no  Woman  elfe  I  thinke  would  doe ,  that  loves 
you  fo  unfainedly  as  I.  But'tis  my  face, and  the  injundiu 
on  I  muH:  lay  upon  you ,  to  make  mee  yours.  Thatfirft 
you  give  your  felfe  to  her  Embraces  j  Fie  give  you  means 
for  your  acceflfe  to  her ,  and  your  fucccife  with  her, 
which  done,  and  on  your  faith  affirm’d  to  mee,  *cis  fo, 

I  will  perpetually  bee  yours  more  freely  then  your 
Lords. 

Bel.  You  urge  this  but  to  try  my  conftincy^ 

AL  For  that  Fie  fatisfie  you  foon.my  husband  coming 

we  muft  to  night  at  the  Bearc - 

My  Lord  writes  fo. 

Enter  SaU^are, 

Sal.  And  there  I  will  diredi  you  in  your  progteffe.^ 
nAlly  how  doft  I  Mr,  Bellamy  how  ift  .<*  How  dos  my 
noble  Lord  ?  You  are  fad  methinks.  Ha*  you  overbought 
any  thing  here,  and  fo  repent  your  bargaine  ?  Or  cannot 
my  wife, and  you  agree  upon*c  ?you  muft  ufe  Ux»Bellamy 

kinaly 


\A  mad  Couple  mU  U^atcilJ,  ^  Z  f 

kindly  my  fwcei:  Ally :  hee  is  our  nobleft  Lords  ^moH;  fpe* 
ciall  favorite  ,  and  muft  finde  all  fairs  dealing  here ,  as 
well  when  1  am  abroad  as  ac  home  fweec  heart. 

BeL  You  heare  not  mee  complainc  fir,  fare  you 
well.  Exit, 

Sal.  What  in  Affinego's  this  1  He  might  ha"  thank’d 
mee  for  my  good  words ,  though  I  meant  him  no  good 
will,l  hope  thou  haft  overreach’d  him  indeed. 

•  Al»  Thomas  your  hopes  arc  viine,  Thomas  in  feating 
mee  here  to  overreach ,  or  underreach  any  body.  I  am 
weary  of  this  M<nchanick  cou  fe  Thomas  ;  and  of  this 
courfer  hi^bit,  as  I  have  told  you  divers  and  fundry  times 
Thomas,  and  indeed  of  you  Thomas  that  confine  me  to*e, 
but  the  bound  muft  obey. 

Sal,  Never  the  fooner  for  a  hafty  word^  I  hope  fweete 
All] ;  Not  of  me  nor  of  my  (hop  I  prethee  at  feafonable 
times  Love.  But  for  thy  habit  f  chough  this  be  decent  on 
a  Citizens  wfe  )  ufe  thine  owns  fancy,  let  it  be  as 
Courtly,  or  as  Ltdy-like  as  thou  pleafeft,  or  my  Lords 
defires. 

Al,  Then  I  am  friends  igen. 

Sal  Troch,and  Tie  call  thee  friend,  and  I  prethee,  let 
that  be  our  familiar  and  common  compellation ;  friend 
it  Will  found  daintily,  efpecialiy  when  thou  (halt  appears 
too  gallant  to  be  my  Wife. 

Sa.  Then  let  it  be  fo  friend. 

Al,  ]ncruth  it  (hall,  and  I  am  very  much  taken  with 
it.  Friend  I  have  found  a  Cuftomer  to  day  that  will 
take  oft  my  rich  parcell  of  broad  Bed-lace ,  chat  my 
Lord  Tajlate  befpoke,  and  left  on  my  hands, for  lack  of 
money, 

exf/.  I  have  fold  it  already  friend,  with  other  Laces  at 
a  good  rate. 

Sal  And  all  for  ready  money  friend  ? 

<  pounds, and  fomewhat  more. 

Sal, 


A  mad  Couple  well  Matched. 

Sal  Who  would  be,  or  who  could  live  without  fdch 
a  friend,  in  fuch  a  (hop  ?  This  money  comes  fo  pat  for  a 
prefent  occafion.to  flop  i  gap.  It  has  ftopc  a  gap  already 
friend. 

tAfL  1  have  difpos’d  of  the  money ,  the  odd  hundred 
pound  for  apparrell,  friend,  and  other  accommodations 
for  my  felfe. 

Sal,  Never  the  fooner  for  a  hafly  word  1  hope 
friend. 

tAL  1  have  done  it  friend,  whereby  to  appeare  more 
Courtly,  and  Ladilike  as  you  fay,  to  gaine  you  more  cu« 
Home  10  your  Shop. 

Sal,  Uuch  friend — —Is  it  fo? 

AL  And  friend  you  muft  not  be  angry,  or  thinke  much 
of  it,  if  you  refpe^  your  profit  friend. 

Sal,  Iwerenofriendbuta  wretch  if  I  would.  No  let 

it  goe  friend,  and - Sapientia  mea  mihi  is  my  word,  I 

muft  not  grudge  at  my  friend  in  any  thing. 

Al,  Then  friend,^  let  your  (hop  be  your  own  care  for 
the  reft  of  this  day,  I  have  fome  buftnes  abroad « 

Sal,  Whither  fwcet  friend  ? 

Al.  Is  that  a  friendly  queftion/ 

Sal.  lam  correfied  friend,  but  will  you  not  take  a 
Man  to  wait  upon  you  f 

Al.  To  watch  me,fl^ali  I  ?  and  give  you  account  of  my 
adiions  I  was  that  fpoke  like  a  friend  ? 

Sal.  1  im  agen  correfted  friend, 

Doe  your  own  pleafure^  you’l  returne  to  fupperc 
Al.  Yetagaine  ? 

Sal,  And  agen,I  am  corredled  friend: 

Al,  Neither  to  fupper,  nor  to  bed  perhaps. 

Sal,  Never  the  fooner  for  a  hafty  word  I  hope. 

Al.  But  if  1  chance  to  ftay,  you  cannot  be  a  faithful! 
friend  and  aske  mee  where,  or  in  what  cotupany,  friend- 
fh'P  you  know  allowes  all  liberty,  f  ;v/>* 

“  Sal. 


"  A  m/id CoH^U  ^ell  Match* 

SaL  Sapientia  mea  mihi,  A  wity  wife,  with  an  im¬ 
perious  will. 

Being  croft, Andes  meanes  to  croffe  her  Husband  ftill ; 

And  Tradefmen  chat  fo  match,  mull  not  with  Gall 
Temper  their  wives,  but  fweetly  by  wit«all.  Sxit. 

Snter  Carehjfe,  mth  Lettert  in  his  hanJ,  and  fVat 
mth  a  and  IVax, 

Car.  Dos  not  the  World  come  finely  on ,  Waty  ha? 
And  have  not  wee  convenient  commings  in  already, 
ha  !  Shesp  GAd. 

fVat.  Better  then  wee  know  howto  have  payd,  for 
that's  the  glory  on’ t. 

Cor.  I  need  no  more  infeonfing  nowlin  Ram  aUty^ 
nor  the  Sanfluary  of  ff^hite  fijers,  the  Forts  of  RnlUru 
rentSy  and  Milfsrd-laney  whofe  walls  are  dayly  batter’d 
with  the  curfes  ofbawling  creditors.My  debts  are  payd ; 
and  here’s  a  ftock  remay  ning  of  Gold,  pure  Gold  harke 
how  fweetly  it  chincks.  Carltfs  ftals  his  LetUrs* 

Wat.  Yes,  and ’twill  ring  the  changes  fhortly. 

Car.  For  necefTaries  Watjfor  neceftaties  it  (hall  change,' 
and  Ring  all  out,and  'cwil  (b  long  as  I  have  an  Unkle,and 
know  to  mannagehlm,  let  money  file, 

1  can  no  fader  fpend  then  he  fupply. 

Wat.f  or  neceftaties  fir, but  you  muft  not  now  count  Sack 
and  Tobacco,  Whores  and  Fidlers  in  abundance,  necef- 
faries. 

Car^.  Why  pray  ? 

Wat.  Becaufe  you’l  have  but  little  then  for  extraor¬ 
dinaries, That  is  to  fay  in  a  Gentleman  for  charitable,and 
pious  works  and  uies. 

Car.  The  fellow's  fpoyid. 

Wat.  Not  fpoy’ld  neither :  For  I  would  but  wave  your 
purpofe  of  flying  at  ail  new  Game ,  and  negle A  your 
poore  whore ,  who  now  begins  to  be  fo  violent  for 

wrongs 
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wrongs, wn  no  longer  beare ,  that  flhee  intends  to 
purfue  you  with  her  complaints  hither  co  your  Unkles 
Houfe. 

Car.  My  Unkles  houfe?  my  houfe.Is  not  the  firft  Mor-' 
nings  draught  mine  ? 

fVat,  With  great  rearon,for  you  are  Hrfl  dry  in  the 
morning. 

Car,  IsnotthequeSion  hrft  ask'd  mee,  what  will  yon 
have  to  breakfaft  f  what  will  pleafc  you  ror  Dinner, 
and  what  for  Supper  ?  Has  not  myUnklelec  out  mo¬ 
nies,  and  taken  Bonds  and  Morgages  in  my  name  ?  doe 
not  his  Tenants  crowch  to  mee,  and  his  fervants  all  ail 
me  young  Mafter?  And  dosnoe  my  Unkle  take  care  to 
marry  mee  to  ten  thoufand  pound ,  and  a  thing  like  a 
wife  ? 

TVau  You  have  got  a  brave  poffeffion  here ,  I  muft 
needs  fay ;  and  1  applaud  your  fortune  moH  in  this^  that 
your  young  Aunt  the  noble  Lady  here ,  who  you  fee 
feard  would  prove  a  cruel  1  Stepdameto  you,  appeares 
Co  be  more  friend  to  you  then  your  Unkle.  Tis  a  mod 
gracious  Sun.  fhine  in  her. 

C4r.  Shee  {hall  lofe  nothing  by't#  I  have  thought  a 
way  to  requite  her. 

PVau  But  fir,  forMiftris  will  you  take  no  or^ 

der  for  the  poore  foule  ? 

Car.  I  do  not  like  your  zealous  folicitation,  but  hec's 
an  order  for  her,  in  anfwer  of  her  Malipert  Letter  you 
brought  me  lafi  night.  Give  it  her,  and  thefe  five  pieces, 
upon  condition  that  (hee  never  come,  write,  or  fend  co 
me  againe,  till  1  fend  to  her. 

iVat,  That -s  fomewhac  hard  Sir. 

Car,  Nay  look  you  iVat^  you  are  a  little  mifiakeit  in 
me.  I  mull  give  over  whoring,  for  fpeciali  caufes  there¬ 
unto  me  moving. 

JVat,  O  now  1  finde  you.  And  'cwere  richfy  worth 

your 
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your  patience,  ifyou  could  winne  the  Widow  by’f,  fo^ 
whom  you  flood  in  faire  eleftion  once,  untill  your  laft 
debauchmenc. 

Car,  I  (hall  fland  fairer  for  her  fir,  when  I  leave  wor¬ 
king  but  a  weekeor  two, (hail  I  not  ? 

Wat,  Yes,  if  you  leave  it  quite,  but  to  forfake  het 
whom  you  have  brought  low,  to  fall  to  others,  were  fuch 
a  thing—— 

Car.  Well  fir, it  may  be  I  wHI,  it  may  be  I  wo’ne,what*s 
that  to  you?  carry  you  the  Letter, and  the  Money, and  try 
how  that  will  works  with  her. 

Wat.  rie  doe  my  beft,  but  if  fhce  fhould  cxclairae,, 
and  bring  on  her  Cofen  Mr.  Saftware  tO;be6  clamo¬ 
rous’ — - — 

Car.  Her  Cozen's  a  Cuckold, csclaime  and  clamorous  I 
give  me  my  money  againe. 

Nayl  amgonefir.  Exit. 

Enter  Saveall.  . 

Car.  The  Rogue's  in  faftion  with 'em  •  O  nobie 
lAi,Sa'i/eall^  you  have  mofl  fairely  kept  your  minute  with 
me,  I  have  written  my  Letter, feald  it  and  all,  here  to  the 
Widow. 

Sav,  So  early  ?  that  is  well. 

Car,  I  have  written  no  leffe  then  fix  large  Epiftles 
this  morning ,  and  fent'cm  now  by  my  Man  to  be  con-' 
vey'd  into  the  Country  to  Lords  and  Knights,  with  all 
Che  news  fpirituall,  and  temporall,  forraine  and  dome** 
flick  chat  could  poflibly  falHnto  1  private  Gentlemans 
CoIIeflion. 

Sav.  If  it  poflible  I 

Car,  With  fuch  dexterity ,  that  if  I  would  make  x 
Trade  on*c,Icould  undoe  all  the  Newes*mongers  in 
Town  that  Hve  by*f , 

Sav,  It  i;B  a  mofl  commendable  prafiife  in  t  Gentle? 
man ,  and  it  will  mature  your  judgement  in  the  both 

Common- 
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Common  ^wealth  and  State  aSaires^and  in  (horft  time  in¬ 
vite  you  unto  the  chaire  of  Helme, 

Car.  When  I  am  once  married ,  and  fecled,  you  (hall 
fee  what  an  aife  ’tis.he  believes  me. 

Sav.  How  am  I  comforted  in  my  Meditation  for  you, 
and  how  over- joy’d  will  your  Uokle  be  at  the  ufeyou 
make  of  your  retirements  1 

C^r.  I  confeffe  it  is  (  by  reafon  of  my  uawontednefTe 
to  it )  fome  difficulty  for  me  to  write  to  women;  where* 
fore  (ince  you  have  fo  nobly  undertaken  the  conveyance 
of  this,  let  me  befeech  yon  to  apologize  for  the  rudenes 
ofmy  Aile. 

Sav,  Tatht  fain  hands  of  the  mofi  acomplilh'd  in  vir* 
iHi  LMiftris  Anne  Cto^iWfprefentJpray  toith  wy  firvice ; 
The  our -fide  hath  no  rudenelTeon  it,  and  f  1  doubt  it 
not  )  (hee  (hall  finde  within  all  rweetenelTe  and  ur¬ 
banity. 

Car.  As  you  may  interpret  it  to  her  fir. 

Sav.  Sir,  what  1  have  already  faid,  and  do  intend  to 
fay  unto  her  from  your  Unkle,  and  my  felfe  on  your  be- 
halFe,  together  with  what  you  have  here  written,  (hall 
( I  doubt  it  not)prepare  fo  faire  a  way  of  proceeding  for 
you  I  That  at  your  vifie  of  her  you  may  hy^vm^vidi,vici^ 
(he  is  your  own. 

Car.  And  then - th^.lAt.SaveaUl 

Sa.  Expedt  your  fortune  mode(tly,and  when  it  comes 
embrace  it  with  diferetion.  ^ 

Cer.  Sir  J  am  edified.  *  " 

Sa.  It  it  well  if  you  be  fo ;  I  will  put  my  undertaking 
in  adlion  prefently,Pray  for  my  good  fuccefie. 

far.  1  dare  not  tell  him  now  1  cannot;  but  I  wi(b  well 
for  the  Monies  fake ;  and  let  the  Vintners  pray,  and  all 
the  decay’d  Sparks  about  the  Towne,  whom  I  will  raife 
out  of  a(hes  into  dime  againe.  Let  them  pray  for  my 
good  wokei.  O  roy  young  Lady  aunts  grave  waiting 

Oman. 
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Woman.  If  ftiee  were  not  her$,  and  out  of  this 
houfe  I  fliould  take  her  for  a  Bawd  now.  But  being 
i  hers,  and  here  how  much  may  I  miftake  f  ail  flefh  is 
I  frayle. 

^  '  €nter  Nurfe  ^ith  Caudle  cup. 

Nur,  Not  to  diflurbe  your  morning  Meditations,  my 
Lady  has  fent  you__ 

Car.  And  you  have  brought  me,  what  fweet  Miffris 
:  Wt  ? 

Nur.  A  part  of  her  Ladiihips  own  breakfaft,  it  is  very 
cordial!  and  comfortable  to  the  fpirits ,  I  affure  you, 

I  and  dekdiable  to  the  younger  fort,  and  proficable  to 
the  old . 

Car.  One  of  Robert  Greenes  workes ,  or  the  mad 
!  boftor  that  preaches  boyld  in't  I  thinke. 

Nur.  Tis  a  compofition  of  mine  owne  Sir,  of  many 
excellent  decodlionSiOfmoftwboIcfomcreftorative,  and 
coftly  ingredients. 

Car.  That  it  was  fent  by  her  makes  it  more  excel*  t 
lent,  whofe  bounteous  care  of  me,  I  mnft  acknowledge 
exceeds  all  coB  in  carving  to  me,  and  countenancing  me 
at  her  Tible ,  in  gracing  me  in  prefence  of  the  Ladies 
that  come  to  vific  her  ;  in  giving  charge  for  decency  in 
all  things  for  my  Chamber ,  my  hres  (hining,my  odours 
burning,  my  livery  fervid  in,  my  foft  and  coBly  bed  pre* 
par’d  and  fpread  with  perfum'd  linnen-^rhere's  Amber- 

greece  in  this  now - - 

Nur.  O  is  it  fo,doe  youfinde  that  ? 

Car.  But  though  fhee  is  my  own  Unklei  wife,  I  could 
e*n6  fay  *tis  pity  a  young  man  had  her  not. 

Nur.  What  a  wag's  this  ? 
fori  Shee  it  a  mod  fweet  Lady. 

Nur «  Shee  ii  a  fwaete  Lady  iod^edi  I  an  befi  fpeako 

Pa  i* 
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it  that  have  knowne  her  from  the  wombe  hitherto :  A 
fweete  infant  fhce  was  borne,  and  a  fweete  babe  I  fwad- 
Jed  if,  and  a  fweete  child  I  nurs’d  if,  I  traynd  it  up  a 
fweete  child.  Ic  was  in  manners  a  fweet  child  ,  at  her 
Booke  and  Sample  a  fweet  child.  I  never  whipt  it  but 
once,  and  then  it  was  fweete  too ,  and  fprawl’d  but  1 
little,  and  whimper’d  but  a  little  it  was  fo  fweet  a  child  ; 
And  fo  (hee  grew  upwards,  and  upwards  towards  wo  • 
man,  and  a  fweet  youngling  (hee  was ,  and  fo  grew  up* 
wards  and  upwards  towards  man ,  and  then  a  fweete 
Bride  (hee  was,  and  now  a  moft  fweet  Lady  (hee  is, 
fas  you  fay, and  I  commend  you  for  it)  And  fo  (he  (lands 
at  a  (lay.  For  now  fhee  growes  no  more  upwards  then 
upon  her  Wedding  day,  not  upwards  as  I  would  have 
her  upwards,  herelmeane  young  Gentlemen,  could  I 
but  fee  a  fweet  babe  of  hers  once  by  my  Mafter,  I  could 
be  then  content  to  fleep  with  my  Anceftors. 

Car,  lhad  rather  fee  your  Gibfli  p  bang’d  up  with 
Polcatts  in  a  Warren ,  and  your  fweet  Lidy  with  you, 
though  I  confefle  that  were  fome  pitty,  I  hope  her  bar- 
renneffe,or  his  will  preferve  her  from  ray  curfe.  . 

Nur,  I  hope  (I  II,  and  fhee  hopes  dill  5  and  I  make 
him  of  this  broth  for  every  morning  ,  and  many  other 
good  (Irengthning  things  (  I  cannot  fay  for  the  feme 
purpofe )  for  I  fhill  never  fee  him  have  an  heire  by 
her. 

Car,  Excellent!  that's  bed  of  all. 

Bwcaufe  you  then  are  heire,  fay  you  fo  ?  Is  that 
your  love  to  your  Aunt.? 

Car,  Nolproted  Nurfe^  I  meant  by  the  broth,  the 
botfome  was  the  bed  of  all. 

'JSlur,  Then  I  cry  mercy. 

Car,  Cannot  all  thy  art,  and  her  cod  finde  helpi  for 
my  Unkle,  think’d  thou,  to  get  a  child  ? 
iV^r.Heipe  !  what  dee  nreanct  He  might  h^ve  heipe 

and  I 
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and  helpes  enough,  were  (he  not  too  vertuou;. 

('ar.  Still  thou  mittak’ft  ma  Nnrfe, 

Nur.  Away  wag  away,  your  Aunt  loves  you  too  well  ; 
to  thmkefoofher,  '  | 

Car.  Tfnrft  ts  I  hope  to  inherit  any  thing  here-  !; 
after - 

I  (hould  but  ferve  you  well  to  tell  her  your  l! 
good  thought  of  her.  jj 

Car.  by  this  good— -peece  I  thinks  no  i; 

harme.  | 

2Var,  Nay, nay,  \ 

Car.  Take  it  I  lay.  And  tell  her  if  thou  wilt ,  that  I  I; 
love  her  lb  well ,  that  were  Ihee  not  mine  Unkles  |:| 

wifei,  1  would  [get  her  an  heire  niy  felfe  rather  then  be  f 

his.  ‘  ^  ji; 

*  Nur.  Kinde  young  Mafter ,  now  I  am  heartily  forty 
that  I  mov’d  you.  tii 

C<?r.  And  for  my  Unkic  were  I  his  heire  apparent,  I  jl 

rather  wilh  he  might  live  till  all  this  World  were  weary  i  : 

of  him,  and  the  next  affraid  to  take  him,  !l 

Then  I  furvive  him  (Tonuge,  a  pox  pinch  you  for  lying)  [i 
Now  I  live  well,  and  raerily  good  2{urfe, 

Wealth  and  Efiatcs,  bring  cares  and  troubles  vvith*em,  I 

Were  all  young  heirSs  of  my  contented  mind,  ;i 

Parents  and  Patrons  would  be  better  prayd  for.  | 

Nur.  Good  Gentleman.  f 

Nurfe^loftt.  Lady  ycithin  — !■ 

2{ar,  O  my  Lady  calls.  [ 

Car.  Prefent  my  thanks  and  beft  refpeds  unto  her. 

Nur.  i  (hould  ha*  told  you  firft-  -  - 1  ha’  forgot.  My  | 
head  is  naught,  | 

Car.  What  member  haft  thou  good  then  f 

Nfir.  My  Lady  delircs  you - This  talke  has  put  me  !j 

out — O  this  head  1  My  Lady  defires  you - - 

Car*  Defires  fhee  me  Nurfe  ?  j 

D  3  Nur*  i 
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Nur.  Yes  fir,  fliee  defires  youi 

Refufe  ms  (F  1  defire  noc  her  as  much,  for  all  (he 
is  my  Unkles  leavings. 

Nut.  My  Liiy  defires  you. 

And  (bee  ftiall  have  me  Nurfe—*\f\d  (he  were 
een  Unkles  wives,  and  (he  ten  of  mine  Aunts.  '' 

Nar,  O  this  head !  nay  now  you  will  not  {icare 
mee ,  (hee  defires  you  to  goe  abroad  in  the  Coach 
with  her. 

Car.  Any  whither,  to  Newington,  Pading*^ 

ton,Kenfington,  or  any  of  the  City  out -leaps  (I  know'em 
all }  for  a  fpirt  and  back  againe,  cell  her  I  am  up  and 
ready  for  her,  and  could  ha*  been  without  her  fiirrup 
porredge,  though  I  thanke  her  for  her  care.  A  man  can 
not  be  loo  well  prepar’d,  or  provided  for  fo  fweete  a 
Lady ,  in  fo  much  diftrelle.  A  very  Andromeda,  chain*tl 
to  a  Rock.  Takes  up  his  Cloak  &  Smrd, 

Nur.  What’s  this  you  fay  ?  I  underftand  no  word  of  it, 
I  would  take  your  anfwer  right,  though  I  faltei'd  in  my 
Ladies  melTage. 

Car.  The  Devills  in  this  overtuning  Tongue  of  mine, 
I  could  finde  in  my  heart  to  wbrme  him  out  with  my 
teeth, 

Nur,  What  mufi  I  tell  my  Lady  Sir  ? 

Car.  That  I  am  more  oblig’d  to  her  Ladilbip  then  I 
was  to  my  Mother ,  fiiee  has  brought  mee  a  new  man 
into  the  World ,  and  that  my  Being  and  my  LiTe^  is 
hers. 

Enter  Ladj, 

La,  I  hope  hee*s  a  true  convertite^  dM  I  fend  you  to 
hold  difeourie  here, Cloiet  ? 

HuYt  Nor  did  1  Madam  but  1  could  heare  this  Gentle¬ 
man  a  whole  day  methinks.  Hee  fpeakes  fo  acknow- 
ledgingly  of  your  Ladilhips  vertue,  and  goodnefie  to¬ 
wards  hino.  ' 
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La.  I  am  beholding  co  him ,  will  you  goe  with  mee 
Nephew  to  the  Exchange  /I  am  to  buy  fomc  toyes  there 
for  the  Country,  you  may  get  a  fancy  by'c. 

Car.  Good, I  muft  weare  her  favours. 

La.  Of  cannot  you  forbeare  your  fiudy  (o  long  ? 

far,"  To  doe  you  fervice  Madam ,  under  whofe  com¬ 
mands  I  build  my  happinelTe. 

La.  Be  not  at  the  diQarice  of  complement  with  mee 
good  Nephew. 

I  would  not  be  thought  infolent  deare  Madam. 

La.  Come  the  Coachman  grumbles  at  my  Bay,  and 
'twill  bs  Dinner-time  prefently,  fo  the  Cooke  will  an¬ 
gry  too. 

Car.  You  are  all  tenderneffe  to  your  fervants  Ma* 
dam.  Exit. 

7fur.  A  fweete  Gentleman ,  and  bountifull,  if  my 
Lady  had  been  bled  with  fuch  a  Husband ,  what  a  place 
hadl  had  1  SxtmtOmnes. 


ACTXU.  SCEA^El. 


Enter  Croftill  reading  a  Letter ^  SavealL 

you  know  the  contents  Mr.  Savtall of  the 
X^familiar  Epidle  you  have  brought  me  here  ? 

Sav.  No  Lady,  but  I  gualTe  it  a  faire  expreffion  of  the 
Writers  affedion  to  you,  although  hee  deiired  mee  to 
crave  your  pardon  for  the  rudenelTe  of  his  dile ,  it 
being  the  drd  that  hee  hath  compofed  of  that  con- 
fcquence. 

D  4  Cro[ 
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Crof,  Hi, ha, ha,  Tie  truft  you  (ic ,  with  the  full  know¬ 
ledge  of  it,  pray  read  it  your  felfe. 

Sav,  I  finde  (hee  is  pleafed ,  and  my  indeavour  prof- 
perous,  for  the  young  Gentleman,  I  am  forry  that  I  de- 
hid  a  day  in  the  delivering  of  it. 

Crof,  Pray  read  it  out  fir, for  I  finde  it  fo  plcafant  that 
I  couM  heare  it  a  whole  dsy  ’together. 

Rtades, 

Sav.  In  the  firfi  place  you  JhaB give  mee  leave  to 
wonder  at  your  impudence  (  though  it  be  but  in  your 
dreames)  to  have  a  thought  that  lever  intendtd^or  can 
be  dra^ne  by  perfjvajton,  forces  or  the  power  of^itch^ 
craft  to  marry  you  - - 

Blefie  mee  I  fure  if  hee  writ  this ,  the  Devill  dilated 


to  him. 

^rof  On  fir, that's  but  his  fitft  charge. 

Sav.  Secondly y  I  am  to  tell  yoUy  that  I  am  warme 
,  ,  in  mine  Vnkles  favour.  And  *tis  not  a  peeceatime, 
or  five  pieces  for  a  peece  of  pleafure  can  undoe  mee  • 
and fo  I  can  have  change,  and  fiape  the  captivity  of 
mdlock. 


This  could  no  othervyife  be  done  but  by  the  Devill  that 
ought  him  the  fli  ime. 

Crof  What  follows  I  pray, there’s  thefiefi  and  Second 
point  pafi  }  marke  his  method. 

Sav.  Thirdly,  and  lap ly^  let  mee  advife  you,  fine e 
'  you  are  fo  hot,  upon  LMarriage ,  though  I  a  fure  my 
[e if e  you  love  none  hut  mee,  (  and  I  thanke  you  for  t  ) 
that  you  frame  or  difemble  an  a  fell  ion  to  fome  one  of 
the  City,  ^bo  is  but  comparative  to  your  felfe  in  blood 
and  fortune,  and  fojou  may  maks  by^ufe  of  me  as  your 
friend,  and  have  children  like  me. 


Georgs  Carelesse. 
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Crop,  Have  you  ever  heard  fo  qaeint  a  Love  Letter  ? 

Sav.  Lady»  the  injury  done  in  it,  toyourfelfs  isun-i- 
anfwerable,  but  my  wrong  in  being  bis  Msffenger,  I  will 
make  him  anfwer. 

Crof»  Excufe  me  Sir,  he  has  done  me  a  favour ;  I  pray 
informe  him  fo  with  my  great  thinkes.  But  for  what 
you  conceive  a  wrong  to  your  felfe,  ufe  your  difcretion, 
you  have  no  more  to  fay  to  me  for  him  at  this  prefcnt, 
have  you  fir  I 

Sav,  Not  for  him  but  againG;  him,l  will  un*fay  all  that 
I  fayd  before  intended  for  his  good. 

Crof,  But  i’ie  not  heare  you  wrong  your  former  love, 
and  judgement  of  him  fo,  which  made  fo  deepe  impref- 
(ion  here,  Chat  I  had  lock'd  his  love  up  as  a  Jewell  in 
my  Brealf,  and  you  in  driving  now  to  wreB  it  thence 
may  breake  the  Cabinet ;  I  rather  wi(h  youl  be  a  friend¬ 
ly  meanes  to  draw  his  prefence  hither,that  I  my  felf  may 
mildly  queftion  him^ 

Sav.  Are  you  ferious  Lady  ? 

Cro/ I  feare  I  (hall  not  reft  before  I  fee  him,  but  doe 
not  tell  him  that, left  in  this  fullen  humour ,  hee  force  his 
abfence  to  afBift  mee  more ;  i'le  hold  you  fir  no  lon¬ 
ger, deale  for  me  as  you  can,  I  know  you  have  a  guefle  at 
my  defire. 

Sav,  ric  doe  you  fervice  in  it.  Exit  CrpfiilL 
I  guefle  that  her  defirc  is  to  doe  fome  adl  of  Revenge 
upon  him.  And  (  fo  it  be  not  mortall)  it  were  but  Ju- 
ftice  in  her  for  fo  groffe  a  fcorne  by  him  caft  upon  a  well 
reputed  Gentleman.  Yetis  itobferv'd  in  her  that  (hee 
has  a  violent  humour  to  do,  and  not  to  doe  things  often¬ 
times  wilfully  againft  all  good  councell  or  perfwafion, 
(hee  has  the  fpirit  of  contradidion  in  her ,  and  an  unal¬ 
terable  refoiution  upon  fodaine  intentions,  a  moft  incor* 
ligible  will  (he^  has  that  will  not  bow  nor  brea^ke.  This 
crolfe  ibufive  Letter  therefore  may  doe  good  upon  her, 

however 
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however  mifchievous  hee  mighe  inceAcfic.  If  ihec  meint| 
well  to  him  before^  it  may  the  fafter  bring  her  on,  but  it 
amazes  me  that  hee  (houid  write  fo ,  bearing  his  Unkle,! 
and  my  felfe  in  hand ,  that  hee  fo  f^irely  lov’d  her,  and 
befought  us  to  negotiate  with  her  for  him,  fliould  (hee 
forgive  it,  yetthe  wrong  to  us  in  his  vile  manners  is  un« 
pardonable, and  (o  (ir,I  come  to  you. 

Enter  farelejfe. 

Car.  O  Mr.  Savtall-  ■ "  — 

Sav,  What  mifchiefe  or  defpight  have  I  e*re  done  you, 
That  could  provoke  your  defperate  fpleene  agtinR  mee, 
To  wound  mine  honour? 
far.  What  doe  you  meane  good  fir  ? 

Sav.  You  have  employed  mee  bafefy,  made  mee  your 
Carrier  of  fcandall,and  fcurrility  to  the  hands 
Or  noblenefie  and  vercue.  Could  the  Fiend 
LuR  that  is  in  you  fufFer  you  to  write 
No  other  Scnfe  or  Language  to  a  perfon 
Of  her  faire  Name^and  Worth, then  fuch  as  RufSins 
Would  fend  to  trumpets  ?  or  it  being  fuch. 

Enter  Wat. 

Could  not  a  Porter,  or  your  Pandare  there 
Serve  for  the  lewd  conveyance  ? 

What  a  welcom's  that  I 
Sav,  You  might  fafer 

Ha*  fent  it  fo,  and  your  own  right  hand  with  it ; 

Then  to  have  drawn  my  juft  revenge  upon  you.  Dram. 

Car.  Hold  I  bcfecchyou,  and  fir,  though  I  lofeche: 
Widow  by  my  error  (  which  was  indeed  but  a  meere. 
accident  )  let  mee  not  be  fo  miferable  made  as  to  lofdi 
you, before  you  heare  a  fhort  Examination— 
Deliver’d  you  the  Letter  which  I  fent 
Yefterday  to  the  Damfcll  that  you  wot  of? 

Wat.  Yes  (ir,  {hee  read  it ,  kill  it  a  hundred  times. 
Then  made  a  bofome  Idoll  on’e, 

And  fayes  you  are  the  noblcft  Gentleman^  Under 


i'A  waiCm^Umll  MatcV d.  4  3 

fnder  a  Stint  that  t’re  Cooke  cire  for  (inner.^ 

C#ir.  Hell  cake  her  for  a  iniftaking  whore, 
hee  hti  the  widows  Letter,  and  the  widow  hers, 
found  it  flr,  when  you  judicioufly 
aid  it  was  Ruffian-like, and  ScrutnpccJanguagc. 

Wat,  How  could  you  erre  fo  ftrangely  f 
Car.  O  flightly,flightly,curfe  o*  roy  heedlcfs  braine  I 
\nd  Chen  too  be  crapp'd  with  carelefnefle, 

A^hen  I  was  fo  rciigioufly  refoIv*d, 
f'incline  Co  vertue,  and  a  Marriage  life, 

Thinking  with  one  hand  Co  cafi  off  my  follies, 
fVnd  to  cake  hold  of  vertue  with  Che  ocher, 

For  fir,  (1  will  confefie  my  feife  Co  you) 
f he  Letter  you  conveyed  was  in  defiance, 
h  loofe  liv’d  wanton,  intended  to  a  whore. 

That  impudently  hopes  an  intereff  in  me. 

Sav.  It  was  not  fo  diredied. 

I  there  was 

fThe  Hell  confound  it  on*t)  mygtddines: 

I  fetid  both  Letters  e’re  I  fuperferib’d  *em, 

And  fo  gave  each  the  contrary  diredion. 

Sav.  *Twas  agroffe  carelefneffe,  and  if  you  lofe 
A  fortune  by't,do  not  blame  your  friends. 

I  Car.  That  fortune  fiiou'd  favour  a  whore  before 
An  honeft  woman.  Twas  the  fweeteft  Letter, 

The  daintieft  winning  things- - the  Devilli  in’c)  ^  | 

Shee  muff  not  ctrry’c  from  the  widow  fo.  ^ 

Fetch  mee  the  Letter  againe. 

Wat.  Do  you  thinkefhee’i  pare  with’t  fir  ?  ? 

Car.  Cannoi  you  beat  ic  out  of  her  fir | 
Wat.  1  cannot  cell  how  to  do  that. 

Car.  Thus  fir-.-i’le  give  yod  demonftracion,  you  mt-  J 
licious  Rogue,  you  that  confpreff  with  her  to  betray  me,  l| 
fo  good  a  Mafier  1  have  beene  to  thee,  and  fo  gefod  a 
friend  to  her,  i*le  recompence  you  both.  I 

mt. 


44  'A  madCoHplemU  Match'd, 

'  PVat,  You  have  undone  us  both,  and  will  difcardus 

nowyouarewarmeinyourUnkles  bofome  agen - - 

but— — 

Car,  But  what  you  Traitor  you  t 

Wat,  You  put  me  in  good  mtnde.and  ifl  do  not  fome- 
whit. 

(^ar,  I  owe  you  fomewhat  for  your  laft -nights  abfence, 
too  pernicious  Villaine  thie  kep[l  thy  felfe  out  o'  the 
way  o'  purpofe  that  I  (hould  bee  drunke ,  and  abufe 
my  felf^and  the  houfe  here  all  lay  o*  your  abfence, There's 
fomewhat  more  for  that.  ( 'Beats  him.) 

Wat.  Tis  all  upon  account  fir. 

Car,  Who  knowei  kn  honefi  Servingman  that  wants  a 
good  Mafier.  Mxit. 

Sa.  Was  it  your  Ilians  fault  ?  if  I  be  not 

reveng'd  &c. 

Car,  No  faith,  To  fpeak  truth  he  was  as  much  abus'd 
in  it,  as  you  in  doing  a  thing  as  contrary  to  his  vile  con¬ 
ditions  ,  as  you  did  to  your  noble  Name.  But  I  crave 
onely  your  pardon,  I  know  not  what  I  doe  befider*  This 
croifeblow  of  chance  daggers  my  reafon  fo— 

Sa,  Well  fir,  fince  I  have  found  the  errour,my  reafon 
reconciles  me  to  you, and  fince  it  grew  outof  your  equal! 
intent  to  call:  off  the  evill,  as  to  embrace  the  good,  I  will 
re-mediate  for  you  to  the  widow. 

Car,  But  yet  {hee'l  know  I  have  had  a  whore.  Yet 
then  you  may  fay ,  'tis  fuch  a  running  Difeafe  among 
young  Gentlemen,  that  not  one  of  a  hundred  has  fcap*d 
it,  that  have  prov’d  day'd  men  afterwards,  and  very  fo- 
ber  husbands  ;  As  looke  you  yonders  one  may  prove, 
whom  now  I  have  in  good  footh  a  great  defire  to 
beate. 

Enter  Lady^  and  Bellamy  talking,, 

Sd.  In  your  Aunts  prefence ,  and  your  tjhkics  houfe ; 
Though  I  were  not  his  friend  ;  could  you  be  fo  outragi- 
ous  ?  I  mufe  I  fee  him  here  though,  Car, 


Car.  Cry  you  mercy  fir,  are  you  his  friend  i 
Sa,  1  make  my  felfe  fo,  hee  being  dependent  to  my 
|iobIeft  Lord, whom  I  am  bound  to  honour, 
i  Car.  What  Lord  I  pray,  that  I  may  honour  him 
ioo. 

I  Sa.  The  Lord  Lovely. 

;  Car,  That  loves  women  above  wine,  wine  above 
vealch,  wealth  above  friend,  and  friends  above  himfelfe. 
There's  no  fcandall  in  all  chat  (ir. 

Sa,  Ir  goes  fo  of  him  indeed,  but  he  loves  honor  above 
ill  thofe. 

La,  Mr.  Saveall  a  word. 

Sa.  Your  fervant  Madam.  ^ 

Car.  In  the  name  of  flsfli,  for  what  dos  his  Lordfliip 
employ  that  Angle-worme  to  my  Aunt  I  Hee  has  had 
her  this  hours  in  private  conference ,  clofe  chamberd  up 
together,  not  fo  much  as  Matron  Nurfe  in  the  roome 
with  *em ,  'Tis  a  fine  fleeke  thing,  and  almoft  pitty  to 
hunt  it,  but  fare  1  mud  beat  it,  as  place  and  time  conve¬ 
nient  may  ferve. 

La,  Prayj  Mr.  Saveall  move  you  my  Husband  for 
it,  I  would  not  medie  in  his  money  matters  wil- 
lingly. 

Sa,  Five  hundred  pound  for  my  Lord  upon  the  men¬ 
tioned  fecurity,!  will  break  it  tofirO/iW. 

Qar.  Is  chat  the  bufioeffe  after  fo  much  privacy  ?  jvery 
prety,  my  Aunts  a  woman  too,  and  my  Unkle  may  have 
as  forked  a  fortune, as  any  of  the  City,  that  lend  out  mo* 
ney  to  hedge  in  Lord  (hips. 

La,  I  am  his  Lordfhips  fervant. 

^el.  And  I  your  Lordfhips  good  ^Madam.  And  yours 
ViuSaveall, 


Sa,  lam  for  yoMt  my  lAr,Bellamj, 

Car,  And  I  fir,tnd'c  pleafe  you*  Sxit,Sav.*BtL 

La.  Gtorgt  Canlejfe^  I  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Car, 


M  ^  ^  A  mad  Couple  mil  Match'd. 

Car.  Miy  I  not  wiit  upon  your  Gentleman  to  the 
Gate  Madam  ? 

La*  No  good  George^  though  I  commend  your  cur- 
ceGe,  yet  would  1  not  you  (hould  negied  your  ovyne 
dignity. 

Car.  Umh  — I  am  under  Government. 

La,  The  young  man,  if  you  have  modcfty  will  thinke 
you  mock  him,  if  not  you*l  make  him  become  arrogant, 
know  you  not  whofe  man  he  is  f 

Car.  No  tis  apparent,  this  over-flighting  of  him  pro- 
claimes  (bee  loves  him,  whofe  follower  Madam,  and  1 
know  Lords  followers, Knights  fellows. 

La.  Not  all  Lords  followers  to  all  Knights  Gteirge. 

Car.  To  as  many  as  their  faire  Ladies  will  give  way  to, 
that  are  not  faint  hearted. 

La.\.  underfland  you  not  $  fomething  troubles 
you,  you  are  not  right  to  day. 

Car.  I  am  only  at  1  am  in  your  favour  Madam. 

La.  Come  I  know  what  perplexes  you/and  *tis  there¬ 
fore  that  I  deflre  to  calke  with  you  ;  1  am  not  angry 
with  you,  but  let  mee  tell  you  George,  although  not 
openly  I  tooke  notice  of  the  pickle  you  came  home  in 
laft  night,  after  your  Unkle  was  in  Bed  ;  to  whom,  mer- 
viyling  at  your  abfence  I  excus'd  you,  as  gone  at  my 
requeft  to  vifie  fome  Ladies  with  whom  you  flaid  Supper, 

I  told  him,wben  you  were  with  ycur  Roucers. 

Car.  But  did  you  never  go  I 

La.  Indeed  I  did,  and  he  was  fatisfied. 

Car.  O  my  fweet  Lady  Aunt!/ 1  was  indeed  amongfl'em, 
and  deeply  merry. 

La.  Anddrunke  as  deeply  1 

Car.  I  willabufeyourgoodnefTefo  no  more. 

La.  Say  and  hold  George^  for  your  own  good. 

Car,  What's  now  become  ofmeci  lam  under  cot^ 
reftion. 

La. 


'A  CoHfU  Match* 

La,  I  would  you  could  have  feene  your  felfe,  and  how 
our  difguife  became  you,  as  I  was  cold,  I  do  hue  friend* 
/roll  you  of  feme  pafrages,  as  they  were  to  mee  related, 
•y  thofe  whom  I  have  charm’d  to  fpeake  no  more  on'f. 
k  fecurc  therefore  in  your  Unkle. 

Car,  Omydeate  heavenly  Aunt  ? 

La,  Firft,  aC7jtb^  doore  you  bounc’d  like  a  Giant  at 
he  Gate  of  an  inchanced  Caftle ,  before  which  could  be 
opened  offence  was  taken  by  you  at  your  Sedan-men  ; 
or  asking  money  (  as  appeard  afterwards^ more  then 
'ou  brought  from  the  Taverne,  and  leaving  their  office 
oulet  by  a  difiemper'd  (bmach-full ,  Chen  you  found  it. 
n  the  firife  for  chefe  facT caufes  your  Sword  being  feiz’d 
)n,  you  being  unable  to  ufe  it, were  found  by  my  fervants 
It  Luggt  with  your  brace  of  Corps  bearers,  in  the  dirt, 
ind  their  poore  hovili  Chaire  turnd  on  his  ridge  in  the 
Kenneil. 

Car,  rle  never  be  drunk  agen,  • 

La,  I  hope  you  will  fay  fo ,  when  you  have  heard  all 
jtorge ;  but  by  Che  way  your  late  Clock  being  rpenr,here 
are  ten  peeces  towards  a  fupply. 

CaT,0  fweet  golden  Aunt  I 

Well  fir,  the  (Iriefe  appeas'd, you  were  tane  in.  Then  hay 
is  there  no  Sack  Tche  houfef  Tis  for  you  in  you  Chamber 
isreplid,  up  you  are  had,  where  is  the  Rogue  my  manf 
not  feene  finceYefferday;  Fetch  me  a  wench.  Bleffeus 
cries  old  the  Butler,  wee  have  none  i’th  houfe,  nor 
cannot  fend  for  any  out  o*  doccs.Do(l-<— tell  me  that  ?  is 
not  my  Ladies  Woman, my  Ladies  Chamber- maide,  the 
’  Laundry-maide,  the  wench  under  the  Cooke, my  Ladies 
Nurfe  oXdifVmtir  plnm,  nor  my  Lady  her  felfe  within  f 
I  know,  or  will  know  all  the  Ihee  things  in  the  houfe. 

La,  But  why  me  up  in  your  bedroll 
;  C^*  Pfeigh*  {  Beats  hu  htad) 

'  la.  You  remember  none  o'  this  I 

Car, 


U  ^  ^  Cmpte  mil  Match' 

Car*  Ic  is  noE  worth  it  Msdam. 

Z<i.Nor  how  you  fear’d  Chamber-maid, whom  I  font  irt 
Jove  to  fee  care  taken  for  you,  not  dreaming  of  any  ill 
thought  in  you,  doe  you  remember  how  you  told  her, 
and  what  you  would  give  her,  when  your  Unkle  died  for 
a  fmall  prefent  curteiis  I  Hie  was  faine  to  faisBe  you  with 
a  falfe  proraife  to  fteale  to  bed  to  you  before  foure  men 
could  force,Qr  humor  you  into  it. 

Car,  What  an  unhallowed  Rafcall  was  II 

La,  Tis  well  you  conlider  it  now.  And  ftiil  conlidec 

Qtorge, 

How  ill  escelTe  of  Wine,  Roating  and  Whoring  be¬ 
comes  a  Gentleman,  and  how  w^ll  fobriecie,curte(ie,and 
noble  aflion,  and  dangers  wait  upon  the  one  fort,  and 
what  fafety  accompanies  the  other/ 

Car,  Wine, Roaring  and  Whoring,/will!ay  that  fay* 
rng  of  yours  Madam  to  my  heart  $  but  Wine  is  the  great 
wheele  that  fees  the  reft  a  whirling. 

La,  True  George,  for  bad  you  not  firft  beene  fuilied 
with  Wine,  you  would  not  have  abus’d  your  felfe  to  ha 
tumbled  in  the  dirt  with  your  Litter- mules,  nor  offer’d 
to  feduce  my  Chamber-miide.  Suppofe  you  had  over¬ 
come  her,  how  could*  you  have  come  off  but  with 
fhame  to  your  felfe  ,  and  the  utter  ruine  of  the  poore 
Wench? 

Car,  Still  fhee  corredis  me  for  my  medting  with  bafe 
matters  and  people,  ftiee  is  not  angry  ftiec  fayes,  though 
/call’d  for  her  laft  night  i’my  drinke,  fhee  gives  me  mo- 
ny,  /  will  now  underftand  her ,  andwhereunto  ail  her 
former  favours  and  her  later  admonitions  are  diref^ed, 
and  prefently  appeire  a  graccfull  Nephew. 

Z'a.  Nay,  bee  not  fad  upon  it  George,  as  /  would  win 
you  from  your  faults ,  I  would  have  you  ftill  be  cheer- 
full.  If  any  thought  troubles  you,  you  may  befree  with 
me  George, 


r*  A  maJ  Ccuple  mil  Matckdi 

Cur.  O  Madam  you  have  made  me,  and  now  take  ms 
j  to  you. 

La.  How  racane  you  ?  ^ 

I  Car.  Freely  and  wholly,  the  trueft/aithfu’Ift  fervant> 
j  and  I  thinke  the  ableft  that  any  Lidy  of  your  lacks  and 
!  longings  ever  beftovvd  a  favour  on, though  I  fay'c  my  felf. 

You*!  fweai*c  when  you  have  tn'd  me,and*c  be  but  hourc- 
1  ly  for  a  month  together. 

La.  Is  the  man  found  troe  ? 

Car.  I  defy  Surgeon, or  the  Poteciry  can  come  againft 
mee. 

La.  Sound  i'  your  fenfes  fir,  I  meane. 

I  C^r.  O  for  blabbing  Madam  never  feare  mce,  now  I 
am  refolv’d  to  live  foberly/.  and  be  onely  yours.  And 
with  fuch  p’eafare,  with  fuch  fafety,  fecrefie,  and 
fulne{Te,  I  will  fo  conftantly  fuppiy  you,  that  you  ihall 
not  have  time  to  dreame  of  the  defefis  of  your  old 
{  man. 

I  La.  Doe  you  meane  your  Unkle,  and  not  know  whofe 
i  wrong  you  unnaturally  and  finfully  purme  .<* 

!  Car.  No  man  living  Midam  can  doe  it  for  him,  more 
I  naturally  and  lelTe  finfuliy  ;  1  am  of  thefamefi.fiiand 
i  blood,  and  bring  his  youth  to  your  pleafure  ,  how  can 
I  you  thinke  old  Unkles  children  are  got  ?  or  how  came 
up  the  proverbe ,  Shee  u  one  of  mine  oydunts^  doe  you 
thinke  ?  You  would  have  a  child  by  him.  All  your 
Ctwdells  and  Cock- broaths  will  never  doe  it.  An  old 
I  mans  generative  fpirit  runs  all  into  braine,  and  that  runs 
after  covecoufnefie coo,  gee  wealch,not  children.  Believe 
,  it, much  Nephews  heipe  belongs  to  it,  and  then  the  chil- 
!drenare  not  degenerate,  I  cannot  thinke  but  many 
I  Unkles  know  it,  and  give  way  to  it,  becaufe  firangec 
bloods  (hall  not  inherit  their  Lands,  and  fo  fweet  Aunt 
if  1  live  not  to  inherit  his,  my  Ton  may,  in  your  firfi  born. 
There  will  be  a  fweet  comfort  to  you. 

H  La. 


\  ''r  A  mad  CoHfU  ^ell  ^Match'd,  ^ 

La,  But  is  til  this  in  earned  ? 

Car,  In  earncft  >  yes.  And  I  pray  fo  take  it,  and  let  it 
be  a  bargaine,  and  now  pre^€ncly  in  the  Chamber,  I  will 
.  make  you  my  fird  payment  for  the  purchice. 

La,  Fie, fie,  you  doe  but  fay  fo  } 

Car,  That  (hall  be  trFd  prefently.  Come  fweet  Ma¬ 
dam,  I  finde  you  are  willing,  and  I  fweare  1  am  refolute,  , 
and  will  be  as  fecret  as  your  own  woman,  if  you  will  not 
goe  I  proted  i*le  carry  you. 

La.  Nay  preythee  fet  me  down  a  little. 

C^ir.Pfewgh - -I  need  none  o'  chcfe  whefings  I. 

La,  But  prathee  cell  mee^dod  chon  not  all  this  onely 
CO  trie  me,  or  am  1  a  Rogue  thinke  you, or  wouldd  thou 
ferioufly  chat  thine  own  naturall  Unkle,  thy  bountifull  j 
Patron,  nay  thy  father  on  the  matter,  fhouid  fuffer  fuch  ^ 
a  wrong,  and  done  by  us  ? 

Car,  Harke  there  againe ,  Madam  have  I  not  proved 
fufficiencly  andpiaineiy,  thatl  diall  in  doing  the  feate  i 
for  him  doe  him  thegreared  right  in  the  world,in  getting 
him,  and  you  an  indubitable  heire,  and  to  give  him  both 
Che  comfort, and  the  glory  of  tti 
La,  Was  ever  fuch  a  Reprobate  ? 

Car,  And  you  can  doe  him  no  wrongf though  you  had  j 
not  a  Ladies  priviledge Jto  Cuckold  him,  for  adure  your 
felfe  hee  Cuckqueanes  you,  now  come  Mad  am*  j 

La.  You  fpeake  not  on  your  knowledge.  j 

Car,  I  never  was  his  Pimpe,  but  what  1  have  heard ,  I 
have  heard  .Now  come  Madam. 

La,  1  heard  Mr.Saveall  proted  within  thefe  three  days  i 
chat  hee  ^thought  my  Husband  the  chafted  man  (  of  a  i 
Gentleman  )  that  he  knows.  ^ 

Car,  Odid  hcefo,  Madam,  believe  it  they  two  have  i 
whot’d  together,  and  that  Saveall  has  pimpt  for  him  of- 
tenet  then  you  ever  lay  with  my  Unkle. 

Zd. What  /  fince  he  married  me  ? 

Car, 


•  ^  wad  Couple  Well  Matd' I 
^  Car,  Vyhacelfe  ?  Saveallh  not  onely  hfs grive Pifs= 
^  me,  but  his  P<mpe,  and  has.fpent  my  Unkfemorein 
thefecmll  puniJiaill  tvaycs,  then  I  in  all  my  whole  de¬ 
bauches ,  what  did  you  thinke  hee  kept  him  for?C 

they  are  a  brace  of  fubtle  dry  Tvveakes ,  come  now 
Madam, 

La,  What  an  inhumane  Villain's  this  i 

Car*  I  le  tell  you  all  now  upon  our  inward  acqdamn 
Cwc.  ^ 

La.  You  have  told  too  much  already  to  have  any  at^ 
quaintance  with  me  at  all,  nor  (hall  you  unlelTe  you  pre- 

fcntly  recant  all  chat  you  have,  or  would  have  faid  upon 
this  fubjea,  ^ 

Car,  Madam* - - 

La.  Stand  further  and  repiie  hot,  lelTe  I  call  in  thofe 
that  (hall  fadly  filence  you.Have  you  abus’d  your  Unkle^ 
and  the  next  beft  friend  you  have  i*  the  World,  in  hope 
thereby  to  abuTemeemofl:,  that  Was  no  enemy  of  you're 
till  now  you  juftly  have  provok'd  me? 

I  tooke  not  a  right  coarfe. 

La.  Was  this  the  beft  conftruftion  you  could  make 
mylovetoyou,oraficrcqUicall,  to  make  me  anineeQu- 
Dus  Whore  ? 

^ar.  Yes,  yes,  a  pox  ray  courfe  was  right  enough,  bu^ 

1  undertooke  her  at  an  ill  feafon.  Her  fpruce  fpringaU 
eft  her  but  now,  Pie  tell  her  fo  Madam. 

La.  Come  I  perceive  you  are  forry  ;  and  that's  i 
)art  offatisfa^ions  Therefore  for  once  Pie  winkeat 
^ourtranfgrcflion,  efpecialJy  before  others.  Here's  one 
'ou  fee. 

£mer  pofet, 

I  C^r.  I  doe,  the  Dtvill  blind  her. 

Madam — — 

La,  But  tempt  me  fo  328ine,ind  ile  undoe  you.  , 
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^  tnmd  CoufU  wtll  CMatch^d, 

Car,  I  know  how  you'l  undoe  mee  witty  Midim, 
- -  e^fide. 

La.  Niy  be  not  fad  Georgeydlfcovct  not  your felfe, and 
you  are  fafc,  for  once  I  tell  you. 

Car.  Shce'l  come  about  I  fee. 

La,  But  will  you  Cozen  goe  ,  and  doe  that  for  me.? 

Car,  Moft  readily  good  Mtdam ,  I  have  your  full  di- 
reftions. 

La,  All  Cofen,  if  you  forget  not. 

Car.  I  cannot  be  fo  negligent  in  your  fervicc  Mtdam, 

I  finde  by  this  fain’d  errand  fhee  dares  not  truft  her  trol¬ 
lop  there,!  love  her  wit  now  too.  *  Exit, 

La,  He  is  both  fchoold,and  coold  X  hope.Now  Cloftt 
what’s  your  News  ? 

do,  OF  a  Citizen  Madam  that  intreats  to  fpeake  with 
your  L^diftiip. 

La,  Doe  you  not  know  his  Name,  or  Trade  > 
do.  Yes',  I  had  both  eenenpw,  but  I  have  fuch  a 

Head.  ,  .  j 

La.  If  you  have  loft  ’em  by  the  way  pray  go  back  and 

feckc  ’em, or  bring  you  his  bufinefle. 

do,  I  ask'd  his  bufineffe  Madam ,  and  told  him  hee 
might  truft  mee  with  it  without  a  hand  to  his  booke,  but 
he  faid  it  could  not  be  delivere”d  ,  but  by  his  owne  word 
o*  mouth  to  your  Ladiflbip. 

La.  What  ftrange  matter  is  it  troe  t  or  what  Citizen, 
is  not  his  Name  Saltware  f 

do.  Yes  Madam,  and  he  is  a  f  O  this  head j  a- - - 

La.  A  Silkeman  is  he  not  f 
do.  Yes  Madam  the  fame. 

La,  I  hope  his  impudent  Wife  has  not  told  him  all 
iflhee  has,  where’s  his  remedy  in  this  Womans  Law-^  ; 

cafe  ?  •  I 

do.  There's  a  Gentleman  with  him  too  Madam. 

La,  Then  wee  (hall  have  it,  ^lis  his  Wife  furCi  well  I  , 
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im  prepir'd  for  the  incounter.  Bid  *em  come  up,  If  they 
grow  vjol^ntor  too  bold  with  mee,  i*le  fet  my  Nephew 
George  upon  *cm,  *  Hs  not  his  Wife,  what  CteaMce  is  it 
troe  with  me,  }Ar,Sale)^are  } 

Enter  Sakware ,  Phehe,  ^ 

SaL  Craving  your  pardon  Madam,  i  few  words  in  the 
behalfc  ©f  this  poore  Kinfewoman  of  mine ,  touching 
a  Gentlerain,who  1  heare  lives  in  your 
Careltfft,  Madam ,  by  whom  fliije  has  received  much 
injury. 

La,  How  fir  I  pray  f 

SaL  Pray  Madam  read  this  Letter  ,  weeps  not,  but 
hold  up  thy  head  Cuz,  wee  will  not  be  dafhe,  nor  baflit 
in  a  good  caufe  ;  pray  read  you  Madam. 
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L».  lam  novi>(^Ladj)  in  favoHrrvUhmj  Vnkje,  I 
and  in  faire  pojjlbility  of  a  good  EBate ,  deporting  my 
feife  {I  intend  to  doe)  acivill  Qentleman^  To  which 
end  (  indt4c*d  as  well  hy  reafen,  as  by  long  continned 
ajfeBions  )  /  tender  my  feife  toyopt  in  the  holy  con* 
dition  of  Adarriage,  Jf  you  vouch]  afe your  confent, 

(  V^^hich  is  my  mofl  earnefi  re^ueft)  I  [hall  not  onely  i 
declare  my  feife  a  good  Husband,  hut  the  moH 
happy,  GeO.CARE  LE  S  S  E. 

SaL  Wherein  appeares  the  injury  to  yourkinfvvo- 
min  ?  j 

SaL  la  flying  from  his  Word, and  Deed  Midtm:  He  | 
has  borne  her  in  hand  thefe  two  yea  res, and  ufe  her  at  his 
pleafure,  detaining  her  from  her  choyce  of  many  good 
fbreunes,  and  at  lad  fends  her  this  to  mike  amends  for 
all,  and  denies  his  ad  the  ntxt  day,  fending  his  m^n  to 
talte  the  Letter  from  her,  pretending  'ewas  direded  to 
another.  Bu:  never  the  fooncr  for  a  hafty  word  Cofen, 
we  will  not  be  dalht  nor  badht,!  Warrant  thee. 

E3 


j4  mddCcuple'ivell  Matey d. 

La.  Here's  the  direSion.  To  the  LlHj  ^hite  Hands 
sf  Miftris  LMariana  Qjmcrack^^  is  that  your  Nama 
tidy  i 

ph.  I  am  the  forrowfull  one  that  is  knowne  by  it 
Madam. 

Sal.  Hever  the  fooner  for  a  hafly  word  Cofet). 

La.  I  conceive  the  bu(inefle,and  find  the  error,  and  rny 
great  doubt  is  cVcT. 

Sal.  Weepenot  I&y. 

L  K  What  would  you  have  me  doe  ViuSah^are  ? 

Sal.  You  hive  discretion  Midam,  and  I  made  choice 
pf your  Lidifii'p CO op  n  this  macter  unto  you,  rather 
then  to  Sir  Oliver  himfelfe ,  whom  I  would  not  willing-  - 
ly  e^ifpcrate  agiinft  his  Nephew,  you  may  be  pleafed  in 
a  milder  way  to  temper  him, and  workc  a  fatisfadion  for 
my  Kinfewornin  j  Sir  Oliver  and  your  felfe  Midam,  are 
noble  Cuftomers  to  my  Shop,  and  for  your  fakes  I  would 
Inot  deale  rigouroufly  with  your  Kinferaan  ,  if  a  gentle 
end  may  be  made.  Bur,  if  you  cannot  fo  compound  it, 
the  Law  lies  open,  money  and  friends  are  to  be  found,  a 
good  caufe  ihill  not  be  flerv'd  ,  I  will  not  be  dafiit  nor 
bi(ht,Sapisntia  mea  wihi  ii  my  word,and  fo  good  Madam 
you  know  my  mind. 

La. :  fis  picy  a  Gentlewoman  (liould  fuffer  top  much, 
and  I  like  her  fo  well  at  firft  fight,  that  I  am  eafiiy  mov’d  . 
to'dPe  good  for  her,  is  fhee  your  Kinfevyoman  in  blood 
M  ‘.i’rf«/e\V4re,or  your  wifes  ? 

'  Sah  Mine  I  affufe  your  Lad ifliip, though  my  wife  can 
boafl:  as  great  and  noble  friends  1  thank  fortune ,  as  the  i 
wife  of  any  Tradefraan  that  carries  a  head  in  ihe  City,  j 
(but  that's  by  the  by)yee  I  came  of  a  better  houre,and  am 
a  Gentleman  borne,  non^difprais’d. 

La.  WtWMt.Salewarey  leave  your  Kinfewoman  with  ' 
me  s  little  while, you  (hil!  not  be  feene  in  my  aft,  i’ie  try 
what  I  an  doe  for  her,  - 

vw...  .  ;  .  ... 
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I  A  mud  CoHpk  ^tll  ^J^atch'd,  ■ S'S" 

Sal.  With  *11  my  hem  good  Midam ,  anddeeheare 
Marina^  This  is  a  noble  Lady,  beare  your  felfe  difcreetly 
in  the  bufineife ,  and  towards  her ;  you  may  get  a  Hus-? 
band  by*c,  or  at  leaft  a  compofition  that  may  purchace 
one  to  (holder  you  up.  But  carry  it  high  and  worthy  of 

the  houfe  I  brag  of,  or - Sapitntia  mta  mihuftultitia 

tm  tibiy  That*5  my  fentence. 

*Tht.  Well  fir ,  you  neede  not  doubt  my  high  Car- 
riage. 

La.  Clofett 

Enter  Clofet, 

Madam. 

La.  Takethis  Gentlewoman  to  your  Chamber,  and  I 
charge  you  let  none  fee  her,or  take  notice  of  hcr,but  your 
felfe  and  me,  till  I  give  order.  Exit  Clofet, 

I  (hall  doe  fomething  for  her  doubt  not  Mafier  Sale- 
ware.  Exit.  Lady. 

SaU  I  (hall  be  bound  to  your  Ladifhip ,  now  to  my 
Shop,  to  which  1  thanke  my  Wife  (hee  has  beene  a  Wild* 
cat  thefe  two  dayes ,  which  mufi  be  borne  with  as  wee 
arc  friends.  And  from  my  Houfe  all  Night,  and  yet  no 
Greene*goofe-faire-time  ;  Nor  though  (hee  were  fo  ab- 
:  fent  muft  I  be  fo  unfriendly  as  to  quetlion  her,  where,  or 
i  with  whom  fhte  was ;  a  new  Article  this  twixt  Man  and 
I  Wife  I  But  Sapientia  me  a  mihi.flftltitia  fita  fibi.  Thus  it 
muft  be  where  Min  and  Wife  are  friends,  and  will 
j  continue  fo  in  fpight  of  chance ,  or  high  heeld  (hooes, 

'  that  will  awry  (ometimes  with  any  Women, 

'^hee  is  not  yet  come  home  heere.  What  The  Shop 
Ladies  that  ,  and  not  my  Wife  there  to  difioverdy 
!  handle  her  handfomely  for  her  Money  ?  My  Alicia,  & 

I  fervants  are  fuch  Afiincgoes  I  fiay,  are  mine  Bellamy. 
eyes  pcrfe6:  ?  'fis  (hse,  *tis  my  Friend- 
wife,  and  in  the  Courtly  habit,  which  fo  long  (hse  has 
long'd  for.  And  my  Lord  Lovelies  Gammed  with  her. 
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'  A  mad  Coufle  mil  Match'd, 

His  Lord fli' p  iiy  not  at  home  to  Night,  neither  it  his 
Lodging,  I  heard  that  by  the  way.  I  cannot  thinke  my 
Lord  and  fliee  both  fate  up  all  Night  to  fee  the  Taylors 
at  worke ,  and  to  haften  the  finifhing  of  thofe  Cloaths, 
if  fhge  were  with  him  which  I  would  not  be  fo  unfriend¬ 
ly  to  inquire  for  the  worth  of  a  Wife.  ’Twas  right  ho¬ 
norably  done  of  him  to  fend  her  home  as  gallantly  at¬ 
tended  as  awir’d,  if  (hec  die —  a — a — lie  with  him  all 
Night,  which  I  will  not  be  fuchabeaft  to  believe  al¬ 
though  I  kntw  it.  I  muft  come  on  her  with  a  little  wit 
though, for  which  I  will  precogitate. 

A,  Once  more  your  ftory,  for  I  am  not  fatisfied  with 
thrice  being  told  ir. 

Bel,  Can  a  Woman  take  fo  much  delight  in  hearing  of 
another  Womans  pleafure  taken? 

AL  As  it  was  g  ven  by  you  I  can,  for  I  am  prepaid  by 
it  to  take  pleafure  from  you ,  and  fhall  with  grcedincfle 
espeft  it  till  I  have  it. 

BtL  Then  know  I  pleas’d  her  fo ,  that  (hec  proteft- 
cd  ,  (  and  I  believe  her  )  her  Husband  never  pleas’d 
her  fo. 

AL  Or  any  other  man  you  fhould  ha'  put  her  to  that, 
her  Husband’s  but  a  Bungler. 

Bel,  How  know  you  that 

AL  I  doe  but  gueffe. 

BeL  Nay  fhee  fwore  deeply,  and  I  believ'd  her  there 
too ,  no  man  befides  l)er  husband  but  my  fcife  had  e're 
injoy’d  her,  but  let  me  tell  you  Lady,  as  (hee  was  amply 
pleas’d  (he  miy  thanke  you. 

AL  For  fend  ing  you,  I  know  (hee  did  and  will.  • 

*Bel,  That  was  the  fir  ft  refpefl  ,but  not  the  greateft  .• 
For  in  our  Afk  of  love, our  fiill  and  fecond  Afi - 

ffy^L  Indeed  I 

BjL  |n  reall  deed, I  can  fpeak  now  like  an  emb;)lden*d 

Lover.  ^  ■  ■  '  •  • 
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%AU  Well,  but  wh»t  in  your  Ads  of  Love  ? 

BtU  I  had  you  dill  in  my  imagination ,  and  that  en- 
abled  mee  to  be  more  grateful!  to  her  Ladyfliip,  which 
wrought  her  thankfuineffe  to  you,  expreft  in  a  hundred 
pieces,  fent  by  me,  more  then  I  tould  before,  which  are 
yonr  own  (hee  fayes,  (ince  tother  morning  (hee  was  here 
with  you. 

Al,  That  token  confirmes  all.  Had  I  the  fpirlt  of 
Witchcraft ,  when  puting  upon  chance  for  my  Revenge, 
to  find  Reward  !  Have  you  the  money  ? 

BiU  Safe  at  my  Chamber  for  you. 

AL  O  you  are  cunning,  iefie  1  (Ifiould  breake  with  you 
you  thought  to  oblige  me  by’t.  . 

Bel,  Tie  rather  run  and  fetch  you  twice  the  fumme, 
I  conceal’d  it  onely  to  give  it  you  uaexpededly. 

Al  Sweete  Bellamy  I  am  yours,  I  could  be  forry  now 
I  have  lod  fo  much  of  thee.  This  Kiffe,  and  Name  your 
time - 

SaL  Would  they  had  done  whifpering  once,  that  I 
I  might  enter  fafe  in  my  manners. 

BJ,  To  morrow  night. 

I  AL  Shall  you  be  ready  fo  foone  thinke  you  after  your 
plentiful!  Lady- feaft. 

BeL  O  with  all  fulnefle  both  of  Delight  and  Ap- 
,  petite. 

eAL  And  with  all  faith  and  fecrefie  I  am  undone  clfe, 
you  know  my  vowes  unto  my  Lord. 

BeL  And  can  you  thinke  1  dare  be  found  your  meane, 
to  break’era. 

AL  No  more  my  husband  comes.  Pray  Sir  rcturne  ihy 
thanks  unto  my  Lord  for  his  right  noble  bouncy,  and 
not  mine  alone,  for  fo  my  husband  in  much  duty  bound 
alfo.prefencs  his  thanks  unto  his  Lordfiiip. 

SaL  Yes,  I  befeech  you  fir. 

BeL  I  am  your  willing  Melfenger. 

Sal, 


Am^CoupUmll MAtchL 

Sal.  Hee  is  my  moB  honored  Lord,  andhts  fo  many 
iviyes  obliged  me  both  by  my  wife ,  and  in  mine  owne 
particular  that— 

Bel.  J  take  my  leave. 

Sal.  Still  this  is  an  Affinego.  I  can  never  get  him  to 
Rand  a  Conference ,  or  a  Complement  with  mee.  But 
Sapientia  mea  niihi,  what  was  that  friend  you  made  mee 
fend  thanks  for  to  his  Lordfli*p ,  what  new  favour  has 

heedoneus,  befides  his  councell - Thefc  Clothes ,  the 

coR  was  mine  you  told  mee ,  out  of  the  odd  hundred 
pound  you  tooke,  what  late  Honour  has  hee  done 
us  ? 

Al.  Ift  not  enough  I  know  Friend?will  you  ever  tranf- 
greffe  in  your  impertinent  inquifitions  ? 

Sal.  I  cry  you  mercy  friend,  I  am  correded  juRIy. 

al  Will  you  never  be  governd  by  my  judgement,  and 
receive  that  onely  fit  for  you  to  underftand ,  which  I  de¬ 
liver  to  you  undemanded  ?  Doe  not  I  know  the  weight 

your  floore  thinke  you  ?  Or  doe  it  you  on  pur- 
pofe  to  infringe  friendfliip,  or  breake  the  peace  you 
live  in  f 

SaL  Never  the  fooner  for  a  hafty  word ,  I  hope 
Friend. 

Al.  Did  you  not  Covenent  with  mee  that  I  fliould 
weare  what  I  pleafed ,  and  what  my  Lord  lik*d  ,  that  I 
fhould  be^as  Lady-like  as  I  would, or  as  ray  Lord  defir’d; 
that  I  fhould  come,  and  go  at  mine  own  pleafurc,  or  as 
ray  Lord  requir'd;  and  chat  we  (houid  be  alwiyes  friends 
and  call  fo,  not  after  the  {illie. manner  of  Citizen  and 
Wife,  but  in  the  high  courtly  way  ? 

Sal.  All  this ,  and  what  you  pleafe  fweete  Courtfy- 
friend  /grant  as  I  love  Court-flaip,  it  becomes  thee 
bravely. 

AL  O  dositfo  ? 

SaL  And  /am  highly  honor'd  5  And  Qiall  grow  fat  by 
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the  envy  of  my  repining  Neighbours,  that  ciflnot  mtin- 
ttinc  their  Wives  fo  like  Court*-Ltdies ,  fome  perhaps 
^not  knowing  wee  are  friends  )  will  fay  ftiee’s  but  Tom 
Sak^ares  Wife ,  and  fhee  comes  by  this  Gallantry  the 
Lord  knowes  how, or  (b.  But  SapkntU  mta  mihi,  let  the 
Adinegos  prate  while  others  fhall  admire  thee,  fitting  in 
thy  Shop  more  glorious,  then  the  Maiden-head  in  the 
Mercers  armes ,  and  fay  there  is  the  N^^nparrellythe  Pa¬ 
ragon  of  the  Citie,  the  Flower-de-luce  of  Cheapdde,  the 
Shop  Court  ladie,or  the  Courlfhop  Miftris,ha'  my  fwe^^t 
Courtlie  friend  f  • 

Al,  How  do  you  talke?  As  if  you  meant  to  inftruft’em 
to  abufe  me. 

Sal.  Sapientia  mtamihl* 

Al.  To  prevent  that  /  will  remove  out  of  their  walke, 
and  keepe  (hop  no  more. 

SaL  Never  the  lefTe  for  a  haRy  word  I  hope  Friend. 

AL  Fie,  'cis  iincourtly ,  and  now  i'ic  tell  you  Friend, 
unaskd,  what  /  have  done^for  you  befides  in  my  late  ab- 
fence,  and  all  under  one. 

Sal.  Under  one  I  yes,  I  could  tell  her  under  whom  if  I 
duiR. 

AL  What’s  that  you  fay  Friend  ?  mee  thinkes  you 
mutter. 

SaL  No  Friend  ,  I  was  gueffing  wh|t  that  other  thing 
might  bee  that  you  have  done  for  mee  ,  all  under  one. 
You  hays  taken  the  Houfe  i*le  warrant ,  that  ray 
Lord  lik’d  fo. 

ayil.  By  ray  Lords  -favour  and  direflion  I  have 
taken  it.  And  /  will*  furnifh  it  fo  Courtly  you’l  ad¬ 
mire. 

SaL  MuR  /then  give  up  Shop,  or  lie  fo  far  remote  ? 

AL  No  you  muft  keepe  your  Shop  Friend, and  lie  here 
ifyoupleafe. 

SaL  And  not  with  you  but  there  f 
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No  not  witB  me  at  all  Friend,  that  were  mod  un^ 
courtly. 

SaL  But  I  (hall  have  a  Chamber  in  your  houre,and  next 
Co  yourf».Then  in  my  Gowne  and  Slippers  Friend  at  Mid*  I 
night— or  the  firft  Cock. . . 

e^/.  SoFtly  for  ftumbling'  Friend ,  i»le  doe  you  any 
honourable  ofSces  with  my  Lord ,  as  by  obtaining  futes 
for  you,  for  which  you  mud  lookc  out ,  and  finde  what 
you  may  fitly  beg  out  of  his  power,  and  by  courtly  fa¬ 
vour.  But  keepe  your  Shr  p  dill  Friend^and  my  Lord  will  I 
bring  and  fend  you  fuch  cudome ,  that  your  Neighbours  I 
fhaU  envy  your  wealth ,  and  not  your  Wife  ;  yon  (hall 
have  fuch  commings  in  abroad  and  at  home,  that  you 
(liall  be  the  drd  head  nominated  i*  the  next  Sherihfe  Tea-  j 
fon,  but  I  with  my  Lord  will  keepe  you  from  prick-  ‘ 
ing.  Bee  you  a  Cietizen  dill  Friend,  'tis  enough  I  am 
Courtly. 

Sal,  Here’s  a  new  Courclie  humour,  I  fee  no  remedy, 
unlefTe  /run  my  feife  out  of  credit,  defie  the  life  of  a  Cic* 
tizen,and  turn  Courtly  too. 

Al-  What's  that  you  fay  ?  doe  you  not  mutter  now 
Friend  ? 

SaL  No,  not  a  finable  Friend,  but  may  not  I  give  up 
Shop  and  turne  Courtly  too  Friend  ?  j 

Al,  As  you  refp  my  Lord, and  your  own  profir,  you 
mud  be  a  Cietizen  dill,  and /am  no  more  a  Cictizens 
Wife  elfe,  and  (heernud  be  a  Ctttizens  W<fc,  that  wud 
doe  all  in  all  with  my  Lord  Friends.  Though  my  Lord  { 
loves  the  Clothes  of  the  Court;  hee  loves  the  diet  of  the 
City  bed  Friend,  what  ever  /  weire  outwardly  hee  mud  : 
finde  me  Cittizens  Wife,  which  Friend,  O  hee*s  a  fwecc : 
Lord. 

Sal,  Well  it  fhill  be  then  as  the  fweete  Lord  will  have'; 
it,  Sapimtia  wta  mihu  Exemtomnef* 


A  mad  Couple  ^ell  C^Uickd. 


ACTIW.  SCE^S  I. 


Enter  Lord  Lovely^  CroHill,  Bellamy  % 

Lo,  T  Ady,  ’tis  true  hee  is  a  bafiifull  Lover, 

Xj Unskill'd  to  court  a  Widow,  has  not  yef, 

The  A61  methodicall  to  fwea^e  he  loves  you, 

Muft  and  will  have  you, nor  the  moving  boldnefle 
To  ftirre  your  blood  by  putting  of  you  to’t. 

Or  (hewing  you  how  tis,  before  the  Pfieft 
Declares  it  lawfull.  But  he  has  love  and  fweetneffe, 
Which  you  will  find  with  full  and  rich  content; 

And  lookf  look  here^what  a  Iong»  middle  finger  he  has. 
Which  with  thin  Jawes,and  Roman  Nbfe, 

Are  never  fayling  fignes  of  Widowes  joyes. 

Qrof.  Your  Lordfhip  is  difpos’d  to  mirth* 

;  Lo.lt  is 

|My  care  to  put  you  in  a  courfe  of  mirth. 

Nay  of  felicity. 

Crof.  In  marrying  ofthatftripling  I 
Lo,Y>o  not  thinke  fl  ghtly  of  him,  tho'he  appearcs 
Modeft  and  bafhfully,  if  /  have  any  judgement, 

Hee's  a  fit  match  for  you.His  outward  fortune 
For  hit  eftate,  /  will  make  good  to  him. 

And  for  his  inward  vertue  never  doubt 
!  Hee*l  make  that  good  to  you  j  However  fiill 
He  holds  his  much  commended  Modefiy. 

Crof,  My  Lord  you  much  commend  his  modeflie, 
And  bafhfulnefle,  urging  your  confidence 
I  Of  his  fisange  inward  hid  abilities 
,  ( I  hope  your  Lordfhips  pardon^ctn  you  tell. 


'  ^  ^  A  niad  Couple  mil  Matckd, 

If  hee  hss  with  thit  barhfull  modefly 
Got  any  of  his  Mothers  Maides  with  child  } 

Of  of  his  Fathers  Tenants  Wifcs,  or  Daughters  ? 

I  would  have  fome  afTurance. 

Lo,  Then  tie  tell  you. 

Thefe  Widowes  love  to  heare  of  manly  afts. 

And  choofe  their  husbands  by  their  backs,  and  faces. 
€rof*  My  Lord  you  laid  youl’d  tell  me. 

Lo.  YeSjbut  I  would  not  have  you  cunningly 
To  (ift  difeoveries  from  me  to  his  wrong. 

Crofn  I  am  loth  to  fpeake  fo  plainely  to  you  iny  Lord; 
But  by  the  word  that  you  can  fpeake  of  him 
I  may  the  better  like  him. 

Lo.  That’s  her  humor  ^ 

Then  hearke  you  Widow/  to  avoid  his  blufhes, 

Suppofe  I  tell  hee  has  got  a  ballard. 

(rof.  You  may  as  well  fuppofe  i’le  fay  *cwa$  well, 

Lo.  What  fay  you  to  two  or  three  I 
Crof.  The  more  the  merrier. 

Lo,  He  has  no  lelfe  then  five  old  Gentlemens 
Young  Wives  with  child  this  Moone,but  got  all  ii 
One  weeJee. 

Crof,  Indeed  I 

Lo.  Yes,  in  good  deed,  and  Iu%. 

Crof  Good  deed  call  you  it  ;  to  get  other  Mens 
Children  ? 

Lo.  Suppofe  they  have  the  husbands  confents. 

Crof,  I  fuppofe  they  are  wittalls  then. 

Lo,  No  they  are  wifealls  ^  and  *tis  a  thing  in  much 
requed  among  landed  men,  when  old  and  wanting  iifue 
of  their  owne,  tokeepe  out  riotous  Kindred  from  in¬ 
heritance,  who  elfe  would  turnethe  Land  cut  of  the 
Name. 

Crof.  An  excellent  policie  ! 

Zo.You  know  the  jLady  Thrivemll. 


A  mndC  OH  fie  ell  Matched,  ^ 

Corf.  And  her  old  husbsnd,  and  his  riotous  Klnfeman 
too. 

Lo.  You  wil^  heare  more  hereafter ,  but  now  to  him 
agcn,  for  whom  1  am  (pokefman. 

Crof  In  a  ftrange  way  me  thinks. 

Lo.  Hce  is  fent  for  farre  and  ncere  on  thofe  occafions, 
hee  is  of  fo  fweete  a  Compofure,  and  fuch  fure  taking 
meccali ,  that  hee  employes  my  care  to  have  him  well 
beff owd  before  he  begins  to  waft. 

Crof  Ift  poflible  hce  has  done  fo  much ,  and  fayes  fo 
little  I 

.  Lo.  The  decpeft  waters  arc  moft  filent. 

But  he  can  fpeake,  and  well  to  Bellamy. 

Bel.  My  Lord. 

Lo.  I  have  made  your  love  knowne  to  this  Lady. 

Bel.  My  love  my  Lord  I 

Lo.  And  have  begun  your  fuit ;  folloW*t  your  felfe. 

Bel.  My  fuit  my  Lord  to  her  I  I  never  mov’d  your 
Lordfhip  co*c,Tho'  I  prefume  (he  may  be  a  happy  fortune 
to  one  of  my  condition  ;  a  poore  and  younger  brother ; 
onely  made  rich  and  happy  in  your  Lordftiips  fervicc,and 
over-flowing  favours. 

Lo.  Which  i’le  take  off  o’  you  if  you  flight  my  care  in 
fceking  your  preferment  to  this  Lady,  of  beauty  equal! 

■  with  her  faire  eftace,in  both  which  (hee  is  great ,  and  her 
atchievemenc  will  be  the  Crowne,  and  the  continuance 
of  all  my  favours  to  you,  you  are  loft  if  you  purfue  it 
not ,  I  would  thy  old  Unkle  Bellamy  faw  thy  Bi(h- 
,  fulnefle. 

Crof.  Your  Lordfhip  feemes  now  to  wooe  for  me, not 
^  him,  however  I  am  bound  in  thinks  to  your  nobleneflci 
*  inyoHT  faire  proportion^  I  hope,  I  (hall  not  be  fo  poore  to 
^  require  an  advocate,  when  1  (hall  yeild  to  have  a  huf- 
band.But  your  mirth  becomes  your  honor, and  the  youjog 
gentlemans  refervednes  him,  Ha,  ha, ha. 


mad  couple  well  Match* 

Lo,  How  meine  you  Miftris  Crofiill  ? 

Crof.  I  doe  commend  your  mirth  my  Lord ,  for  the 
lufty  ftraine  you  fpoke  him  in,thit  he  had  yet  five  children 
inoneweeke,  wherein  I  miy  prefume  you  thought  you 
bad  mov’d  to  my  Jiking,  ha,'  ha,ha— 

Lo»  I  am  glad  I  have  made  you  merry ,  But  you  will 
wifli  if  you  rejedi  him— 

Crof.  Iflrej^a  one  that  tenders  not  himfelfe  !  yeti 

commend  his  cautiop. 

Lo.  As  how  I  pray  ? 

€r^f  As  thinking  /am  one  of  your  caCl  peeces 
(Knowing  how  well  your  Lordfh'p  loves  the  game  )  • 
And  now  would  put  mee  on  him, 

But  you  mifprife  mee  finfully  fweet  Youth 
In  luch  a  thought,  how  eVe  you  (houid  not  fcorne 
To  ride  in  your  Lords  call  boots, though  you  be  Gentle¬ 
man  oPs  houfe^ 

Lo.  Come  now  he  (hall  have  none  of  you. 

Crof  rie  heare  him  fay  he  will  not  fitft,*by  your  Lord- 
(hips  leave. 

Lo,  Spirit  of  contradiflion  ! 

Crof  Stay  fir,  would  you  be  content  to  have  me  ? 

^el.  You  heard  my  Lord  fay  /(hou'd  nor. 

Crof  But  fay  he  fay  agen  you  (hallj  fpeake,  will  you 
have  mee  > 

Lo.  Say  no  (  /  finde  her  now  )  that  is  the  way  to 
win  her. 

Crof  Without  inftruftions  good  ray  Lord. 

Bel.  Lady  /finde  fo  much  your  fcorn  already, 

That  to  be  wedded  to*t ,  1  (houid  difpaire 
(My  much  unworthineffe  confider*d)to  convert  it 
Ever  to  love,  and 'ci$  your  love  before 
Your  Perfon  or  Eftate,  that  my  afFedlion 
Ought  to  diredi  mee  to. 

In  anfwer  therefore,  to  your  will, you  have  mee, 

”  I 


A  madCcHpli  ^ill  ^ 

I  tnuft  fiy  no,  till  I  perceive  fome  figne 
Gf  love  in  you  rowirds  me. 

Crof,  I  now  he  fpeakes  I 

Some  fignes  of  love  in  me  /  How  would  you  have  it  i 
Mull  1  declare  ic  co  you,bcfore  you  feeke  it  / 

Bel.  No ;  I  would  feeke  it  ze.alouny,buc  my  Lord 
If  off  on’c  now,  and  I  may  lofe  his  favour, 

Crof  If  your  love  limited  by  his  favour  then  } 

BiL  Noe  limited  .*  but  (as  it  is  as  yet, 

But  in  its  infancy )  a  little  checkC, 

Though  it  dill  growes ,  and  may  extend  beyond, 

Ail  limitation  to  fo  faire  an  objsdl 
As  is  your  felfe :  But  dill  my  own  demerit 
ICui  bs  my  ambition  more  then  love  emboldens, 

Crof  He  fpeakes  within  me  now; 

Enter  SavedlyCareleffe. 

S4*  Stay, let  us  retire.  Here  is  the  Lord  Lovelj* 

Cter.  £-  he  a  Lord  of  Lords  ile  not  retire  a  footo 
Lo.  Whatfeivants  Midris  doe  you  keep, 

To  let  intruders  in  ? 

O  yiuSaveall  I  Carlefifalfttee 

Sa.The  humblcft  of  your  Lordftiips  fetvants.  {Crofiillt 
Lo.  What  Gentlemen  is  that  you  bring  wich(d* 
you  ?  {fBeUmy. 

Sa.  It  is  the  Nephew  of  the  good  Knight  Sir  Oliver 
Thrivtipeelly  of  which  Sir  Oliver ^  I  have  procured  unto 
your  LordHiip  the  fum  which  you  defired  by  your  fervaot 
Mr.  Bellamy. 

Lo,  For  that  1  thanke  him  and  you,  but  1  could  wi(h 
^ou  had  not  brought  thaa  Nephew  hither  now. 

I  Set,  Certes  my  Lord  1  am  forty. 

Lo,  My  reafon  is ,  I  have  enter'd  Bellamy  a  foitor  to 
he  Widow* 

Sa.  He  alfo  comes  a  fuiter. 

L»,  And  is  in  deepe  difeourfe  with  her  alreadyt 


^  Ck  ft  ^  Couple  well 

I*le  fee  ftire  play. 

Cer.  But  you  fliiil  heare  oiee  Widow,  and  that  to 
the  point  and  purpofe. 

Ls,  Lidy  at  my  requeO:,  doe  this  Gentleman  f  who 
made  the  hrH  approach  )  the  favour  to  be  heard,  and 
anfwei’d  firft. 

Car.  As  his  approach  was  firO;  my  Lord, (bee  has  heard 
him  firfl:  already ,  and  my  requell  is  to  be  heard  now, 
and  then  let  her  anfwer  both  him,  or  me.or  neither,  what 
care  I? 

Lo^  Your  Name  is  Canlejfe  I  tike  it. 

Car.  1  came  to  talke  with  this  Gentlewoman. 

(rof.  Fray  my  Lord  forbeare  him,  and  let  him  fpeake, 
what  do  you  fay  fir  ? 

Car,  I  fay  I  love  you,  doerefoivs  to  marry  you,  and 
then  to  ufe  you  as  I  lifi., 

Crof.  I  fay  I  love  you,  doe  refolve  to  marry  you,  and  ’ 

then  to  ufe  you  as  I  lift. - — T#  "Bell-- - 

Bell.  This  to  mee  Lady  f  He  cake  you  at  youci 
word.  1 

Crof.  Stay,  I  doe  but  tell  you  what  he  fayes.  ^ 

Car.  Take  her  at  her  word  againe  fir,,  and  1  (hall  cake  j 
you  by  the  luggs.  1  fay  againe  you  (hall  have  none! 
but  me.  1 

Crof, I  fay  again, you  (ball  have  none  but  me, — To  Bel.  j 
Car.  What,  doe  yon  foole  mee,  or  him,  your  felfe, ; 
or  all  ?  I 

Crof.  Pray  fir  how  old  are  you  ? 

Car.  Are  you  good  at  that ,  pray  fir,  how  old  are 
you  ? - *To  Bel. 

Lo.  You  prefle  beyond  your  priviledge,  which  is  only 
CO  fpeake  to  the  Gentlewoman. 

Car,  My  Lord  I  am  a  Gentleman.  >1 

Z<j.  You  may  tell  her  fo. 

Sa.  Let  we  befetch  your  Lordfbip^  T (tke  him  afde. 

.  €»■ 


A  mad  Couple  mil  Match'd*  ^  ^  1 

Car,  How  can  you  ufe  a  Gentleman  that  loves  yo^  ! 

Doarer  then  Life,  and  onely  bends  hi«  ftudy  | 

By  ail  meanes  Co  delerve  you, one  thatfcan  not?J  ;■ 

Wiil  not, while  there  are  wiyes  to  die,  live  out  of  j 

Youc  favour,  with  (b  much  defpightfull  fcorne,  i 

Ttac  wilen  he  /jpeiK^i  his  foul  to  you  through  his  lips,  I 

!  y ou  make  his  Lang/^age  yours^md  give’c  a  Boy  ? 

Cref,  What  Gentleman's  Alat  you  (peake  of  i 

far.  The  man  that  fpeakes  it  lam  he. 

Crof,  All  this  fir  in  effect ,  and  more  of  my  affeSlon,  ^ 
can  I  fpeake  to  you. 

far,  UnSjbut  youfliall  not,  you  miftake  the  perfon 
to  whom  you  are, or  ought  to  dire<f!  your  affeflion,  you 
miftake  ftrangely.  ' 

Crof.  No  more  then  once  a  Lover, or  at  leaft, 

A  bold  pretender,  having  in  civill  languigs 

Expreft  in  writing  his  afteftion 

To  a  chaft  Miilris  fcal*d,and  direfled  it, 

I  And  on  the  contrary, Courted  his  vertuous  friend  in  bro- 
thell  language^ 

I  To  a  lewd  ftrumpet.  Have  1  hit  you  fir  ^ 

I  C^r.What  can  I  fay  now  !  Slife  if  that  anger  you  after 
the  errqur  found,  and  confeft,rie  write  worfe  to  you, and 
linearneft. 

Crof,  Mr.  Bellamy  fome  other  time  I  ftiall  be  glad  to 
fee  you. 

far,  Shee  meanes  that  to  mee  now ,  but  ile  take  no 
notice  5  i'le  finde  as  good  a  Widow  in  a  Taverne  Chim- 
|ney,0  (hee’s  a  dainty  Widow  I 

Crof.  Hee  lookes  with  korne  at  mee ,  I  muft  not  lofe 
him,  yet  dare  not  ftay,  for  feare  I  tell  him  fo. 

I  humbly  crave  your  pardon  good  my  Lord, 

For  my  ill  manners, and  abrupt  departure; 

The  caufe  is  urgent, and  I  befeech  your  mercy, 

Qoeftion  it  not, 

F  2  Lo* 


\  A  mad Cofiple  '^tll  Match'd, 

''  Lo.  Lee  your  will  guide  you. 

Crof,  Mr.5*<g7^f<iiSflchtnkeyouforniySuicor. 

Car,  Nay  but  Lady. 

Crof.  Yes  you  fhall  controwle  inee  in  my  owne 
Houfe.  Exit, 

Car,  Yes^yes^lmeaneffotooibiil  you  (hall  v^oocmee 
hard  fieft. 

Lo,  ^Tis  a  mid  Widow, which  of  Chefe  two  now  think 
you  has  the  Better  on*t  ? 

Sa.  I  chinke  he  (hall  in  the  end  have  the  beB  my  Lord, 
that  can  Bight  her  moB. 

Lo,  Tis  my  opinion  too,  and  hearc  mee - AJidt: 

Car,  Sir, I  have  feene  you  but  twice ,  and  it  has  beene 
at  places  where  I  cannot  allow  of  your  reforti,firft  at  my 
Aunts, and  now  here  at  my  Widowes . 

Bel.  Your  Widow  (ir  i  1  thought  (hee  had  beene  the 
Widow  of  one  deceas’d. 

Car,  Thou  arc  a  witty ,  pretty  Child.  But  doe  you 
here  ufe  your  wit,  out  of  the  fmelLreach  of  your 
Lords  perfum’d  Gloves,  and  1  (hall  take  you  by  the 
Nofe. 

Bel.  Forbeare  (ir,  I  have  a  Handkercher; 

Car.  And  let  me  finde  you  there  no  more,  nor  here  I 
charge  you. 

Bel.lhme  your  charge  fir,  but  you  tnuft  leave  it  to 
my  diferetion  to  obey  it, or  nor. 

Car.  Truft  to  your  diferetion ! 

Lo,  And  fo  commend  mee  to  my  Lady  Thrivemll, 
Come  BeUamj  away,  what’s  your  difeourfe  ? 

Bd,  All  faire  and  friendly  my  Lord. 

Car,  Very  good. 

Lo.  So  (hould  it  be  with  Rivalls,  fare  you  well 
M^.^areleffe, 

Car,  Your  Lord(h'p$ - 'with  a  whew. 

Sav.  Will  you  walke  homewards  f 

Car, 


I  A  mad  Coufk  ^J^atch^d, 

Car,  Excufe  me  (ir  I  priy. 

Sav,  Iz  will  not  be  convenient  to  returne  this  day  un* 
to  the  Widow. 

Can  Feare  it  not  fir,  I  like  her  not  fo  well  now. 

Sa.  Doe  your  pleafure.  Exit. 

Car.  Ha*  you  croffe  Cricks  Miftris  Croft  ill}  well  I  will 
goe  4rinke  your  Crotchetsoutoffmy  Pate,  then  home, 
and  doe  that  which  mine  Aunt  and  I  mufl  only  know. 
This  is  her  Night  of  Grace,  if  (hee  keepe  touch  with 
'  mCo  SxeuntOmnes, 


\ 

ACTW.  SCE^hQEW. 

I 


Enter  LadjfPJoebey  Clofet, 

TN  truth  your  ftory  is  pittifull,  but  your  own  folly 
Xhas  brought  your  fcourge  upon  you. 

I  Phe.  Twas  through  the  blindnefTe  of  my  love,  and 
my  credulity  Madam ,  wrought  by  his  ftrong  Temp* 
tationf. 

La.  Well,  for  this  once  i'le  ftraine  a  point  of  honour 
for  you,  chiefly  indeed  in  anfwer  of  his  rude  unnarurail 
prefuraption  in  attempting  mee.  That  a  Vdlaine  canftill 
be  fo  barbaroufly  luftfull  I  If  in  this  way  I  fit  him  not, 
and  caufe  him  to  defift  his  beafily  purpofe,  I  will  difeover 
all  to  his  undoing.  Clofet  you  know  my  minde,  and  fu  1 
direftions  for  the  conveyance  of  our  defigne. 

Clo.  Yes  Madam,  doubt  not.  Though  I  have  but  a 
naughty  head  at  mod,  other  matters,  1  dare  not  trufl  it 
for  a  fure  one  at  fuch  conveyances. 

La.  1  prefume  to  further  the  matter,  heel  corre 

F  5  home 


/ 


"  A  nui  Couple  mil  Match* d, 

borne  Drunke  by  his  not  cotnming  to  Supper? 

Qb.  Then  hs  miy  forget  whit  he  fo  much  cxpefted^or 
fleepe  away  his  expeftation. 

No,  hee  will  then  be  the  more  vehement  till  his 
defire  be  over. 

La,  You  know  his  humour  beft  it  feemes,  away,  away, 
roy  husband  comes.  Exit  CloJphe. 

Enter  Thrivemll  and  fVat, 


Thr,  Well  ivat ,  for  this  difcovery  i*le  make  thy  rfr- 
ward  worth  ten  fuch  mafiers  feivices. 

T^r.Swcet  heart  I  have  a  fait  to  you  —But  firft  what 
Woman’s  that  with  Nurfe  I 
La,  A  Kinfwornan  of  hers  whom  fliee  would  pre- 
ferre  to  mee,  but  I  have  anfwer’d  her,  I  will  not  charge  j 
your  purfe  with  more  attendants ;  onely  I  have  given  her  i 
leave  to  entettaine,and  lodge  her  this  night.  ; 

Thr,  That's  my  good  Girle.  | 

La,  Now  what*s  your  fuite  fir,  (  as  you  are  pleas’d  j 
to  call  it )  which  I  would  have  to  be  your  free  com- 1 
mind  ^ 

Thr,  ’Tis  for  my  abfence  from  thee,  to  accompany  • 
}At, Save  all bring  a  deare  friend  on  his  way  to  Graves¬ 
end  to  night,  who  ts  fodainly  to  depart  the  Land. 

La,  Thefe  fodaine  departures  of  friends  out  of  the  '] 
Lind,  are  fo  frequent,  and  that  I  may  believe  you  intend 
really,  and  no  fained  excufe  5  now  will  I  thinke  as 
long  as  you  have  good  and  fubftantiall  Made-worke; 
at  home,  that  you  will  feekc  abroad  for  any  more  flight  ; 
faleware. 


Thr.  No  more  o'fhat  Sweet  heart, farewell, cxpeflras 
early  in  the  morning.  Sxit.  1 

La,  I  am  glad  of  his  abfence  to  night ,  felt  there 
fliould  happen  forae  cumbuftion  in  the  houfe  by  his  un- 1 
luly  Nephew,  in  cafe  hee  fhould  difcover  ray  deceiptia  > 
beguiling  him  with  his  own  wench  inftead  of  me.I  do  even 

tremble; 


md  Couple  well  Match'd, 

tremble  to  thinke  upon  the.unnttual!  Villaine,  that 
would  offer  fo  to  wrong  his  Unkle.  1  thought  1  had 
fchool'd  him  fufficiently ,  and  beaten  him  off  at  his  ficft 
atcempCs  and  hee  to  affaile  me  againe  with  more  forcible 
temptations  urging  me  to  a  promife. 

€nter  Clofif, 

Clo,  The  young  Gentleman  is  come  In  Madam,  and  at 
you  fore  fa  w  very  high  flowne ,  but  not  fo  drunke  as  to 
forget  your  promife  I  Hee  *s  going  to  bed  in  txpeftation 
of  your  ipproach. 

La,  And  have  you  put  his  Damfiell  into  her  night* 
attire? 

if/ff,  Moft  Lady  dike  I  affure  you  Madam. 

La,hni  kt  her  be  fure  to  ileale  from  him  before  Day. 
Clo,  Ye$,witb  ail  fiience  Madam, (he  has  promifed*  Ex^ 
La,  May  Ladies  that  (hail  heare  this  ftory  told. 

Judge  mifdly  of  my  a^  (ince  hee^s  fo  bold#  ^ 


ACT  IV.  SCBS^E  III. 


Salewure,  Bellamy, 

Sa,  Ay  but  looke  you  is  not  I  protcft 

JLN  that  I  am  jealous ,  I  make  this  inquiry  for  my 
wife  J  jealous?  I  an  Aiinego  then,  I  am  as  confident  of 
my  wife, as  Chat  (he  is  in  this  houfe,how  ere  you  deny  her 
to  me. 


Bel,  Why  Lady ,  you  are  not  jealous  now  ?  If  you 
were  not,you  would  believe  me  fhe  is  not  here. 

Sa,  Without  equivocation,  yiu^tlUmy  ^  fhseisnot 
here — indeed,  under  your  foot ,  but  (hee*s  here  in  the 
houfe,  and  under  fome  body  for  ought  any  body  knowcj 
but  my  felfe ,  that  doe  confide  in  her  as  1  fay,  and  will 

F  4  know 


'A  mad  Caufli  mil  MMeh% 

know  no  fuch  oattter  ^  And  £o  roy  Lords  will  bi  doni 
with  her,  I  hope  I  (hal(  fee  h  r  well  to  morrow ,  and  at 
’  her  ©wn  houfe, 

^ti  Can  fuch  languige  proceed  out  of  any  but  t 
jealous  mouth  ? 

Sao  Whtc  an  AHinego’s  this !  I  fay  agains,  I  doe  con- 
fide  in  her,  nor  will  lbs  dafht,  or  ba(hc  at  what  any 
man  fayes  of, or  agalnft  her ;  And  therefore  me  thinks  trs 
Very  Cirange  chat  you  Chould  deny  her  to  me,  that  comes 
mot  to  moled  hero 

'  BiL  There  you  are  againe.  But  fince  no  denyall  will 
ferve  your  turne,  indeed  fhee  is  here  in  this  houfe,and  in 
bed  jjy  this  timfo 

Sa.  Awiy, away, you  mock  ifaith,  you  arc  a  wag.fhee's 
no  more  here  then  I  am,  if  (hse  were  here  can  I  chinks 
you  wou^d  tell  f 

BtL  How  came  you  to  chinke,  or  dreame  fhee  was  in 
iJiis  houfe  at  all  f 

I  neither  thought  it,  or  dreamt  tr,  I  but  Gr,  awa- 
^er^hat^  brought  me  a  Letter  in  had  from  one  ^r.  Atto» 
intimating  that  my  AQj  was  with  a  private  fnend 
it  this  hpofe,  and  to  lie  here  all  night  (  a  very  likely 
matter)  what  private  friend  has  (bee  but  my  Lord  ,  and 
that  in  a  right  honorable  way,  I  conGde  in  ’em  both  for 
that  I  but  at  this  houfe  is  fuch  a  thing  my  Lord  hivirg 
dii^ers  Lodgings ,  and  (bee  a  houfe  of  her  own  at  his  diP* 
pofe  arid  command,  that  is  fuch  a  thing  to  be  thought  or 
dreamt  on  j 

BtL  Why  came  you  to  inquire  then  of  fuch  a  thing  I 

Sal  Why  Gr  ;*  this  Ammmtu  writ  Chat  I  Giould  come 
haftily  hither,  and  «kc  to  fpetks  with  you  \\xXtlUmj^ 
and  I  (b^uld  know  further  ;  hither  I  came,  here  1  finds 
you.  you  deny  ibee  is  here,  and  what  doe  1  inquire  any 
further  ?  ' 

MtL  you  heare  mee  fay  agen  (bee  is  bercv 

i  '  '  i  •  ^  .  \.i  \  ‘  4  ^  <  '  '  '  O ^ 

i 


I  Bd.  Goe  you  tre  a  wig  agen,  (bee  here  t  Is  my  Lord 
!  here  ?  or  any  private  friend /alas,  alas  you  are  too  young 
Mr.  BiUmj ,  and  may  as  well  perfwade  mee  I  am 
jealous* 

BtL  Well  fir ,  to  put  you  out  of  all  jealoufie  and 
doubt  (if  you  be  in  any)I  was  the  Anornmns  that  fent  you 
the  Letter  to  draw  you  hither  and  declare  my  felfe  your 
i  friesdi  which  {hill  infiancly  be  manifefi  to  yon ,  if  now 
you  have  a  minde  to  lie  with  your  own  wife  before  any 
other  man. 

Sa,  Then  (bee  is  here  indeed  belike. 

*BtL  Pray  come  with  me  into  the  next  Chamber. 

Sa,  This  is  fome  waggery  plotted  by  my  wife,  I 
I  fmell  it.  Bxit, 

The  Bed  pHt  firth,  cyfliciA  in  it.  Enter  BeffAmj^ 
SAlevportt  '^ith  Light » 

Bel.  But  you  mud  be  fure  to  {ty  when  (bee  difcovers 
you,  that  you  came  of  your  owne  accord,  unfent  for,  as 
infpir'd  or  poffeQ  by  fome  Dreame  or  Vifion ,  to  finde 
her  here. 

Sa.  Well,  if  this  be  not  my  wifei  waggery  in  a  maine 
proof  of  her  chafiity,!  am  not  here.I  will  doe  fo  fir. 

Bel.  So  then ,  obfeure  your  felfe  a  while,  while  I  ap* 
proich  her. 

AL  Who's  there  ? 


Bel.  'Fis  I,  your  fervant  Lady. 

Al,  Sweet  BeliAmjyi\iy  come  you  not  to  Bed  ? 

Sa*  Good. 

Al,  Dos  the  love  that  was  fo  hot,  and  the  defire  that 
W*5fo  fervent,  begin  to  code  in  you  ? 

Sa.  Good  agen  ,  as  if  hee  an  Afiinego  had  ever  made 
love  to  her  fine  waggery  / 

tyil.  Has  my  meere  confent  to  fatisfie  you,  cloy’d 
you  i 

Sa,  Confent  to  my  Lord$min,a  likely  juatter/ 


'A  mad^oHph  mil  Match* 

Ah  Oj:  did  you  court  me  co  %  promife  onely  to  try  my 
fidelity  to  your  Lord, and  then  betriy  me? 

Deare  Lady  thinke  not  fo,  but  that  I  am  (Iruck 
into  (lone  with  wonder,  and  amazement  at  the  moft  un* 
expefted  accident  that  ever  croQ  a  Lover. 

Sa.  Dainty  waggery  this ,  what  little  mad  Rogues  are 
thefe  to  plot  this  co  make  me  jealous? 
oAl.  Pray,  are  you  ferious  ?  what  is  the  accident  ? 
*BeL  1  willnocbefocrolt,  but  kill  him  rather.  To  in¬ 
joy  fuch  a  Mi(tri5,who  would  not  kill  a  horn'd  bead  ?  yet 
blood  is  fuch  a  horror  > —  ■ 

Sa,  Very  pretty. 

AL  Will  you  not  tell  mee 
Bel.  Speak  lower  gentle  Lady. 

Al.  vhiy  prithee,  who  can  heare  us  ^ 

Bel.  I  know  not  by  what  Mtgick  your  jealous  hus* 
band  has  made  difcovery  of  our  being  here,  he  wrought 
fure  with  the  Devill ! 

AL  I  am  undone  then.  He  will  cell  my  Lord. 

Sa.  1  (hall  undoe  my  felfe  then  Friend.  ^OtSapientU 
me  A  mihu  Be  not  da(ht  nor  baflit  for  that  good  Friend, 
if  there  were  any  fuch  matter  .*  but  this  is  waggery ,  fine 
waggery  plotted  betwixt  you,  to  tempt  my  jealoufie, 
but  never  the  fooner  for  a  hafty  word  I  warrant  you. 
\Ai7BelUmj  that  my  Wife  is  here  I  thank  you;But  how  I 
came  to  know  it  you  fhall  never  know  from  me  •  you 
fent  not  for  mee,  I  am  fure  you  were  not  the  Anonimm. 
Indeed  it  (hould  have  been  Anonima  Friend-wife  :  for 
it  was  thy  a6l  I  dare  fweare  •  However  you  doe 
not  heare  mee  fay  I  was  fent,  or  writ  for  at  all,  more 
then  by  a  Drcame  or  Vifion  :  But  here  I  am  and  meane 
to  rcruaine  co  night  ;  I  hope  the  houfe  can  afford  you 
another  Bed  in’tMr.^^/Sfdwj,  and  you  to  leave  mee  to 
my  owne  Friend-wife,  I  like  the  lodging  mod  curioufly 
fweete  Friend,  and  I  prethee,  lets  try  heartily  what  luck 

ws 


A  mud  Coupe  'ii’ell  Mulch'd.  •**7^ 

wfi  miy  hive  in  21  ftrange  place ,  I  would  fofaiaiehavea 
little  one  like  thee. 

Bel.  rie  leave  you  to  your  wt flies,  a  good  night  to 
you. 

Al*  Pray  fir  a  word  firft,  husband  be  farther.  ' 

Sa,  Faces  about  T om  Saleware^tnd  march  forW  ards. 

Al,  You  told  ^mee  fir,  of  a  hundred  pound  that  your 
fweete  Lady  Thrive^ell  fent  me* 

Bel.  ’  lis  true  I  have  it  for  you. 

Al.  But  fliee  has  fince  countermanded  you  to  keepe 
it, has  fliee,  and  to  mock  my  expedition  of  that ,  and 
you  I  why  have  you  foold  me  thus  ? 

Bel.  1  rather  fliould  fufped  your  craft  in  this  preven¬ 
tion  :  but  love  forbids  me, and  I  muflconcIude/’Cis  i/iTicch- 
craft  in  your  husband. 

AL  Come  let's  kifle  friends,  and  (fweet)  to  miorrow 
night!  will  prevent  his  Witchcraft,  in  the  full  enjoyment 
of  our  free  pleafures  :  be  you  true  to  me. 

Bel.  May  all  that*s  Man  in  me  forfake  me  elfe. 

AL  Another  kifle  and  then  good  night. 

Sa,  Are  you  tttill  whifpering  ?  no  matter  ,  let  'em 
1  vvhifwer. 

Bel.  Good  night.  JBxit. 

Al.  Now  may  the  fpirits  of  aJI  injur'd  women,  be  ad* 
ded  to  mine  owne,  for  my  revenge,  which  I  this  night 
will  dreame  of  flighted  and  mock'd ,  hee  and  his  like 
fliallknow, 

That  when  a  yeilding  woman  is  fo  croft, 

All  thoughts  but  of  revenge  with  her  are  loft. 

Sa,  O  bee's  gone  — Ally^  Friend  I  would  fay  i  And 
now  I  prithee  ceil  mee  how ,  or  why  thou  cam’ft 
hither. 

Al,  Will  you  pardon  me  f 

Sa.  Ye^faitb,  I  were  no  friend  elfe. 

fiAL  *  Twas  but  to  try  if  I  could  make  thee  jealour. 

Sa* 


^  ^ ^ 
^AniaA^mfUmtlMeitcki. 

Sa,  In  wiggery  /  did  not  I  Tty  fo !  when  doe  tny  pro^ 
phecies  faile  t 

Ah  Bue  whaC  brought  yon  hither  chinke  you  ? 

Sa,  A  Letter  from  one  Amnimta ,  but  tie  eate  Spi« 
derSf  andbrcakeifyoufentit  nor. 

Give  me  the  Letter. 

Sah  Where  is  it  I  facks  I  ha*  loft  it. 

Ah  ‘‘TwasI  indeed  that  fent  it. 

Sa.  Did  not  I  fay  fo  too  ^  and  that  it  (hould  ha’  been 
tAnwima^  Sapientia  mea  mihi,  when  doe  my  prophecies 
fade  f  i’ie  to  bed  inftantly  while  the  prophetick  fpirit 
is  in  mee  9  and  get  a  fmali  Prophet  or  a  South- 
fayer. 

^h  No,  i’le  have  no  bed-  fells w  to  night. 

Sa.  Nere  the  lefts  for  a  hafty  word,!  hope  Friend. 

Al.  I  am  at  a  word  for  that. 

Sa.  l*le  lie  upon  thy  feet  then. 

Ah  Well ,  you  may  draw  the  Curtaines,  and  fleepe 
by  me. 

Sa,  Sapitntia  mea  miU^fiultiHa  tua  tM, 

Puts  in  the  (fgd^  Exit, 


JCTiyf.SCE^E  IV. 


Phebt  fajfes  over  the  ft  age  in  night  attire ,  ^arelejfe 
foBo^es  her  as  in  the  darke. 

Car,  Tl  vT  Adam,  Madam,  fweet  Madam,  ’twill  not  bs 
jl VLday  thefe  three  houres,ftay  but  three  minuict 
longer,  but  a  touch  mors ,  (he’s  whipt  into  her  Cham- 
her.  Could  I  but  finde  the  Bore--—  ■  I  know  my 
Unkle’s  from  home*-'0  fhsc  returnes  with  light  r  that's 
well.  Enter 


A  mad  CcHpli  wiil  Matckd.  * 

Snter  Ladj^  a  light* 

La.  WhaC  tile  you  I  Are  you  mid  ^ 

Car*  Would  noc  any  man  be  mad  for  lofing  fuch  a 
Bfd'feilow/fweet  Madam  ^  let  us  retire  without  any 
noife. 

La.  What  an  infatiate  beaft  are  you  ?  would  you  un- 
doe  for  ever  both  me  and  your  felfe  f 

Car.  Not  with  one  doe  morel  warrant  you,  come 
away  Madam,  Madam,  fomebody  kn^ks  mainly  at  the 
gate  ;  and  1  believe  it  is  my  Mafter  return’d  before  his 
time  i 

Enttr  C^oftU 

La.  I  cannot  thinke  *tis  he. 

Car.  *Tis  the  Rogue  my  man  I  warrant  drunke,  and 
has  forgot  I  turnd  him  away,  but  he  (hall  fpoyl  no  fport. 
Come  away  Madam. 

La.  Clofet,  goe  your  wayes  downe,  and  hearke  before 
you - 

0Q,  -I  will  Madam— J^ATiV. 

Car.  So  now  come  Madam,  1  commend  yon  in  the 
charge  you  have  giv;:n  your  watch- womano 

La.  What  charge  doe  yon  guelTe  ? 

Car.  Why  totellmyUnkle  (if  he  be  come)  thathee 
muft  noc  come  neare  you ,  that  you  have  had  no  reR  to 
Night  till  }u[l  now  you  are  fallen  afleepe,  and  fo 
forth. 

La.  Goe  you  are  a  wicked  fellow ;  I  am  forry  for  any 
the  lead  favour  1  have  done  thee,  and  doe  thou  dare  to 
attempt  me  once  more,  ile  ha’  thee  turnd  headlong  out 
of  my  dores. 

Car.  1  have  got  her  with  child  to  night ,  with  a  fparke 
of  mine  owne  fpirit,  and  longs  already  to  doe  me  mif- 
chiefe.  The  boy  will  belikemee,  therefore ’tis  pity  to 
knocks  o’the  head;  But  come  Madam  tother  er  alb  and. 
good  night,  mud  I  drag  you  to't  f 

La: 


^jmad  Cmpl/  ml!  Match*  d. 

La.  Touch  mce  buc  with  a  fingeri  and  Tie  raife  th^ 
Houfe. 

Car,  Youdarenot  fure,  and  row  take  heed  you  vex 
me  not, have  you  not  been  my  whore  f 

La.  You  dare  not  fay  fo,  for  fpoyling  your  fortuned 

Car.  Faith  but  I  dare,  andtf  you  wtll  not  obey  mein 
a  courfe  of  farther  pieafure  to  night,  fetch  me  a  hundred 
peeces  to  take  a  qourfe  abroad  withall ,  doe  yee  looke  ? 
riem?ke  you  fetch  me  hundred  after  hundred  Hufwife, 
when  I  want  it ,  or  (hall  be  pleas’d  to  call  fot't.  All 
comes  out  elfe ,  the  gates  of  your  fame  flies  open  Lady* 
I  will  proclaims  ourA^. 

La.  Dare  you  t'orfit  your  own  Reputation  fo  ? 

Car,  I  {hall  gaine  Reputation  by't  in  the  company  I 
keeps  abroad,  and  if  the  Cuckold  my  Unfcle  come  to  the 
knowledge  of  it  at  home,  1  (hall  poflefle  him  that  you 
iuftfuliy  tempred  me  to  it. 

La,  Ganft  thou  be  fo  villancufly  impudent  todeRroy 
thine  own  fortune  to  ruine  me,? 

Car.  You  may  conceale  tll  th^n,  and  fo  will  I,  and 
meftd  my  fortune  by  yours,  I  will  live  bravely  upon  your 
fortune,  and  the  heire  which  I  have  got  to  Night  ftiall 
inherit  it ,  my  Unkles  eftate.  And  therefore  indeed  I 
would  have  all  conceald  jfor  my  ch.ldsgood,  or  rather 
for  mine  owne  :  for  it  (hall  goe  hard  if  I  put  him  not  in¬ 
to  a  courfe  in  his  minority  to  consume  Che  eflace  upon  me 
before  he  come  to  age. 

La.  lam  undone. 

Car,  And  Othac  ever  I  did  ir ! 

La,  Thou  Villaine,  haft  undone  ms. 

Car.Qomt  i*le  doc  you  tgen,and  then  all’s  whole  agenj 
Y’are  both  undone, O  you  prodigious  monfters  < 

That  have  betwixt  you  made  me  monfter  too  ! 

VVhat’s  to  be  done,  bat  that  I  kill  you  both, 

Th  en  fall  upon  my  fword. 

Enter  < 


^AmadCoufh^dm^fatch'd.  7^ 

EfitirThrivimHSAvealL  '  * 

I  Sdv,  Sir,  you  refume  cho  cemper  of  humtnicyi 
fVnd  let  the  Ltw  diQinguilh  you  from  them, 
y'oa  neither  are  to  be  their  Executioner, 

Slor  to  fall  with  them. 

Thr.  Life  to  me  is  torment. 

Car,  O  the  Devill,what  a  cafe  am  I  in  now  I 
La,  Prayheare  me  fir  ? 

7hr,  Cm  more  be  faid  to  aggravate  thy  fliame, 

Qi^  affii6lion,then  I  have  heard  already  ^ 

4^4."  j(.ee  me  intreat  you  heare  her. 

What  (hame  did  you, or  what  afHiftion  I 
Suffer,  when  you  difcoverd  unto  ms 
Y'our  bargitne  of  a  hundred  pound  in  Saltware^ 

You  underfiand  me.  How  was  life  a  torment 
To  me  then  think  you  ? 

Tbr,  Did  you  not  vow  forgements  then  ?  and  thus, 

You  freely  would  forgive  my  a6l  ?  and  thus 
Now  to  revenge  it  on  me  to  my  mine, 

And  your  own  endleffe  infamy  ?  O  'tis  horrid. 

La,  Tis  no  revenge  at  all,onely  a  fhew 
To  fiartle  you,  or  try  your  manly  temper, 

And  fo  neare  to  be  even  with  yee  as  to  let  you  know, 
what  fome  wife  might  perhaps  ha*  done  being  fo  mov'd, 

Ic  was  my  plot  indeed  to  flraine  you  hither  to  this  falfe 
fire  difeovery,  for  which  i*le  give  you  teafons. 

Thr,  O  gfoffediffimulation. 

La.  Mx.Saviall,  you  have  done  many  fairs  offices  for 
his  Nephew ,  doe  this  for  me,  intreat  him  to  a  Confe- 
rence  a  few  minutes  in  my  Chamber  ;  if  1  cleare  not 
my  felfe  in  his  and  your  opinion,  and  that  by  witneifes, 
let  me  be  found  the  iliame  of  ail  my  Sex. 

Sa,  Sir,  mycouncelU  have  been  prevalent  with  your 
judgement,  let  me  perfwade  you. 

Thr,  But  1  will  have  that  friend  chruft  out  of  dors 

La. 


A  tnAd Coftfie  AdatcWi* 

Ld.  I  would  not  that  you*  (honld ,  nor  give  a  looked 
or  word  to  him  till  you  have  heard  me;  Then  exercife 
yourjuftice. 

Sav.  Sir  be  induc'd  to  it. 

Thr,  You  have  prevayl'd. 

Lh,  Goe  to  your  Bed  agen  andfleepe,benoe 

afraid  of  Bug-bearer.  Exit. 

Car,  Hows  this  ?  Shee’s  come  about  agen ,  and  has : 
patchM  all  up  already.  I  hope  (heei  worke  mine  Unkle 
to  reward  mee  for  my  Night- worke ,  and  bring  him  in 
rime  to  hold  my  (hrrop  while  his  Ge^rgi  mounts  her; 
Shee's  a  delicate  well-going  bead  1  I  know  but  one  to 
match  her  in  a  courfe ,  jud  the  fame  pace  and  fpeede  as . 
if  I  had  onely  had  the  breaking,  and  managing  of  her  my 
felfe ,  but  the  marke  goes  out  of  Phebts  mouth  now  • 
and  i'le  play  my  Aunt  againft  all  the  Town.  But  how 
fhec  thought  to  fright  mee  with  villalne  and  impudent. 
And  nowgoe  to  bed  find  her  drift. 

No  wit  like  womens  at  a  fodaine  fhifr. 


Enter  Old  Bellamy^  Lovely^ 


Lov.  T5  thou  art  welcome ,  and  for  thy 

XjNephew  I  mud  ever  thanke  thee,  he  is  my  bed 
companion. 

Old  BeL  O  my  good  Lord  without  boad  be  it  fpoken  J 
have  ever  beene  right  and  draighc  to  your  honour,  and 
never  did  you  an  ill  office  in  Man,  Woman ,  or  Child> 
Tohat  I  have  [aid  of*€m  they  have  proved  at  fir  fly  or  I  have 
brought  [em  to  at  lafl,  Buc  whatdoel  fpeakeon't,  I  t 


have 


A  mad  Ceupii  ^tlt  dtatcVd. 

hflLve  ever  bccne  for  your  Lordib'p ,  ill  things  I  havs  • 
fworne  for  you,  I  have  fl9Ught  for  you,  Ihive  brok'4 
for  you,  1  have  pimpt  for  you ,  but  what  doe  1  (peake 
on'c  i 

Lo,  You  need  not  'Btllamj :  for  1  know  all. 

O/.^.Oh  the  Genclr^meni  Wives,  and  Farmers  Daugh¬ 
ters  chat  I  have  prefenced  to  you  in  your  Summer  Pro. 
grefTts,  and  winter  Journeys  about  the  Couacries.  But 
what  doc  I  fpeake  on'’c~— 

Lo.  Becaufc  thou  !ov*G;  to  champ  upon  the  bie  to 
pleafe  thy  Old  coiciih  tooth  Bill,  thou  lov'd  thememo* 
ry  of  the  former  fwcets  which  now  choU  cand  not 
reliib. 

OLT.  And  here the  City,  I  have  pledg’d  more  of 
your  feveral!  MiQreifes,  then  in  my  confcience  there 
be  hontd  Women  in'r.  But  what  doe  1  fpeake  on’c? 

Lo.  I  never  had  fo  many  man. 

OUB.  Or  if  you  had ,  what  doe  I  fpeake  on’t  ?  and  in 
my  confcierce  agen,  I  have  drunke  more  to  your  Lord- 
fh'ps  health  in  mydayet,  then  any  Wine-cellar  in  the 
City  at  this  day,  containes  of  Spanifh,  French,  and  Rhe- 
nidi;  but  what  doe  I  fpeake  of  that  either  } 

Lo.  Triie  'BdUmj  ^  fall  then  upon  fome  other 
fubjedl. 

013.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  and  I  pray  your  Lordfliip 
tell  mee,  dos  not  my  Nephew  drinke  and  wench  pretty 
hindfemelyf  I  would  fiine  have  him  take  after  me,  and 
not  his  drunken  father. 

Lo,  How  well  hce  ihifts  his  fubjeS ,  wicked  old  fel¬ 
low  ! 

01,  B,  Dos  he  not  begin  to  fall  to  yet  ? 

Lo,  Not  he. 

OlB,  Not  a  bit  nor  a  foope  ?  dos  hee  doe  nothing  by 
example  ?  or  has  your  Lordmip  left  it?  or  dos  he  carry  it 
ike  a  Gentleman  ^ 

G  Lob 


^  t/4  mad  Couple  well  iJMmUi, 

^ ,  Lo.  Difcreetly  tnd  Virgin -like. 

OlB.  Pretty  commendition  for  a  young  Coortier. 

Lo,  I  would  for  my  deferved  love  to  him  have  put 
him  upon  I  faire  young  Widow  of  a  great  fortune,  but 
could  not  make  him  looke  upon  her  like  a  fuitor. 

Ol  B.  Juft  filch  a  baflifull  puppy  was  my  brother,  hie 
Father;  I  wonder  how  my  Mother  came  by  him*  Mv^Fa- 
ther  was  right,  and  (he  was  right, and  1  have  beene  right, . 
but  what  doe  I  fpeake  ont  ? 

Lo,  True  BdUmjfytzk&  of  fomewhit  elfe,  ; 

OLB,  TheBoy  will  nere  grow  up  come,  1  thought  to  i 
have  left  him  fomewhat.I  muft  difeard  him.  J 

Lo,  If  you  do, he  is  in  me  provided  for.  j 

Ol.  B,  What  can  your  Lord(bip  love  him  for  ?  J 

Lo,  Come  fie  tell  thee ,  and  be  comforted.  Hce  has  I 
fomechingof  thee  in  him.  Hee  willpimpe  moftconve«| 
niently.  I 

Tharsfomething  indeed.  | 

Lo,  And  for  his  modefty  which  is  a  rare  benefit  of  na-J 
ture  in  him,  1  dare  cruft  him  with  a  Miftrifie,  at  I  wooidi 
an  Eunuch.  I 

OL  B.  Benefit !  A  defeft  I  fcare,  yet  I  may  hope  ini 
cimefome  Miftris  of  your  Lordflaips  may  tempt,  andl 
bring  him  forwards.  I 

Lo,  No  I  am  confident— Now  your  news.  I 

Enter  PagOt  V^hilper,  I 

Good  Bellamy  walke  in  the  Gallery  a  while.  l; 

OLB,  SomeMiftrisiscommingcohim,  but  what  doe  j 
/fpeake  on't?  Exit,  J 

Goe  bid  her  come  in.  Exit,  Page, 

What  brings  her  fo  unfeafonibly  I 

Enter  ty^Uciay  Saleware,  j 

Al  Stay  you  at  diftance  yet  a  while  Friend,  till  I  calf 
you, 

♦  Sai* 

'i 


A  mild  Couple  well  Match'd,  ^  ^ 

SaL  Face«  about  T om  SaU^are.  Exit.  ^ 

Lo.  How  now  I  How  is  it  with  my  iave  f  Hi  !  How 
comes  a  trouble  on  this  Fisce/  Where  rriy  delights  are  ever 
wonsto  Revel!  f 

Al.  O  my  Lord - - 

Zo»  Say  who  hw  injur’d  thee  ?  Has  thy  husband  taken 
up  the  uncivill  boldnefle  to^bufe  thee  ?  or  be  it  any  other 
nian,ft  Hit il  be  death,  or  an  undoing  to  him. 

A/,  My  Lord ,  I  am  wrong’d ,  bu!:  would  be  loth  to 
ingage  yonc  noble  perfon  fh  my  quarrell,  fome  fervant  of 
yours  may  do  it. 

Zo,  Of  what  condition  is  thy  wrong?  tell  met;  and 
who  of  my  Servants  thou  wculdft  have  to  right 
thee  ? 

Al.I  would  have  Bellmy)\(m  thinke  you  ?  is  hee  faich- 
fulltoyou? 

Zo,  How  canft  thou  queftion  it  ?  Has  hee  not  ever 
been  fo? 

tAl.  Your  Lordfhip  has  well  trufted  him  I  know. 

Zo,  1  doe  not  know  the  man ,  I  truft ,  or  love  fo 
well. 

eAl:  But  would  your  Lordfhip  part  with  any  Jewell, 
or  choyce  thing  you  love,  and  have  intended  onely  foe 
your  own  particular  ufe,  to  hi^,  or  let  him  be  your  own 
partner  in  it? 

Zo,  Troth  I  thinke  1  fliould  ;  onely  thy  felfe  excepted, 
but  what’s  thy  wrong  I  prithee,  or  wherein  (hquld  Billti- 
my  right  thee  ? 

Ah  Bellmy  has  wrong'd  mee  to  thinke  me  fo  unwor¬ 
thy  as  to  be  tempted  to  his  luft  \  i*Bellamy  hi5  wrong’d 
your  honour  in  that  ambitious  attempt. 

Lo.  Thou  imazeft  me. 

AU  And  Bellamy  muft  right  me,  and  your  honour ;  or 
you  mult  caft  off  him  or  me. 

G  2  Zo\ 

I 


A  mad  Couple  W#//  Match'd. 

S  ^  Lo,  Give  mee  at  lead  fome  circumdance  to  make  this  i 
prtbabir. 

Al.  Miad  not  1  be  believ’<l?yeu  fhail  have  inflance  then  | 
to  make  it  tiuth,  Friend  Thomac. 

Fray  verifie  unto  my  Lord  thedifeovery  you  made  laQ; 
night  of  me, and  lAc.Bellamy, 

E»ter  Sale^are. 

Sal,  Twa$  thus  my  Lord  an*c  like  your  Lord  (hip,  my 
.  wife  was  forth  at  evening  ant  like  your  Lordfli’P,  (hee 
may  have  often  beene  ant  like  your  LordfLip,  and  may 
be  as  oft  agen  ant  like  your  Lord  (hip. 

Lo.  Well  pray  thee  or. 

I  Sal.  Forth  (hee  was  ant  like  your  Lord(hip,  I  (laid 
fuppef,  and  almodbed  time  for  her  ant  like  your  Lord« 
(hip  ;  And  had  even  given  her  over  for  all  night  ant 
like  your  Lord(hip,  as  I  may  of  any  night  ant  like  your 
Lordfhir. 

Lo.  Oil  pray  thee. 

Sal,  Yes  antiike  your  Lordihipupon  fome  private 
notice  given  to  me  an’c  like  your  Lord(h‘p,  that  (he  was 
at  a  private  lodging  ant  like  your  Lorddiip,  with  a  pri¬ 
vate  friend  ant  like  your  Lordlhip ,  over  I  went,  and 
found  her  abed  ant  like  your  Lord(h  p,  and  Mr.  Bellamy 
even  ready  to  go  to  bed  to  her  ant  like  your  Lord(hip. 

Le,  h  this  true  ? 

Sa,  As  true  as  your  Lord(h>p  lives  ant  Hke  yoOr 
Lorclh’p. 

Lo.  Hovy  could  you  be  betrayd  fo  ? 

ty^l.  The  Villaine  fetch'd  mee  forth,  and  lodg'd  mce ; 
there  as  by  your  appointment ,  and  for  your  own  plea- 
fure ;  but  when  'ewas  late,  and  that  ^your  Lordlhip  came 
not, chinking  hee  had  an  advantageous  opportunity  ,  hee  ^ 
foone  difcovers  his  love  to  me,and  his  treachery 
to  your  Lordfhip  5  I  being  in  a  ftrait  onely  AJtdei 
fhndirg  happy  meanes  to  fend  for  my  hmband 


to 


A  mud CcHpU ^ell {^atclod. 

to  prevent  him  )  made  him  i  falfepromife  being  fecure 
in  my  husband  ;  and  what  hid  follow’d  your  Lord/hip 
underHands. 

Z^.  ric  nere  truft  man  can  blufli  and  weepe  agen. 

6  a.  Infooth  ant  like  your  Lord  (hip  I  thought  ail  had 
been  but  waggery  ant  like  your  Lordihip,  to  ct:mpc  mee 
unto  jealoufy,  and  my  wife  knowing  well  enough  chat 
I  was  by, bade  Sweet  Bellamj  come  to  Bsd.O  Wag/ 

Lo*  What  melfenget  brought  you  the  notice  W.Sale^ 
wan  ? 

Sa.  A  waterman  my  Lord,  and  like  your  LordHi'p, 
here's  the  letter,and  like  your  Lord(hip. 

You  told  ms  you  had  loft  it,  whdn  I  ask’d  fort  to 
burne  ir. 

Sa.  1  thought  I  had  Friend,  but  /  found  it  now,  and 
!  given  it  my  Lord  before  /  was  aware  Friend. 

Al.  Hell  take  that  Letter. 

Sa,  Now  abotcs  on'c  for  mee,  if  thou bgeft angry ^ 
Friend. 

Al.  You  had  better  ha  (wallow'd  it  full  of  Ratsbane. 

J^^.Nsre  the  fooner  for  a  hafty  word  I  hope  Friend. 

Reades. 

Lo.  iT/r.SiIeware,  if jm  will avoy da  mve  addition 
ofhornes^  come  ^Ith  tins  hearer  over  into  Montagues 
clofsj  where  you  psall  find  e  your  wife  with  a  private 
Friend,  at  a  private  lodging  ;  HaFi  thither^  andk  ky 
/o^  Bellamy.  ‘  Anonimus. 

Whit  Ridles  this  ?  This  is  Bellam  'tes  ownc  hand,  I  know 
it,  why  (hould  hee  fend  to  prevent  him fefte  ?  or  how 
could  (hee  wsite  his  Chandler  f  This  Womin  is  not 
right. 

Al.  Doe  you  note  my  art  my  Lord ,  to  write  as  in  a 
Mans  Name, when  /  wrought  it  my  (elf  ? 

Sa.  And  did  not  /tell you  Friend,  it  (hould  ha’  b:ea 
tyfpomma  I  Sapientia  mea  mihi, 

G  3  Ic, 


^  A  mad  Couple  mil  Match* d; 

Lp,  Within  there  call  Bellamy 

) 

'  Snter  Page. 

Pa,  Hee’snot  within  my  Lord,  and  has  notbeeneto 
night. 

iiAL  His  abfence  is  another  circumftance  to  a  probabi¬ 
lity  Hiy  Lord. 

But  hee  was  fcene  this  morning  to  goe  in  at  Anthony 
T^hrivt^els, 

Lo.  Goe  let  my  Coach  he  ready  prefently.  fxlt.Fa, 
He  rhould  receive  500 1.  there  for  me,!  truft  he  will  not 
furnirh  hitnfelfe  with  it  for  a  flight. 

Al.  My  Lord  I  gave  you  an  inkling  of  a  familiarity  be¬ 
twixt  hfm  and  the  Lady  he  has  (ince  declar'd 

their  ad  of  lull  to  rae,and^urg*d  it  for  an  inftance  to  ray 
yeilding. 

Lo.  Cm  you  affirme  this  ? 

AL  Yes,  to  his  face  and  hers. 

g  Enter  SavealL  ; 

Lo,  O  Mr.  .y 1  welcome. 

Sa,  My  Lord  your  fervant  is  receavlng  your 

money  at  Sir  Anthony  Thrive^eOs, 

Lo,  Ithankevou. 

Sav.  But  ray  Lordjtherc  is  fallen  in  unhappy  accident 
bet weene  Sir  Antbonyf^h  Lady  and  his  Nephew, in  which 
*  your  fervant  Bellamy  alfo  is  concern'd  ;  And  your  Lord-  ' 
fhipisfmuch,  and  moft  humbly  befought  by  the  Lady  to 
heare,  and  examine  the  difference. 

Enter  Old  Bellamy, 

Lo,  I  was  preparing  thither.  Oh  Vix,  Bellamy have 
not  eavefdropt,  have  you.? 

Old  Bel,  Will  you  pardon  me  my  Lord?  1 

Lo,  Yes  if  thou  halt. 

Old  Bel,  I  hive  my  Lord.and  am  over/oyd  to  bcare  fo 
well  of  my  Nephew, 

■ 


madCouple  mil  Match' \  t 

Lo,  You  miy  hfire  more  anon ,  come  all  along  with 
me.  *  Ex  Ornattm 

.  OldBiLl  may  hcare  more  anon,  your  Lordilifp  tho' 
knowes  not  of  what  fo  well  as  I  doe  know. 


ACT'^.  sce:^ceu. 


Enter  Thrivtmlly  Carehjfe^  Lady  ,  Fhtbe, 

Clofet^  Wat* 

■ 

I  ThrJT  Need  not  call  thee  off,  or  bid  thee  goe 

X Now,  and  for  ever  from  n^e,  chine  own  ftiame  ^ 
Wifl  force  thee  hence. 

Car,  You  are  deceivM  in  that. 

Tilr.Whac  is  thine  own  Cake  with  thee>here  *tis  ail  PMe* 
Thou  ever  getft,  or  canft  expefl:  from  me, 

I  Car*  Shee  was  mine  own  before  your  wife  became  our 

coupler,  inEngiiihpIaineourBawd. 

Thr,  Ufe  no  uncivill  Language  while  you  are 
well. 

Car*  For  which  you  have  your  witneffes ,  this  Wfe 
Traytor,that  brought  you  on. 

L(t,  By  my  diredion  Qewge, 

Wat*  No  Traytor  neither  fioC'e  you  left  to  be  my 
Mafter, wounded  and  turnd  me  off. 

Car,  And  this  darkc  Linthorne  here,  this  old  decipm 
vtfH4,  That  juggled  the  wrong  party  into  my  Bed. 

Clo,  Ha,  ha, ha. 

C^r.  Doe  you  grin  Grm  LMalkin  ?  But  fweete  Mi? 
dam,  if  your  fine  Springall  Bellamy  had  lien  there  in  my 
Bead  ftie  would  ha*  brought  the  right  party  5  your  Ladi. 
(hips  Lilly  white  felfc 

^  G  4  ryi 


■  ^  A  f^ad  CoHfli  mil 

Tkr.  Hows  thit  ? 
ta.  No  more  o*  that  good  Giorgei 
Oro  Niy,  it  (ball  out,  fince  you  have  wrought  my 
ruine/Iwiil  bs  the  deftruAion  of  you  ail  ;  And  there¬ 
fore  now  hetre  mce  O  Knight,  indtuft  refolve  to  make 
me  rich  in  my  reward, for  wonders  He  unfold. 

^  Thr,  Canft  thou  expc6l  reward  from  mee  for  any 
thing  tha  t  can  by  thee  be  utterd  ? 

Car,  Reward  /  why  not  ?  why  (hould  not  you  reward 
my  good  Offices  aS'WeH  as  puni(h  my  ill  ?  I  mud  and  will 
rely  upon  you  for  all  the  good  that  can  befall  mee;  or 
if  I  mud  exped  no  furth^  frotn  you ,  He  glre*c  you 
gratu ,  And  if  you  be  any  thing  but  ^  Witull  heare 

mefp  ! 

La.  What  doc  you  meane  / 

C'af.To  let  you  out  iiyelyer,  then  all  your  painting!:  or 
dfc  heare,  wilt  you  give  mee  a  hundred  pound  a  quarter 
for  my  filcnce  ? 

La,  Not  a  penny ;  if  you  feeke  tny  undoing, heaven 
forgive  you. 

Thr.  What  ( Villaine  )  cand  thou  fpeake  to  her  pre- 
juJicc?  •  ‘  - 

Car,  That  which fif  you  are  no  Wittall jyou*l  be  loath 
to  hear,  but  you  (bill  have  ir^ 

Thr,  Dird  thou  talke  fo  ? 

Car,  And  (ince  you  hold  my  attempt  at  her,  fo  hay-  | 
noW,  you  may  be  pleas'd  to  know  I  was  incited  to'e 
by  example  of  him  I  nam’d,  that  fmooth  Fac’d 
Bellamy, 

Tht,  Dird  chou  accufe  her  with  him  ? 

(^ar^  You  may  aske  her  bolder  there^her  Madam  Nurfe 
old  Mother  (^ock^hroth, 

'  Clo,  Ome,  '  ' 

Car,  J,  O  you  aske  her  fir,  what  (bee  did  with  him,  or 

he  her,  in  tbcir  two  houres  [isivacy  in  Her  chamber, 

. . .  1 


A  md  Couple  mil  Matey  d.  ^  ^ 

when  hee  ctme  to  tike  up  five  hundred  pound  for  hts 
Lord,  There  wis  i  fweet  taking  up,  (ir  fhse  confe0ed  all 
CO  me, and  on  purpofe,  I  dare  be  fworn  Co  embolden  race 
in  my  accempc  co  her  Ladyfliip, 

I  confefTe  I 

Thr.  What  did  flice  confefTe  ? 

That  hee  made  ufe  of  your  Bed  with  your  wife, 
what  lan|uige  (bill  I  ucter’t  in?you  were  beft  fee  it  done 
bafore  you  believe  it. 

I  Tkr.  O  me  mofl  miferable  if  this  be  true  / 

Or.  Well,  there's  for  them  t^. 

La.  Goe  Clofit  till  I  call  you.  Exit  Clo, 

Cat.  Now  for  that  Rogue  ("becaufe  I  muff  expefi  no 
further  good  of  you,  but  this  which  is  mine  owne  you 
fay )  i*le  lay  him  open  to  you,  you  remember  how  once 
I  ingratiated  my  felfe  to  you  by  refeuing  you  from  i 
!  Robbery  and  Murder  (as  you  fuppos'd  )  for  which  you 
took  tqe  into  favour— 

Thr,  Yes,  and  have  wifli'd  a  thoufand  times  fince,that 
I  had  lofl  the  thoufand  pound  I  had  about  me  then,  and 
Cane  fome  wounds  fot’t  in  exchange  rather  then  by 
that  refeue  to  have  taken  thy  Viperous  felfe  into  my  bo- 
fome. 

Cat.  This  Rogue  plotted  that  bufineffe ,  'twas  a  mere 
trick  of  his  invention.  The  fuppofed  Theeves  were  his 
companions,  and  wrought  by  him  only  to  fcare  you  and 
;  run  away  when  wee  came  to  your  fuccour,  onely  to  in. 
dare  mee  to  you.  There  was  no  hurt  meant ,  but  the 
I  flap  I  gave  him  over  the  Pate  to  colour  the  bufineflejWith 
little  blood,  I  wifh  now  I  had  cleft  his  braines. 

Tkr.  Your  wifti  thef  againft  your  will  is  a  good  re¬ 
ward  to  him,  for  1  love  him  the  better  for  his  wit  in  that 
plot,  and  care  of  his  then  M  after. 

Or.  Doe  you  fo  fir.?  Then  *cwas  mine  own  invention, 
kthimdeny’cifhe  can. 


qo  "A  M^€oHplgmBMafch*J» 

iVdt,  ladeed  the  plot  was  his  Gc ,  I  onajy  fodnd  thi 
Aftors* 

Thr.l  cannot  condemne  the  concaipt  howeve  r;and  am 
fomething  taken  with  the  wit  on't ,  would  til  the  re& 
were  no  worfe. 

CMr.  And  now  I  have  utterd  my  whole  mind  fir ,  and 
you  declard  I  muS  expeA  no  farther  good  of  you,  come 
away  Phii  >  1  have  injur'd  thee  long ,  i*le  make  thee 
now  amends  for  ali;i'le  marry  thee, and  fell  Tobacco  with 
thee. 

La.  Let  him  not  go  fir,  I  befeech  you  in  this  dcfperate 
way, nor  till  I  anfwer  to  his  accufation. 

Thr.  Sir  you  (hall  Ray,  and  make  your  felfe  good  be-; 
fore  authority,  or  cleare  my  wife. 

Car,  You*l  have  your  houfe  then  known  to  have  beene 
abawdy-houfe  ? 

'^hr.  The  Courts  of  Princes  and  Religious  Houfes 
May  fo  have  been  abu<i*d . 

Car.  Under  fuch  Governefles. 

Thr^  Y ou*l  anon  be  filent,  what’s  the  matter  f  wee  are 
buly. 

Efjter  C^oftt, 

Ser,  Mifiris  CroHitt,  Madam  is  come  in  great  had  to 
vifit  you.anda  Kinfeman  of  your  Ladifhips  with  her. 

Thr,  At  fuch  a  time  ?  excufe  your  felfe. 

Sir,  They  are  here  fir,encerd  againfi  all  refinance. 

Enttr  CrofiillJPitz,gerrard. 

La,  Miftris  CroBill !  you  have  much  honord  me— ^ 
Cozen  FitZigerrard !  wclconiQ. 

,  Fit,  I  have  a  private  fute  to  you  Madam. 

La.  Pray  Mr.  ThriviVpeli  entertaine  the  Lady. 

Car,  Another  fprunt  youth. 

Crof.  Sir,  I  perceave  fome  difeontent  here, I  hope  your 
Nephew  has  not  againe  difpleas’d  you  ? 

Thr,  He  is  a  villaine,  feekes  my  utter  ruinc. 

Crof. 


.  ■ 

A  mad  Coufle  ^ell  Match' 

Crof,  Pray  fay  not  fo,  focfeareyou  force  mee  love 
him. 

Thr.  You  are  undone  for  ever  if  you  doe. 

Crof,  Doe  not  fay  fo,for  feare  I  fly  to  him. 

The  thought  of  him  already  hreakes  my  fleeps, 

I  could  not  refl:  to  night  for  thinking  of  him, 

Which  made  my  early  hafl  to  unload  my  minde^ 
Prefumingthat  your  judgement  oiay  cxcuie  \ 

A  (imple  Womans  weaknefls,  what  is  fliee 
Thathee  courts  fo  } 

Thr,  I  tell  you,  fhee's  a  Whore  with  Child  by  him, 
layes  claime  to  him,  and  I  think  hee'l  marry  her. 

Crof.  Still  you  fpeake  better  of  hinai  and  my  love  mufl; 
inot  fee  him  fo  loft,  fir  let  me  fpeake  with  you. 

Car,  Me  Lsdy  ?  /am  bufy ;  I  am  bufy. 

Crof.  What  mettall  am  I  of?his  fcjorne*s  a  Load-ftoi?e ; 
No  Court  ihip  like  his  carelefnefle  to  mee  j 
And  ail  difpraife  fpeakes  for  him, 

Sir  I  will  fpeake  with  you. 

Car.  I  blufti  for  you,  what  would  you  fay  now,  were 
it  not  coo  late  .<* 

Crof.  Nay  onely  toyourearc. 

Car.  Stand  off  a  while  PW.  Gogsafidel 

Fit.  HiS  Lordfliip  Madam  (hall  give  mee  accompt 
To  each  particular. 

:  La.  You  (hall  doe  well  to  put  it  to  him  Cofejn^ — ^ 
Husband,  I  overheard  you,  and  commend  you, 

That  tho'  you  caft  your  Nephew  from  all  hopes 
jOf  good  from  you,  you  will  not  yet  deftroy 
His  fortunes  other  wayer. 

Thr.  How  doe  you  meane  ? 

La.  For  that  I  finde  by  your  reviling  higj 
!  You  more  ioflime  that  crofTe  phantaftick  Widow 
With  eager  love  to  caft  hei  felfc  upon  him. 

Thr,  Had  I  thought  fo,  I  had  fpoke  well  of  him 

Againft 


'  'AmAdGoftplimllA^atckd, 

i^gitnft  myconfcience. 

Ln.  No,lct  me  intreit  you. 

Be  tb te  way  charitable, and  fpeake  worfe  | 

The  worfe  the  better. 

Cay.  Tempt  me  not  good  ladv. 

To  your  own  prejudice,  your  deSruSion  • 

I  am  one  you  cannot  live  and  lie  withall 
A  fortnight  you,  alar  y*are  but  a  grifTell, 

Weake  picking  meat ;  Here's  one  wiH  hold  me  tack, 
Seaven  conRant  ordinaries  every  night, 

Noonings,  and  intermealiary  Lnnchings, 

Atl&eedome  every  day, hold  belly  hold. 

The  Cupboord  never  (hut. 

1  underftand  you  not. 

Cay.  Nor  mind  me  Lady ;  Twill  be  better  for  you. 
You  had  a  thin  chin*d  husbtnd,plaid  at  Doublets  with  ye. 
And  that  perhaps ,  but  twife  or  thrice  a  weeke, 

You  are  incapable  of  better  Game, 

Here’s  one  fliall  hold  me  T ick,  tack  night  by  night. 

And  neither  of  us  guilty  of  a  Why  not, 

Shee’s  bred  up  to  my  hand, and  knowes  her  play. 

Crof.  Can  you  fo  flight  me  } 

Car.  Slight  t  I  honour  you. 

In  caring  for  you  to  prcferve  your  life, 

And  your  cftate,  which  I  confeffe  ray  felfe 
Unworthy  of.*  btfidesl  amingag’d 
To  doe  a  poore  foule  right  for  ray  ifTues  fake 
Sheegoes  withaJl. 

Crof,  But  fay  on  corapoflcion  fliee  acquit  you. 

Car,  O  but  confcience  is  confcience. 

Crof  rie  die  or  have  him  prefentJy. 

Can  you  refufe  me  for  a  proRitute  whore  ? 

Car,  Ttke  heed  what  you  lay, tie  (hake  your  eflate. 

If  you  dare  call  her  whore  Yore  witneffes. 

Qof  Call  ail  the  World  to  hear  me  Midara, 


Sir 


A  maJ  Couph  mil  Match'd.  v. 

Sir  the  retlybs  all  my  wicnefTes; 

Gire  me  your  hand  ftr,  here  before  you  all 
I  plight  my  faith  upon  this  Gentleman, 

He  is  my  Husband, and  1  am  his  Wife* 

Thr,  You  are  then  undone, 

00/  I  care  not  fir ,  for  your  ill  will :  no  more 
(haU  hee. 

^ar.  Are  you  catch*d  Widow  ?  ,  for  Unkles 

now  ? 

Crof.  Why  anfwer  you  not  me,  in  troth  plight  ? 

Car.  1  doe,  but  yet  1  tell  you  againe  confcience  is  con- 
fcience  5 

The  Woman's  not  compounded  with. 

Crof.  Tie  give  her  a  brace  of  hundred  pounds. 

Pht,  The  Woman  will  not  take  it. 

iVat.  The  Woman  (lull  take  it,  for  now  know  fir ,  1 
love  you  not  fo  ill  as  to  undoe  you.  This  Woman  has 
beene  mine  as  much  as  yours,  (hee  has  done  as  much  with 
meefor  Offices,  and  Service  I  have  done  for  her,  as 
(hee  has  done  with  you  for  Love  and  Money,  let  her 
deny’t. 

Car,  I  have  lately  fufpe^led  fo. 

Wat.  And  if  her  Friends  will  make  her  brace  of  hun« 
dreds  a  leafh  He  marry, and  honeflifie  her. 

La,  Honed  Wat  in  good  earned  1  Gentlewoman 
with  your  hand  give  him  your  confent,  and  i’le  fupply 
you  with  theod  hundred  pound,  ioi  Wats  love K) his 
Mafter, 

Thr.  Will  you  ? 

La.  Yes,  and  with  your  allowance ;  it  (hall  be  in  lieu 
of  the  hundred  I  tooke  in  Commodity  of  her  Kinfwo* 
man  Midris  Salervan ,  which  would  never  thrive  with 
mee  (  as  it  may  properly  with  them  )  is  *twai  the  price 
of  luR  you  know  it  was,  and  how  untowardly  things 
have  chanc'd  amongd  us  finqg  it  was  h  i  And  now  Chal 
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9^  mai  Cmfle  mil  Matched, 

I  have  declinM  it ,  you  ftiall  fte  how  fwectly  all  will  bs 
reconcil’d. 

Thr.  Doe  asyoupleafe. 

La,  Goe  get  you  to  the  Pried  prefently,and  bring  him 
hither  for  thy  Mafter,  fVat.  £xif  fVat^Fht. 

Enter  LordLevely^  Old  Bellamy  ^  Saveall^ 
Sahi»are^  Alicia, 

Lev,  Madam  you  fent  for  mee,  though  I  had  former 
caufe  to  require  a  conference  with  you. 

La^  My  caub  my  Lord ,  is  almotl  ended  among  our 
felves.  Pray  let  your  former  therefore  be  determin'd  firft, 
yo'ur  Lord  (hip  may  be  pleas’d  to  fit. 

Lo,  I  defire  firft  by  good  Sir  Anthonfs  patience, Madam 
a  word  with  you  in  abfence  ofall  the  reft,  except  this 
Gentlewoman. 

Thr,  With  all  refped  my  Lord. 

La,  No  you  fhtll  ftay,  and  all  the  reft,  fpeake  openly 
my  Lord,  I  doe  befeech  you, 

Lo,  My  modefty  forbids. 

La,  rie  fpeake  it  for  you  then ;  Good  my  Lord  fie 
judge,  This  Woman  comsi  to  accufe  me  of  incontinency 
with  your  fervant  BeU^my^xs  it  not  fo.^ 

Old  BeL  I  marry  dos  (bee  Mad  am  to  make  her  word 
good  to  my  Lord  that  he  would  have  lien  with  her  too  j 
And  fayes  that  Bellamy  affi^'m'd  to  her  that  he  did.I  raa- 
ry  did  he  with  your  Ladifhip. 

La,  Ha,  ha,  h,a,  I  have  a  Nephew  hare  affirm’d  as 
much. 

Enter  TVat  ^hilfers. 

Car,  I  am  forty  I  faid  fo  much,  *twas  but tny  ’fufpition 
inthedayeiof  my  wickednede ,  /amhoneft  now,  and 

can  thinke  no  fuch  matter - O  is  the  parfon 

come"  ~  Exit  Ca.CroftVat, 

Thr.  Ifearelfliall  be  wretched. 

Sav, 


'A  mad  Couple  ^tll  thatch'd.  *  ' 

Sav.  You  are  wretched  in  your  kare^  nVte  your 
Wifes  confidence  ;  Can  Guiic  looke  with  that 
iFace  ? 

Lev,  I  underhand  that  Bellamy  is  in  your  houfe. 

I  La.  Forth  coraming  my  good  Lord.  Good  Mifter 
\  Bdlamyy  fetch  your  Nephew,  you*l  finds  him  in  my 
I  Chim^r,  Exit, 

Eitz,^  And  in  this  refpefl  you  (ball  give  me  leave 
1  My  Lord  to  call  your  honour  into  queftion. 

Lov.  Y’are  very  round  with  mee  yLuEitzgerrard^ 
iWhatisyou*’  queftion  ? 
j  Titz..  Where  is  my  Sifter  ? 

Lov,  Aske  you  mee  ? 

Fitz.  Yes,  and  in  honour  y'are  to  anfwer  me, 

Jr  is  too  evident,  your  courtfhfp  wonne 
Her  Virgin  honour. 

'  Lov,  Then  I  forc'd  her  not. 

Fitz.  The  blame  of  that  lay  therefore  on  her 
That  lode/ feeke  not  after : but /aikc 
Her  life  and  being  (if  (bee  live  or  be  ) 

Of  you  my  Lord,fince  it  is  manifeft, 

Shee  left  her  friends,  and  Country  (hortly  after 
Her  folly  had  be trayd  her  into  {bame, 

To  be  at  your  difpofe,  as  wee  prefume 
She  is  fince  in  her  two  yeares  abrence;wc 
I  Have  fought  all  other  wayes  in  vaine ;  you  (ball 
Do  therefore  well  my  Lord  to  render  her. 

Or  give  me  leave  to  urge  you  lanaccompt 
I  Of  what's  become  of  her. 

Lov,  You  cannot  fure 
Compell  meefir. 

i  To  hazard  of  my  life  /will  my  Lord. 

;  Lov,  That  (bee  is  loft  /  am  grieved  ;  But  for  youe 
ftouc  demand  fie  anfwer  you  at  ^apons^time  ap'd  place 
j  convenient. 

'  -  Old 

\ 
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^  ^  A  w^d  Coufle  ^ell 

Enter  Old  Bellamy  ^  and  Bellamy  in  aWifhane 
hahit^  ClofeU 

OldBeL  rie  end  your  difference  Cokn  Fitz^errard^ 
here  is  your  Sifler  ^mie  my  Lord,  here  is  your  fervanc 
Bellamy,  whom /preferr*d  toyou  as  my  Mephew,  ta 
be  a  Go-betwiS:t  you  and  Miftreffes ,  which  quality  / 
now  abhorre,  as  /  could  wjffi  your  Lorr/b  p  would 
leave— -Wenching  for  this  incoofta'nt  Womans  fake 
that  would  be  proftitute  unto  your  ff!rva  it.  *  fwas  a 
Hat  bargaine,  and  but  a  fiat  one,  but  for  the  non-per« 
formance  her  husband  may  thanke  their  party  of  Se^figpoi 
bis  wifes  want  ofdtHre. 

Sal.  N  re  the  fconer  for  a  l^^y  word  /hope. 

Old  What  further  end  (hec  had  to  ferve  your  Lord- 
(Lip  (Ire  may  relate  her  felfc. 

BeL  Loll  to  my  felfe,  and  friends  being  made  unfit 
In  any  other  Region  to  appeare, 

And  more  unable  to  live  ocher  where ; 

Then  in  the  prefence  of  my  loved  Lord 
f  Although  not  as  my  felfej  /didaffume 
That  Mafculine  boldne(re»  fo  to  let  you  know 
My  Lord ,  that  I  more  fully  could  fubfiff 
By  the  meere  fight  of  you.  and  fo  conuine 
My  felfe,  then  (he  your  more  refpefted  Miftris 
Could  in  the  rich  and  plencifull  enjoyments 
Of  your  mofi:  reall,  and  elTencial!  favours. 

Lov,  Sweet  let  us  fpeake  a(ide. 

Sal,  Whatayles  my  Friend?  is  not  all  this  now  but  a 
plot  to  make  me  jealous  ? 

Al,  I  am  difeover'd  and  undone!  chafes, 

Sal,  Nsrc  fhe  fooner  for  a  hafly  word  1  hope  Friend- 
Come  leave  your  waggery,  is  not  all  this  but  a  plot  now 
Co  make  me  jtalous  l 

La,  Your  Plot  good  Mifiris  Sale^are  would  not 
bold. 

Sal. 


A  madCi^pliVfiell  M^tcyd,  ^  O  ') 

Sa!.  Nor  rhall  itiiold  good  Midam,'  /  cannot  b:  jet- 
IoU5,  Sapienlia  menmih'o 

La,  Yet  chs  young  Gc  ntlerain  (fuch  as  you  fee  he  is } 
has  lien  with  mee  of  old,  before  I  was  married  •  doe  noc 
looke  fo  diffnaydly,  I  will  not  deteft  you  with  my  hus^ 
band  for  a  hundred  pound  — - 

SaL  Nor  will  I  be  jealous  for  a  thoufand  Madam, youc 
ploi's.too  weake  Packs,  but  where’s  my  injur'd  Kinfwo- 
manjMidam  ? 

La,  O  Ph(hs  Gin  cracky  fliee  is  by  this  time  righted^ 

-  that  is, Married. 

Sa,  S<(plentiamea  mihi,  tgzh  then  for  that,  that  was 
my  plot, and  it  held  Midara. 

Lov.  My  deare,deare  e>/>»fV,and  ray  Bellamj^ 

I  doe  commend  your  vow  of  future  chaftity. 

Vowing  the  fame  my  felfe,  and  here  before 
Your  Brother, and  thefe  friends  to  help  your  tnarriage 
I  freely  give  you  two  hundred  pounds  a  yeare 
During  your  life. 

Sav.  Now  cfoe  you  note  the  cfFefl  of  ail  Sir 

thonj  ? 

Thr,  I  doe  with  my  much  joy. 

Luv,  And  Miflris  Salexvare,  for  your  falfebood 
(Which  i  forgive,  becaufe  you  are  a  Woman  ) 

I  quit  familiarity  with  you, and  advife  you 
To  love  your  husband,  giving  him  no  caufe 
OF  feare  or  jealoufy. 

AIL  Your  Lordfh  p  councells  well. 

Sal,  Hang  feares  and  jealoufiss,!  would  there  were  no 
greater  in  the  Kingdome,  then  'mTomSaltvfAreiQci^^ 
combe ;  Bat  by  your  favour  friend,  we  will  be  friends  no 
more, but  loving  man  and  wife  henceforward. 

Ali,  That  (hill  be  as  you  pleafe.  Mtifick* 

Enttr  CareleJfetCrofii/lpfatyT^beh, 

La,  See  new  Married  coupler,  pleafe  your  LordlBl 

H  top 


A  mad  Couple  ^ell  tMitch*d, 

Co  take  notice  ?  Lov.SalutiS  the^Brides^ 

Car.  Unkle  and  Maditn/I  am  come  to  call  you  to  ray 
houfe  Co  Dinner ,  indyourLordihip  ifyou  pleafe,  and 
all  the  reft  hete,  I  want  one,  myKwiWBeliamy^  where 
is  he  ?  wee*i  be  all  friends  to  day ;  and  ac  nighc  (weece 

heart, — at  night,  at  night,  at  night - 

Wee'l  get  the  Boy  chat  (hall  become  a  Knight 

Crof,  You  promife  luftily. 

Wat,  KnAPkh  ifchoubeed  not  better  provided  al* 
ready, if  I  get  not  thee  with  Squire,  let  me  curne  clown. 

C^r.  But  where's  this  Bellamy yVi\\eX.  new  Ladies  that  ? 

Old  Bel,  This  new  Lady  fir, is  that  Bellamy  you  inquire 
for. 

Sav.  The  fame  Gentleman  chat  you  accused  your 
Aunt  with. 

do.  That  I  confefie  had  line  with  her. 

Car.  Ha,  is*c  fo  ifaithfand  ( now  I  thinke  on*t )  incroth 
I  thought  fo;  would  1  have  taxM'her  thinke  you, but  with 
a  Woman?  pray  lAt. Bellamy  let  me  faiute  your  lips,  and 
good  Unkle  now  wee  are  Neighbours,  and  both  good 
Houfe-keepers,let  us  not  be  ftrangers  to  one  another. 

Thr.  Well  fir, as  I  (hall  finde  you  by  your  wifes  report 
Khali  be  fiili  your  Unkle. 

Car.  I  (hall  be  his  heire  in  fpighc  o*  the  Devil  1,  and  all  i 
his  workes  and  mine. 

Lov.  Come  Madam,  I  finde  here's  Mufick  ,  let’s  ; 
leade  the  Brides  a  Dance  to  fiirre  their  appetites  to  ' 
Dinner.  Damce. 

Car,  And  now  my  Lord  to  grace  our  Wedding  feaft. 
As  you  in  honour  are  the  gteaceft  Gueft 
You  have  full  power  to  welcome  all  the  refi. 
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EPILOGUE. 

\ 


W  Eli !  hadjoH  Mirth  $mugh  fmnch  good  dot 

Ifnot/tis  mon  thtn  /  did  promlfe  to  jou* 

^Tlsyoftr  orrn  faulty  for  it  is  jou^  not  mo 
tMako  a  Fhj  good  or  bad ;  and  if  this  bo 
Not  anf^orablt  to  pur  expiration 
Tee  are  thefree^borne  People  of  this  ^(ation^ 

And  have  the  power  to  cenfure  JVorth  and  fVity 
But  wee  muflfuffer  for  ^hatjou  commit, 

1C et  ^ee  re  refoh*d  to  beare  your  gentle  Hands^ 

And  if  you  will  tie  us  in  any  Bandsy 

Let  us  be  Lound  to  ftrve  joUy  and  that's  thus, 

•  < 

Tottllpu  truth,  as  long  as  you  ftrvt  m. 
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The  Perfons  of  the  T^Uy* 

PAutdloif  ?x wo  Senitors. 
gnadagni^ 

FahitiOiSoanQ  to  Pantahni, 

Pifiy  His  Friend. 

Francifc9t  Lover  of 
HQratioy  His  Friend-- — 

Aftuul  ^Setv.nti  to  Gu^gm. 

2iiceU,  Savint  to  PantAloni: 

4"— 'The  Novtll^^ 

JacconttUy  Servant  to  Vi^oria^^ 
flavia^  Daughter  to  Gmdagnu 
P4»/o,— By-named  Burgio. 

Srvatztnhfirgh, 

Xwo  Lawyers. 

*Pr^ero,^ 

Pedlery  Woman. 

Zaffiy  an  Officer. 

The  ScedneV  QnicQ. 
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PROLOGUE. 

SHouU  I  rot  Ipeakg  a  l^rologue^afid appear e 
In  a  flarcldd  formal!  Beard  and  Cloak; ^  Ifearfj 
Some  of  this  Auditory  ^ould  he  vext^ 

And  jay  this  is  a  Sermon  mthout  a  T ext^ 

Some  think;  it  (o  e[fentialf  that  they  fay 
Norfoole^  mr  Prologue,  there  can  be  no  Play, 
Our  Author's  unprevidid ,  and  doth  voXlP, 

IVhat  Pre  I  [ay  mufi  [and  for  Prologue  now  • 
Then  have  at  >S>itfor  once ,  why  mayn't  I  he 
Jnifird  with  wit,  and  fence  extempore  / 

But  firfi  Pie  tell  yoH^  that  I  had  commiffion 
From  him  to  ted  you  that  heel  not  petition 
To  he  dubb' d  ^on,  for  he  holds  it  fit^ 

That  nought  fhould make  a  man  a  WiV,  hut  \^it,  . 
Utell  'hide  his  trial!,  and  fuhmits  his  caufe  ' 
ToyoutheJurj^  foyoul'p^ge  hy  Lowes, 

Jf  rpride  or  Ignorance  fhould  rule,  he  feares 

f  e  tryalf  'caufe  not  try  d  by' s  P teres, 

T aith  be  your  felves  a  while,  and pafsyour  vote 
pnVohat  jouunderfand,  and  doe  not  dote 
On  things  'hove  nature  or  intelligence  j 
All  we  pretend  to  is  hut  Mirth  and  Senee* 

And  he  that  lookfis  for  more  ,  mufl  ee*ne goe  Jeiki 
Thofe  PoefBo^ncesthat  write  Engltfh  grttk,U 
<  I 't  aimes  only  to gaine you  laughter, 

which  if you  won  t,hee*l  laugh  at  you  hereafter^ 
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^ntir  Pifo,  Tabritm 

PL  /^Ome,  I  proteft  Me  hive  you  home  againe. 

And  Cell  alf  to  your  Father, if  you  goe  not 
More  chejcfuUy  on  about  this  bufineiTe. 

F({b.  OFifo  I  deareft  (deareft  ?  )on!y  Friend, 

That  Name  of  Pathej^.  cis^that  checks  my  blood. 

And  ftrikes  a  filiall  Reverence  through  my  Soule  j 
Layes  load  upon  my  loynes, clogging  my  fteps. 

And  like  an  warnes  me  back. 

PL  So, fo,  he  runs  away  to  proper  purpofe 
That  beares  his  Hue  and  Cry  in’s  confcience. 

Fab,  It  is  not  yet  day-light  :  night  will  conceals 
My  fecret  purpofes.  I  vyiU  ceturne. 

PL  Dofo  ;anddamne  thee  blacker  then  the  night,  ^ 
Thee  and  thy  Father  too  for  company 
ExprelTe  your  filiall  Reverence  fo,  doe  fq. 

Fab»  Dearc  Tifi  peace. 

PL  Peace  fond  Fabritio, 

Doft  thou  not  fly  from  him  to  faye  hi^  Soule  ? 
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His  and  thine  own  to  boot  ?  will  not  thy  Ray 
I  (Seay  not  to  anfwer  me*)  mine  your  Family  j 
Cut  off  all  hope  of  BUJfing^  if  not  Being 
Of  your  Pofterity  ?  and  all  this  by  obaying 
A  wilfull  Father  in  a  lawleffe  Marriage  • 

More  fatal  1  ( 1  forefee^'t }  then  ere  our  State 
Of  yifffiee  yet  produc’d  example  for. 

fah.  O  now  thou  tear'ft  my  very  bowells  Piy^, 

Should  I  confent  (  as  1  dare  not  deny 
My  over-hafty  Father)  to  this  match, 

I  (hould  fubmit  my  felfe  the  mod  perfidious. 

That  ever  (hadow'd  Treachery  with  Love. 

No,  my  ViBoria,  fooner  (ball  this  fleele 
Remove  thy  hindrance  from  a  fecond  choyce, 

Then  1  give  word  or  thought,  but  to  be  thine. 

Pi.  Why  flie  we  not  to  Rome  then, where  you  left  her, 
And  (hun  the  danger  of  your  Fathers  Plot, 

Which  would  not  only  force  you  break  your  Faith 
With  chaft  ViElorU^  but  to  wed  another, 

Whofe  faith  is  given  already  to  another  f 
Double  damnation  /  Twere  a  way  indeed 
To  make  your  childen  biRards  o*  both  (ides. 

Pab,  Can  there  no  way  be  found  to  (hun  the  danger 
Of  this  fo  haRily  intended  Marriage, 

But  by  my  flight, and  the  moR  certaine  lolTe 
Of  mine  inheritance  ? 

Pi.  That  would  be  thought  on. 

Fab.  Stay  •  who  comes  here  ? 

divers  Gentlemen  paffe  to  and  fro  with  light 
at  lajf  Enter  Pantaloni,  lighted  by  Nicolo^ 
with  darke  Lanthorns, 

^  Pi.  Some  Night-walkers,  that  throw 
Balls  at  their  MiRrefles,  well  of  all  Cieties 
Under  the  univerfall  raigne  of  venery, 

This  is  thecivill’R  iinwhatfweet  tranquillity. 
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The  fubjeSs  pafle  by  and  falute  each  other  / 

Stay,  what  grave  bead,  what  reverend  Gi^  is  that  ? 
(I’th*  name  of  darkncfle^dropt  out  of  a  gutter  f 
O  age  what  arc  thou  come  to  / 

Fak  Pray  forbeare. 

Looke  there  FaBritioy  Venm  can  it  bs  ? 

Feb*  Come  y’are  deceav’d. 

PL  Niy  now  d  know  I  am  not, 

For  by  chat  little  loving  giimpfe  of  light 
That  leads  him  on, Fabritioy  cis  thy  Father. 

Fab,  I  pray  thee  peace. 

Pi,  What  will  this  City  come  to  ^ 

A  young  man  (hall  not  (hortly  venture  to 
A  vaulting  Schoole  for  fcare  he  jumpe  in  the 
Same  fadle  with  his  Father,  to  the  danger 
Of  his  old  bones.  ?  ^  : 

Enter  Francifeo^and  Horatio. 

Stay  here  comes  more.  This  is 

Some  fpeciall  haunt  !  fure  t is  the  habitation  ^ 

Of  the  ^vella  lately  come  'to  Town, 

Which  drawes  the  admiration  of  all 
The  Rampant  Gallantry  about  the  City  / 

Fab,  They  fay  (bee’s  yet  a  Virgine.  ' 

^L  And  is  like 

So  to  continue,  dill  (bee  prove  dale  (i(b, 

At  the  race  (bee’s  damp’d  for :  for  (be  has  fet 
Such  a  large  price  upon  her  new  nothing, 

That  Venery  and  Prodigality  are  at  ods 
About  her, it  feemes  thy  Father  could  not  bargained 
Fab,  Fie  /  ’twas  not  he. 

PL  Not  hee  1  peace  and  (land  clofe. 

Fran,  Is  (bee  io  rare  a  Creature, this  Noveffa  ^ 

Ho.  Rare  ?  above  excellent  (man  )  it  is  unpoffible 
For  a  PaioCer  to  datcer  her,  or  a  Poet  to  bely  her 
In.ayming  to  augment  her  beauty  :  For 
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I  faw  her  Ihit  can  ludgp* 

7i‘.  Now  if  t  mm 

Were  Co  unkennell  (he  htndfomefl  Aiee  Fox 
ItiVenict,  let  him  follow  Chefe  doggs.  Sure 
Shee  is  earth’d  hereabouts.  They  have  the  fent. 

Fran.  Y ou  have  not  feene  her  often  ? 

Hor,  Oncly  thrice 

At  Church, That’s  once  for  every  day,  that  (bee 
Has  beautified  this  City^ 

Pu  What  rare  helps 

May  this  be  to  devotion ,  that  he  (peaks  of ! 

Fr4n,  And  all  this  this  feeming  virtue 

Offer’d  to  fale  ^ 

Pi.  I  thought 'cwas  fuch  a  peece. 

Hor,  Thence  only  fprings  the  knowledge  of  her  worth 
Marke  but  the  price  (hse’s  cry'd  at  ;  two  thoufand 
Duccats 

For  her  Mtydenhead,ind  one  moneths  fociety. 

PL  What  a  way, now,  would  that  money  reach 
In  Buttock- beefe. 

Hor,  Shee  is  indeed  for  beauty, 

Perfon^and  Price, fit  onely  for  a  Prince : 

I  cannot  thinke  a  leffe  man  then  the  Duke 
Himfelfe  muft  beare  her ;  and  indeed  ’twere  pitty 
That  (bee  (bould  iinne  at  lefls  advantage. 

Fran,  Whydo  then  make  way  to  vifit  her 
By  our  cxpence  in  MuCick  f 
PL  A  wary  whore-mafter :  I  like  him  well : 

A  penney  worth  for  a  penny  would  be  look’d  for. 

Hor,  Why  Francifco  f  Why  ? 

Pi.  Francifco !  is  it  hee  ? 

Hor,  Although  her  price  be  fuch  to  be  fold  for 
In  ready  money,  (bee  is  yet  allow’d 
To  give  herfelfe  for  love  if  (bee  be  pleas’d. 

Who  knowes  how  well  fhee  may  affcfl  t  man 

(Ai 
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f' As  here  and  there  i  Woman  may  by  chance  ) 

Ohely  for  vertnc  ?  That*5  worth  our  adventure, 

But  I  wifli  rather  we  could  purchace  her 
At  the  fee  price  betwixt  us  for.  a  Jwelvemonth 
Our  friendihip  (bould  not  fuffer  us  to  grudge 
At  one  anothers  good  turnes. 

PL  There^s  love  in  couples. 

What  whelpes  are  thefe?  fure  this  Prancifeo  is 
The  lace  forfaken  lover,  betroth'd  to  FUvia 
Whom  now  thy  Father  would  fo  violently  « 

Force  thee  to  marry. 

Fab,  Would  he  had  her  P  'tfo* 

PL  O  here  they  pitch,  ftand  dole,  wee*l  heare  their 
Mufick. 
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Hor.  Come  fad  Franci/co,w^*\  to  morrow  fee 
This  Miracle  of  nature ,  whofe  meere  Gght 
Will  wipe  away  the  injury  thou  fufferd’ft 
In  Flavia  ^  and  make  thee  quite  forget  her. 

Tis  he,  and  I  will  fpeake  to  him. 

Hor,  Good  forbeare. 

PL  FrancifcomvR  not  [oforgahli  Flavia, 

Hor,  What  are  you  I 
PL  Men,^that  would  have  you  be  fo, 

And  not  to  wanton  out  your  hoi  y  vowes 
Dancing  your  fclfes  to  th’Devill. 

Fran,  What  doe  you  meane  I 
7i.  1  mGtnetFrancifio,you  too  much  forget 
The  love  you  bore  to  Flavia^ChK  to  you, 

Her,  Shee  has  forfaken  him,  and  is  bellow'd 

8'orc'd  by  the  tprrent  of  her  fathers  will ) 
a  young  FabritiotPantaUmes  Sonne. 

Pi,  Here  ftands  the  man  denies  it,  fpeake  Fabritlo- 
Fab,  Not  that  I  undervalue  Flavins  worthy 
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Of  mine, were  all  chis  (igniory  her  dowry 
(Here  is  my  hand  Francifcot  )  i'le  noi  wed  her. 

Fran.  I  muft  embrace  you  fir. 

Bor,  And  Gentlemen, 

My  Lodging  is  not  farre ,  pleafe  you  retire. 

And  there  repofe  yoUr  felfes  uncill  the  light 
That  now  is  near  at  hand,  (hall  point  you  forth 
A  way  to  future  comfort ;  you  (hall  iinde 
Good  wine  and  welcome, pleafe  you  to  accept  it 
Fu  Your  offer  (ir  is  large :  yet  let  (me  aike 
If  we  may  relf  fecurely  for  a  day ; 

Lurke  dole  and  private,  till  the  appointed  houre 
For  this  forc’d  M  Jrriage  be  over-flipp*d. 

In  cafe  that  our  necefGty  may  require  it  f 
Bor.  I  underQand  you,  Take  mine  honor  of  it. 

Fu  Be  cheard  thou  (hale  not  to 

We  may  prevent  thy  danger  nearer  home. 

Now  night  we  thanke,and  follow  thee  away 
( As  being  thy  fervants  jfrom  th'  approach  day^ 

Bdf.  You  conclude  well,  lovers  and  fprights  are 
Night-walkers,  warn’d  away  by  th'morning  ^Starre.iTA;. 
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Fnttr  Gftadagm  in  his  Study.  A  Taftr^Baggs^  ‘  ‘ 

Books,  c^c, 

THiieft  yet  the  Leaden  finger'd  god  of  fleepe 
V  V  Keepsclofe  the  eye  -lids  of  phinCidickyouthj 
Feeding  their  aery  fancies  with  light  dreimes, 

Of  wanton  pleafures  j  giddy,  vaine  dciightf, 
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The  ever  witchfull  caret  of  aged  'Parents 
Throw  ope  the  gtces  and  windowes  of  fofr  red. 

Making  our  midnight  noone,  to  guard  and  order 
The  wholfome  fruits  of  our  continuall  labour. 
VVhoIfome  and  happy  off- fprings  of  mypaines 
Thus  I  fa  lute  you  and  implore  your  fifty, 

And  thus  that  you  may  red,  grow  and  increafs 
Mine  eyes  prevent  the  breakers  of  your  peace. 

But  fee  the  morning  hadens  to  relieve  me  I 
Day  fpreads  apace,  andwarmesthe  provident  hand 
Doe  out  the  ufelede  taper*  Hoe  I  what  hoe  I 
Enter  Nanulo^ 

Nantilo  !  9y^(lma !  is  it  midnight  with  you  ? 

2{an.  Your  fervants  are  all  here  and  ready  dr. 

Gua.  About  about,  you  drowfy  headed  drones, 
Where  is  my  Daugher  f 

Up  and  ready  too  fir. 

Gua.  Sirrah  hade  you  to  Pantalonies  houfe. 

Nan,  The  rich  Magni^cof 
Gua.  Who  elfe,you  Rat  ? 

Tell  him  I  doe  attend  his  comming  hither. 

To  expedite  the  worke  we  have  in  hand. 

Nan,  It  (hall  be  done  fir,  pleafe  you  give  me  piifige. 
Gua,  Here  take  the  Keys ;  lock  the  dore  after  him 
Then  call  my  Daughter  to  me. 

Jft.  See  (bee’s  here  fir.  Ex,Nan,Afl. 

Gua,  Flavia  my  Gitle,  fee  how  my  early  car« 
Provides  for  thee,  Thetoyleof  manyyeares 
By  dayly  rravaile,  and  my  nightly  watches 
Lies  here  in  readineffe  to  build  thy  fortune. 

And  cake  it  willingly,  fince  thou  confentd 
To  match  unto  my  will ;  whereby  this  Coyne, 

Thy  felfe,and  both  our  joyes  may  finde  increafe. 

I  can  no  leife  then  thanke  thee  Flavia, 

Although  I  mud  confefie,  my  fute  was  long, 
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And  grievous  to  me,  ere  thy  childiOi  Will 
Yeilded  to  my  appointment  of  a  husband  ; 

For  whom  (  with  no  fmali  joy  I  fpeak'c)  thou  dicUft 
Caft  off/'indeedjthe  off-fcum  of  his  bloody 
The  poore,  degenerate  in  fortune,  fellow," 

Ifcorne  to  name  him. 

JP/a,  Alas  ray  Francifio —  ■* 

Gua.  By  which  thou  gain'd  the  Nonpareil  of  heiresi 
In  all  this  wealthy  City. 

Fia,  Sir  tis  not 

The  Riddance  of  the  one,  to  gaine  the  other, 

Both  which  are  equall  bleflings  unto  me 

Can  ad  unto  my  prefent  happineiTe 

More,  then  the  thought  of  your  paternal!  wifdome, 

Whole  provident  care  was  author  of  this  good  : 

Chiefly  to  you  I  therefore  wilh  the  comfort, 

Gua,  It  will  be  fo ;  I  Hnde  it  jmy  deare  child 
For  though  thy  joy  I  know  will  be  abundant 
Mine  mud  exceed,  that  includes  thine  with  it. 

Why  fmil*ft  thou  FUvia  ?  to  think  how  deare 
Thy  Hymeniall  day,  to  morow  is  f 
Fla.  No  I  could  weepe  for  that. 

How !  ha  I  whacs  that  ? 

This  money's  mine  againe,  and  thou  art  not 
If  thou  doft  wilh  one  dayes  procraftination, 

Degenerate  brar.changeling— - — ► 

FU.  Deare  Father — Father — - 
Gua.  Th*aft  feene  thy  laft  of  happinefle :  all  content 
From  this  black  minute, and  thy  felfe  are  ftrargers. 

Fla.  Sir,  I  b:feech  you  heare  me*“~~ 

Gu.  Get  you  in 

rle  mew  you  up  where  never  Sun  fhall  fhow 
into  what  endkfle  mifery  i’le  cift  thee  j 
Nor  any  found  bring  fuccour  to  chine  Eire* 

To  call  thee  back  from  corraeoCt 

Fk. 
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Gaa,  My  fcife  will  be  your  Keeper,Cook,  and  CawfJ 
F/a  Indeed  you  will  be  forry. 
gm.  Sorry  !  for  what? 

F/a,  For  the  raiftake  you  run  avvay  withalL 
Gua.  Didrt  thou  not  fsy  thou  wept'ft,  bficaufe  to  mor* 
row  was  come  fo  nigh  ? 

Fla,  So  nigh  and  yet  not  come  fir, 

Fearing  how  many  dangerous  hourcs  are  thither, 

Gua,  Ha  1 1  beginne  to  be  now  forry  indeed. 

Fla.  Loves  Minutes  fir, are  dayes,  and  houres  are  years. 
When  each  protra^ed,  multiplies  our  feares, 

Gua.  Now  I  am  forry  with  all  my  heart;  and  here’s  a 
Thoufand  checqines  to  txpiate  my  trefpifie. 

But  do  not  let  thy  husband  know  of  them 
Till  he  redeeme  a  fault  to  their  full  value. 

Oh  mine  own  Girle,  my  honey,  honey  Girle: 

Fla,  Was  not  I  fir  applauding  of  your  wifdome, 

And  giving  you  the  glory  of  my  comfort 
In  this  approved  match  f 
Gua,  Thou  didft,  thou  diddj 
With  teares  of  joy  I  muft  conftffe  thou  didft, 

Fla.  Had  you  but  heard  me  our, I  had  magnified 
My  fortune, fprung  out  of  your  providence. 

Gua.  Speake  yet, and  I  will  heare  attentively. 

Fla,  Firft  then,  how  firft  your  admirable  wifdome 
Weighing  how  I  had  fetled  my  afFcftion 
Upon  FrancifcoQ'SLztWtnt  in  patts, 

Of  noble  blood,  how  ever  low  in  fortune, 

You  gave  your  free  conrent(knowing  your  eftate 
f  To  be  a  portion  fitter  to  reftore  him 
Unto  the  dignity  of  his  Anceftors, 

Then  to  be  added  to  anothers  Muck-  hi  ) 

That  I  (ho uld  be  his  wife - 

Gua,  What*s  thij  you  fay  ? 
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Nay  deare  fir  flie  not  off. 

(?«4.  Well,  on  then,  <». 

Tla  I  fay  you  gave  content,  that  I  Inoula  be 
Wife  to  that  noble  Gentleman  (pray  fit  ftill  fir) 

As  you  had  forefeene  my  future  happines 

Only  in  him  confifted - ^fir  untill 

This  wealthy  heire,  young  Fabritio^ 

Your  Neighbour  Tradef-raans  Son,  of  great  eftatei 
Was  by  his  father  tender'd  unto  you 
For  me  a  husband,  then  unfeene  by  race  .• 

But  fince  I  muft  confefle  a  proper  man, 

Worthy  a  fitter  Wife  " 

Cuai,  Sweet Modefty.  ...u  r 

Fla.  But  that  your  wifdome  needs  will  have  it  lo, 

By  reafon  that  his  heapes  may  purchafe  honour, 

Which  to' thers  wants  can  never  wafti  away. 

But  farewell  him  :  I  muft  looke  this  way  now ; 

And  crown  your  wifdome  with  this  clofing  point. 
That  whereas  I  betroth’d  was  to  Frmetfeoj 
And  T>antalonks  Sonne  unto  another, 

(A  Lady  as  tis  juftified  at  Rome ) 

You  force  me  on  this  man,  the  fitteft  husband 
On  whom  to  make  my  party  good  hereafter. 

Who  fhall  not  dare  to  upbraide  my  breach  of  faith. 

Gm.  And  ift  not  a  found  policy  my  FlavU  >  " 

But  now  no  more ;  old  ^pafttalom  comes, 

I  take  it.  How  now  I  dos  he  not  come  ? 

Enter  Tfannlo. 

Nan,  Signor  ^antalomydtj  intreats  you 
Meet  him  on  the  Rialto  inftantly, 

That  you  may  goe  to  the  Advocates  together. 

Gm,  It  is  my  Flavia  interchangeably 
To  fcale  your  Marriage  covenants ;  make  thee  happy 
Looke  to  my  houfe  and  havings ;  keeps  all  fafe, 

Ifhall  be  abfent  moft  part  of  this  day. 
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Be  Girle,  thine  own  fpeciall  good 

Requires  thee  to’c :  and  therefore  I  dare  truJUhee* 

Fla,  Happy  fuccefle  attend  you  fir,whilft  I 
Reft  here  in  prayers  for  you, 

^tiA  Thanks  my  child, 

Come  firrah  lock  the  doore.  But  firft  f'deehear  ) 

Beware  that  none  have  entrance  in  my  abfence 
Except  Fabritio^  ^antalonh's  Sonne  5 
Or  fuch  as  I  have  warranted, looke  to  it* 

Nan,  With  due  rerpefl.  . 

Gua,  Come  lock  the  doore  I  fay*  Exit, 

Fla.  1. 1, be  fure  of  that,  and  I  could  wifli 
My  thoughts  were  prifoners  too  :  that  they  might  fly 
No  further  then  the  cafement,  or  the  wicket ; 

Where  they(loofe  things)get  out,  and  nothing  bring 
Back  to  this  heart^but  cold  and  fad  returnes; 

O  ray  Ajlutta^—^ 

Enter 

Aft,  Now  or  never  helpe  me  I 
Fla.  As  thou  didft  ever  dreame  what  true  love  was, 
Fancy  fome  way  to  quit  me  of  this  bondage ; 

Of  clfe  contrive  this  houre  to  be  my  laft. 

AJl,  What !  would  you  difobey  your  Father  I  what  I 
So  good,focarefull,  and  fo  wife  a  Parent  ? 

Fla,  O  doe  not  vt  x  me  into  longer  life. 

Either  fpeake  helpe,  or  let  me  die  in  filence. 

Yes, at  (ixteene ;  you  would  die  at  fixteene  ?  ' 

Fla,  Elfe  let  thy  pitty  of  my  youth  prcferve  me. 

Afl,  O  Chpid  whit  t  Termagant  tyrant  art  thou 
Over  poore  fubjefts  of  fixtecns  I  There  is  not  one 
Among  a  hundred  of  thofe  ticklith  Trifles 
But  is  more  taken  with  1  Toy  it  fixteene 
Then  fix  and  twenty  :  becaufe  by  that  time 
The  edges  of  moO;  maydenheads  are  allayd. 

Fla,  Nay  dcare  AFlmta  haft  thou  thought  1  coiirfe  ? 


\\  n  The  TJovella. 

Afl>  What  to  prevent  your  Father, my  good  Mailer? 
iThinke  you  I  can  turne  traytor  to  his  truft. 

And  croffe  his  purpofe  for  your  Marriage  ? 

Fla.  If  Knife,or  Poyfon^  Fire,  or  Water  may 
Remove  this  wretched  caufe,  i’le  do  it  elfe.  n 
Afi.  Yes,  you  were  beft  leape  from  the  top  o’ch*houfe 
Into  the  Cavail grande:  and  there  peihaps 
Some  courteous  gondaliar  may  catch  you  up. 

And  waft  you  to  fbme  houfe  of  deare  delight. 

Fla,  Thou  tortur'd  me.  j 

Afl,  You  fee  the  doore  is  {hut, 

And  Ge-bj- ground,  yoiir  fathers  Giant  here 
MoreJJerne  i\itn  ^crhrus  holds  faft  the  Key, 

You  can  make  no  excurfion ;  nor  let  in 
Any  attempt  for  your  redemption : 

No  Letter  or  a  Meflage  can  approach  yoU| 

But  by  this  Gyant-dwirfe  your  Fathet  s  Agent, 
Thoughlmyfclfe  were  wicked  toaffiftyou.  I 

Fla.  O  couldft  thou  be  fo  vertuous  I  Then  I  know 
Some  quaint  devife  would  ifTue  from  thy  braine 
To  conjure  and  controwle  his  weaker  fpirits. 

Thou  knowft  I  have  command  of  Gold  and  Jewells 
Enough  to  buy  a  Senators  large  confcience  ; 

Doe  thou  con:\roand  it  all  to  win  him  to  us, 

That  petty  thing,  Dos  he  appearc  bribt-free  ? 

Is  he  the  only  ofHcer  uncorrupted  ? 

Fnter  Nannlo. 

Nan.  Madona  F/^i/r^.neweSt 
Fla.  What  I  bcfeech  you  ? 

Nan.  From  your  elefted  Bridegroome, brave  Fahritio, 
DilTemble  patience  as  you  are  a  woman, 

Or  hope  to  be ;  and  heare  him  handfomt  ly. 

Fla.  How  dos  hee  Nanulo  f 
Aft.  That  was  well  fatd. 

Nan.  Weil  and  refpedifull  towards  you  it  feemes, 

Foi 


The  NovtRa,  .  /3 

'*  •» 

Forheede(iresyounocto  ftir  ibroid, 

As  I  coHld  wifli  you  would  not— — 

Fla,  Infolent  fltve  I 

You  know  I  may  not  ftir  beyond  the  Key 
You  keepe,«nd  yet  you  wi(h  me  ftay  within. 

Afl,  VVillyou  marreail  f  the  reafon  } 

Nan,  The  reafon  is,  he  meanes  to  fend  anon 
A  Aiercadantt  from  the  CMtrcirU^ 

Tht-  famous  Pedier  woman  of  this  City 
VVith  her  moft  precious  wares ;  for  you  to  choofe 
VVnat  you  (hail  like, and  take  them  as  his  prefencs, 

(  A  ceremony  us’d  on  wedding  Eves  ) 

Such  Rings, fuch  Things, fuch  Knackr,fuch  Knots  &  Bo&S| 
Such  CHrlc8,fuch  Purles,  fuch  Tricks  and  Trilly  bnbkins 
As  Mayds  would  curne  no  Mayds  almoft  Co  fee  ’hem  I 
And  can  you  yet  be  angry  at  fuch  newes 
VVith  me  the  gladfome  bringer  f 
Aft,  Very  good  I 

I  have  heard  of  this  rare  Pedler-woman  • 

And  that  (hee  is  much  us’d  in  clofe  affaires 
Twixt  parties  Hee  and  Shet ;  and  doe  not  doubt 
Since  you  make  golden  offers  (gentle  Miftrefle) 

To  worke  her  to  your  ends, as  neare  (dee  marke  I ) 

As  womans  wit  may  reach  at  fuch  a  pinch, 

Pray  let  her  come. 

Fla,  Well  fir, you  know  I  fball  not  ftir  abroad; 

VVhen  fhse  is  come  fhee’s  welcome  with  my  thanks, 
Returne  fo  by  the  meffenger. 

Nan,  Moil  readily.  Fxit, 

Aft,  Now  M  ftris  if  I  chance  to  fee  the  fadle 
On  the  right  horfejthat  is, to  place  your  May  den*  head 
Where  you  would  faine  beftow  it,  I  cruft  you  will 
Out  of  your  ftore  reward  me  with  a  dowry 
Fit  to  convey  me  to  a  Tradefmans-Bsd, 

Fla,  Yes,andwifhthereafecond  Miydenhead, 

1 5  Qfi 
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On  the  condition. 

Afl,  Well,  be  chetrful!  then, 

And  cleare  thofe  cloudy  looks,  awake  your  fcnfesi 
Refrefti  your  temples,  rowfe  invention  up. 

I  have  found  ground  to  build  on  ;  but  there  lacks 
Much  rewing,  fqaaring,  joynting,  to  make  fure, 

Againft  all  Rormes,  our  lofty  Archi*ture, 

Come  up  to  counceli  } 

Fla.  Now  thou  comforts  me.  Exeunt,  Om» 

I 

- _ 

ACTlhSCEHEi: 


Enter  Pantqloniy  Quadagni,  Nicelo^  with  a  Zaffies 
hahit  under  his  arme, 

p4».TS  this  Checijutno's  houfe,  your  Advocate  ? 

C7«4.Xic  is,  and  Profptrq  your  learned  Councel! 

Is  with  him  here,  attending  too,  our  comming. 

Tan,  TIs  well, Give  me  my  writings  Tdicolo^ 

Pleafe  you  to  enter :  Tie  difpatch  my  man,  Exit.  Guad, 
And  follow  inRantly.  Now  Nkolo^ 

About  the  ferious  bufines  Nicelo, 

In  which  this  morning  I  inftrufted  you,  ^ 

Nic,  For  your  revenge  fir. 

Tan.  Right  my  Apprehenfion 
On  that  difcourteousjcurfed  Curte^an, 

Twill  breed  me  more  delight*  then  ail  the  dalliances 
1  could  have  found  in  her  moR  free  ambraces  s 
I  hug  my  quick  and  fweet  invention  for  it ; 

Here  take  i\{\s gold  ;thi5  bright  refulgent 
Twenty  Checquines,  and  promife  twenty  more 
On  the  performance  of  the  brave  exploy’t 

Twill . 


ThiNcviH^:  -t\ 

I  Jwill  tike  mto  my  widij  1  doe  forefee’r. 

I  Twill  be  (ir,  fuch  i  nocible  Revenge 
Thte  the  repore  of  ie  in  ifeer-ages 
Will  either  mprtifie  concupifcence 
In  young  lafcivious  Harlots ;  or,  at  leaft. 

Fright  out  of  em  cheir  itch  of  wronging  age : 

They  (hall  no  more  dare  to  put  youehfuli  tricks 
Onyeares,  and  gravity. 

Pan,  Right  my  iV^0/e. 

Nic,  Sif  d  (ir,  and  if  you  (hould  not  be  revengd,' 

An  old  man  (hould  not  (lep  in  the  *BcrMo 
Without  the  taunts  of  Boyei  and  Gondeliers, 

Crying  take  heed, old  man,  you  be  not  ferv’d 
As  the  MaveUa  ^fitted  Pantaloni, 

'  So,  in  (hore  time,  the  Gty  were  well  ferv*d 
When  age  (hall  be  a(ham'd  to  era wle  to  lechery. 

Pan,  Right,witty  Knave.Go  heartily  about  it, 

Thinke  what  a  MaQer  tis  thou  doft  it  for. 

That  has  no  (lender  tie  upon  thy  duty ; 

One  that  has  bred  thee  from  a  youngling  up 
To  this  maturity. 

Nic»  1  muft  acknowledge  it. 

Pan.  And  Nicolo.  it  was  no  petty  kindnes 
To  manumize  your  Father  from  the  Galley 
Which  you  cannot  forget. 

Nic,  Yet  muft  I  heare  it - ? 

Pan.  But  lie  urge  thee  no  further.Boy  be  carefull; 
Worke  but  this  for  me  with  effect  and  fpeed, 

And  bind  me  as  a  Father  to  thy  need.  Exit. 

Nic.  You  have  even  fpoyl'd  all  now.  1  had  as  good  a 
And  thought  to  ha' gone  as  heartily  about  (  mind 
This  peece  of  villany  as  the  Devill,  that 
Is  in  my  Mailer  could  devife,  or  willi 
Till  chat  ore-doing  fpidt  put  me  out; 

Could  he  not  fee  *cwas  well ;  and  mifehievous 

I  4  Enoucli 
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Eno^ighinconfcience,  bnthimfcrfemuftcroflciti'  ' 

Dos  he  chinke  by  redeeming  of  iny  Father 
To  flave  me  with  his  boafts,  and  foule  upbraydings  ? 
Hadheftill  rowd  i'ch»  gaily,  I  not  knowing, 

The  toylcjthe  fmtrc  and  griefe  had  been  his  own  : 

Now  1  inherit  what  was  then  his  paine, 

Hearing  continually  the  clafh  of*5  care,  ' 

And  his  fell  ftripes, out  of  this  Bablers  mouth, 

Which  more  then  kills  my  thanks  •  it  wreaks  my  Spleen, 

To  brag  of  benefits  one  hath  beftowne 

Doth  make  the  befi  feeme  lelfe,  and  moft  feem  none  : 

So  often  times  the  greateft  curtefie 

Is  by  the  doer  made  an  injury.  ' 


Enteif  Fabritio, 


Fab,  Nlcoh  well  met.  I  faw  you  houfe  my  Father, 
And  waited  for  you.  Come  you  (hill  draw*  ncare. 

This  is  a  neare  friends  Lodging  Gentlemen,  (Pifo,Fran* 


My  fathers  fpeciall  man  I  told  you  of; 
Pray  bid  him  welcome. 


( eifeoj  Hoy  a. 
(at  4  Table, 
{  PFifit,  &c. 


Hor,  Moft  intirely. 


Pleafe  you  to  fit  fir :  Here*s  a  fhort  potation. 

Ti.  But  good  Lj/atico  I  iffure  you  fit 
rle  be  your  tafier  to  quit  feare  of  danger,  Tifo 

And  now  i*le  lee  you  know  we  have  made  oath  drinks. 
Upon  this  nimble  mafier  of  invention 
This  fprighcly  liquor  to  be  firme,  and  faithful! 

To  one  another  in  a  prefent  projedf. 

Jake  you  the  fame,  and  grow  in  one  with  us, 

Nk.  Miy  I  not  aske  what  end  your  project  aimes  at  f 
Fra.  Nor  what,  nor  unto  whofe---^ 

P/.  Let  it  fufiice, 

We  carry  that  about  us  fiiall  end  you,  They  dra'^ 

And'  prt fencly,if  you  comply  not  with  us.  StiUettoes 

iV<V.Nay,nay,by  faire  meanes  Gentlemen  I  pray. 
Taro  aps  enough  to  mifehief^  of  my  fcifeo 


.V 


Lookc 
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jLookcyee.  I  fwcare  with  you.  He  drinks. 

Her.  Tis  well.  Now  know 
Tis  for  the  good  of  your  young  Mifter  here. 

Nic,  Then  you  would  ufe  mein  fome  treachery 
Againfl:  my  old  one. 

Pi,  ThouartaSoothfayer. 

Nic,  Look  you,t*ie  (weare  agiiue,'!  like  your  oath, 

Y our  deep  Lyatick  oath  here,wondrous  well.  He  drinks 
PabX\%  well  doneiV^V(7/<?;try  the  bottorae  oPt~thrice 
Nic.  I  will  comply  now  and  complot  with  you, 

And  was  indifferently  prepar’d  before. 

Provided  alwayes  that  it  tend  not  to 
Dinger  of Lffe. 

Fab,  Couldft  thinke  me  fuch  a  Villaine  ? 

Nie,  Nayjtfit  vvere/twerenodifparagement 
To  (take  my  head  with  yours.  But  Gentlemen, 

Pkafe  yee  fail  roundly  now  upon  the  bufin^s,  ' 

I  have  now  fworne  enough. 

Pi,  Then  you  mufl:  anfwer 
Tothefeintergatories.  Firft  doyouknow 
If  the  old  men  Cjuadagni  and  Pantaloni 
Doe  hold  their  purpofe  for  their  match  to  morrow 
Betwixt  Fabritio  here, and  FUvid  ? 

Nic.  They  are  marying  of  *em  now  at  their  Lawyers, 
By  Deed  and  Covenant, under  Hand  and  Seale. 

I  left  them,  and  their  Bookes  there  now  together, 

And  for  the  Prieft  to  morrow  is  the  day. 

Hot,  Is  not  Fabritio  mift  at  home  this  morning  ? 

7^tc,  No, not  at  all,  the  old  roan's  mind's  fo  carried 
Upon  the  wings  of  this  new  marriage  fortune*'  ;  ■  ■* 

I  cry  you  mercy  fir, you  are  the  Gentleman 
I  thinke,  that  fl^ould  have  had  her. 

Fra,  In  good  time  fir, 

AVfo  In  good  time  may  you  Tie  do  fomething  fo|  you„ 
Fab,  Honett,  d€ferving*A(f<r,, 

Nic. 


J  $  ThtNovilUl 

Nic.  Sirthui  ieis.* 

My  Maftet  fenft  in  my  young  Mafteri  nimc^ 

(  Ths  more  to  indeire  his  fervice  end  his  care 
To  the  young  Lady)  thal:  the  Mcrchanceflci 
The  rich  Shee  pedkr  of  the  MirarU 
Should  vi(ie  her  to  day  with  all  her  wares^ 

For  her  to  take  her  choyee  to  deck  her  6ride(hip  • 

If  you  know  how  to  plough  now  with  that  Heyfac 
You  may  herhaps  convey  a  medige  to  her. 

Hot.  1  know  her^and  will  fit  yon  with  direftions.^ 

Tra.  Thou  haft  given  a  hint,  for  which  1  will  renown 
thee. 

Tt.  But  JNieolo^  where  was  your  reverend  Mafter 
Attended  by  your  felfe  before  day.  light  ? 

J<«^.PKithee  inquire  not  further/ewas  not  he; 

Thedoubcfull  light  deceav*d  you  fir. 

Tu  No  more  then  Noon  ifaith,  a  man  may  fpie 
An  old  whore-mafter  in  the  darkeft  night 
Like  an  old  Cat,  by  th*gloring  of  his  eyes. 

Will  his  old  Mutcon.mongerfhip  nere  leave  ? 

He  is  already  known  fufficiently 
Thorough  the  City  for  his  gift  that  way ; 

And  yet  he  will  deny  his  fonne  free  choyce^ 

And  force  him  marry  one  hee  not  affeds. 

Hor,  That  is  his  drift,  whereby  he  may  inherit 
From  him  the  fame  licencioufnefrc ;  and  make 
The  World  acknowledge  him  the  more  his  Son. 

Pi,  But  has  he  made  the  purchace  ?  has  he  bought 
The  famous  peece  of  ftefb^  the  rare  NoviSa  ? 
iViV.  I  could  unftiale  a  plot. 

Her,  Nere  doubt  but  doe*c  then, 

7^1.  My  noble  Nicole  out  with*c  I  fay. 

Ni,  I  would  intreat  the  favour  ofthisJr^^rr 
I  might  unfold  it  only  unto  one. 

Fra*  Take  your  free  choycc. 

Nic. 


Thi  Novdla]  ^ 

7(ic.  To  you  young  Matter  then,' 

Take  heede  wee  render  not  ridiculous 
Your  Father  to  the  wildnette  of  their  youth? 

But  to  your  felfe  I  will  difciofe  i  fecret 
That  may  be  wrought  to  your  advantage. 

Faif.  On. 

Tijc,  Tistrue,  my  Matter  was  with  the 
Drawne  by  the  loofe  defires  of  wanton  flcfli  j 
But  fuch  a  foule  affront  he  did  receave 
As  juttly  doth  provoke  his  dire  revenge, 

Which  he  hath  trutted  roe  to  execute. 

Fa6.  How  Nicolo  ^  but  firft  what  was  th’affront  ? 

Nic,  He  bargtinM  with  her  •  and  for  fome  large  price 
Sheeyeilded  to  behis.  But  in  the  night 
In  the  condition’d  bed  was  laid  a  Moort^ 

A  hideous  and  detetted  Blackamortg, 

Which  he  ( demanding  light  to  p'leafe  his  eye,' 

As  old  men  ufe  all  motives ) 

Ditto verd  and  inrag’djforfooke  the  houfe; 

Affrighted  and  attiam'd  to  aske:  his  coyne  againe. 

Fah.  But  feekes  Revenge  3  How ,  how ,  good  Ni* 
cqIo  f 

2^c.  Thus  fir,  you  know  what  common  difrepute 
Falls  upon  Man  or  Woman  f:hat  is  found 
Coqverfing  with  the  common  City-hangman, 

That  nearcftKinred  after  fuch  converfe. 

Shun  their  fociety,  as  they  would  doe  him 
f  The  Hangmans  felfe)  fo  odious  are  they  held 
Except  it  be  thofe  officers  aliowd 
By  the  Sute^fubHckj-o  negotiate  with  him.' 

Fuh,  I  know  it  Nicttlo,  But  what  can  follow  f 

T is  plotted  that  the  Hangman  (ball  go  CO  her, 
And  be  difcover’d  with  her  in  fuch  fort, 

As  her  difgrace  (hall  force  her  fly  the  City, 

And  1  have  undertaken  to  effort  it* 

Fab, 


\  Tht 

Fitb,  It  muft  be  then  by  bribing  of  the  Hingmin  .•  ’ 
And  how  ctn^l  thou  do  thit  with  thine  own  fifety  ? 
Thou  mayft  be  fo  difeoverd  and  fo  hated. 

JVfc,  For  that  obferve  the  politique  invention 
Of  ray  old  MaQer  /  the  habit  of 
One  of  th’inferiour  Mmiftera  of  Juftice, 

That  waikes  beeweene  the  Settatey  and  their  Friend 
The  Executioner  of  their  commands. 

F^b.  But  what  difguife  (hall  fhrowd  the  Hangman 
thither,  whofe  own  fhape  is  as  horrid  as  the  Plague  ? 

Nic.  The  habit  of  fome  Granger  in  the  City, 

Which  here  is  gold  to  purchace, 

F^b.  Thou  haft  inform’d. 

Nay  more  thou  haft  infpir’d  mee  NiceU  ! 

I  (hall  find  way  by  this, to  breake  the  contraS 
My  Father  would  inforce  ;  preferve  his  credit. 

And  fare  the  poore  NoviBa  from  the  fame 
My  father  threatens  by  his  own  difgrace 
Be  then  but  true  to  me. 

Nic,  Sir,  if  I  faile— — 

Fab,  Enough ;  Tie  truft  thee.  Keepe  the  gold  tby  felf  * 
Give  me  this  Habit.  Gee  thy  felfe  another 
In  all  points  like  it ,  and  in  that  returne 
Unto  my  Father,  confidently  tell  him 
The  Hangman  undertakes  it ,  and  at  five, 

Soone  in  the  Evening,  in  ftrangers  habit, 

He  will  accoft  her. 

Sir — -- 

Fab,  Tie  fee’t  perform^, 

T f uft  to  ray  word  and  care,  and  thy  reward. 

Nic,  I  leave  all  to  you  fir.  And  crave  my  difrait 
fion. 

Pi.  What!  Has  he  done? 

F.b,  Moft  friendly.Farewell  iV/Vo/<7,  Exlt,Nic. 
He  has  given  me  plot  enoagh^if  I  but  works  it  5 

And 


Th$NoviU(t» 

And  it  produce  not  Comick  fport  Teh' end 
I  muft  lubtcribe  my  Wit  is  not  my  Friend, 

I  muft  crive  your  affiftiiice  Gentlemen. 

Bor.  We  have  beenc  plotting  too, 

Tra.  And  though  our  projt ft  run  not  the  fame  way, 
It  may  conclude  with  yours  to  crown  the  day. 

Pu  So  to  your  feverall  wayes. 

Bor.  1  am  for  the  T^oveSa.  Bxtmt  Ommsl 


ACTW.SCEHSU. 


Ff^oria  a$eve,  looking  in  a  Glajfe^  faeomo^  7aHlo, 

I  •named  Bfirgio, 

Vic,  C  O I  am  ready  :  And  truft  me  facconetta 
O  My  pretty  Moore,  (for  fo  I  dill  muft  call  thee 
For  thy  deare  Makers  fake  that  gave  thee  to  me  ) 

Thou  art  grown  skiifull  in  chefe  quaint  attires, 

So  lately  unacquainted  with  my  wearing : 

Thou  haft  plaid  the  good  beginner  at  this  drefting, 

And  by  thine  indufty  and  further  praftife, 

I  doubt  not  but  my  Knowledge  will  grow  ripe. 

Pan.  And  by  that  Knowledge,  you  your  felfefoone 
rotten, 

O  1  could  thefe  Creatures  grow  ftill  towards  ripenefte  - 
Or,  being  ripe,  abide  fo,  and  no  further. 

What  excellent  fruit  they  were  I 
Vic,  What  fay  you  Bergio  ? 

Pan.  1  fay  among  the  twenty  thoufand  Curuzans 
In  and  about  this  City,  none  becomes 
T ne  dreffing,  or  the  habit  like  your  felfe ; 

,  Your  moftunparalieiU  felfe  i  But,  nobleft  Lady, 

Thinke 


[  2  ’  The  jxovtua, 

Thinke  tis  your  perfon  beautifies  the  DrefTe,  ^ 

Not  it, your  perfon. 

Vic,  Why  not  it  my  perfon  f 
Pan*  Yes,  as  the  flame  the  fuell ; 

To  worke  it  into  coales,  and  fo  to  alhes. 

Vic,  Still  Bor^io  in  your  old  morality  i 
Pan,  Thefe  Tires,  thefeChainesjtheie  Paintings,  and 
diefe  Gawds 

Are  but  the  fprigs  and  leaves.the  butchers  ufe 
To  fet  out  flefli  to  fale  with  •  or,  at  befl, 

But  the  gay  Garlands  which  adorne  the  Beaft 

Prepar’d  for  Sacrifice - - 

Vic,  Peace  Borgio^  peace. 

Pan,  And  as  thofe  Beads,  fo  fenfelelTe  are  you  women 
OF  the  mod  certaine  danger  you  put  on, 

With  your  raine  glorious  gayety ;  chips  and  drawes, 

To  kindle  fire  of  lud,  in  whofe  lew’d  flame 

Sinkes  (  with  Trojes  Buildings  )l  Natures  choyced 

Flame. 

Vic,  I  would  I  underdood  this  raifery  / 

Deals  freely  with  me  Borgio^  what  new  art 
Had  thou  in  praflife,  thacthoufetda  face 
Shiningly  varni(h*d  with  Divinity 
On  a  proftrflion,  chat  makes  Nature  vile 
In  her  own  {hame  ?  Lud*s  indrument ! 

Nay  cafe  of  indruments.holding  all  meanos 
For  propagation  and  maintaining  of  it ; 

To  make  thy  Gaine  out  of  its  dregs  and  fragments. 

Tell  me,dod  thinke  by  preaching  modedy 
To  quit  thee  of  the  bafenede  of  thy  trade ; 

A  poore  ncceffitous  Brave  ?  or  had  hope 
To  live  upon  my  honedy,  and  yet  be  dill 
Thy  fsife  a  Rujfiano  ? 

Pan,  I  would  give  o*re,  would  you ;  and  change  my 
Funfliion. 

Vic. 
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Vic.  Hs,hi,hi;- - 

Juc.  Whit  meine  you  Borgio^  would  you  now  fpoile 
ill  t 

Did  you  inftruS  her  in  this  wiy  of  profit, 

And  no  lelTe  pleifinc  too,  then  proficsbie 
(  As  mod  of  my  Bookes  titles  ire  )  whereby 
Shee  wis  fo  well  refolved  to  goe'on — 

Pan.  Hold  thy  peace  foole.-fliee  will  runneon  the 
fifter. 

Thou  knowft  not  how  much  hirme,  preaching  has  done 
'Mongft  women. She  will  prove  the  only  Sweep-dike 
In  ill  the  City. 

Jac.  O  ire  you  there  Devill  ? 

Vic.  Sir, leave  this  grumbling, or  Tie  turne  you  off 
AmongCl  your  Brothers,  and  your  Sons  Ruffianos, 

To  lurch  i*th*  night  betwixt  cleiven  and  two 
To  rob  and  drown  for  prey  •  till  being  taken 
Imedtate  Hanging  followes. 

Pan.  Tm  now  your  Creature ; 

My  noble  refoluce  Miftris;  now  I  adore  you  : 

Now  you  (bine  bright  j  your  bravery  now  becomes  you. 
Yet  (  let  me  tell  you  under  faire  corredion  ) 

X  have  fome  caufeto  hinder  your  defires, 

And  theyrs  that  feeke  you  more,yet,for  a  time. 

Vic.  Your  reafon  fir 

Pan.  You  know  I  was  prcferrd  to  you  for  a  Bravo 
OF  long  and  deare  experience :  I  have  fetv’d 
Six, the  mod  famous  Dams,  this  City  bred 
Thefe  fixcy  yeares ;  none  fcorning  my  advife, 

By  which, and  their  endeavours  they  grew  up 
To  purfe  the  price  of  Providtncts  •  which  bedowd 
The  rood  in  publiquc,  fome  in  pious  ufes 
Purchac*d  them  fame,  almod  Canonization. 

The  lad  and  lead  of  th^cis.Margarita  Emiliana 
Founded  the  uingHlliman  MmaHry 
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I  (howd  you  I*te;  where  ftiee  has  daily  prayers, 

Thefe  women, whom  fucctlfively  I  fcrv'd. 

Fell  not  by  rifli  adventure  unco  all 
Great  Fortunes  offers ;  bur  by  found  advife 
^ Which  kept  their  Bodies  found  and  *rich’d  their  coffers) 
Were  long  e*re  they  embrac'd  ;  by  whtch  cheir  price 
.  And  beauty  grew  of  greater  eftit*?ationj 
My  profit  in  this  too  is  unneglefted  : 

For  long  fufpenfe,  and  tedious  £xp::dation 
Bring  me  more  cerCaine  fees ;  where,  if  you  fell 
Imediatly  to  work^  my  work  were  done, 

And  your  own  too,  perhaps  too  foon  ;  witnes  the  falls 
That  Pox  and  Fovtny  hive  brought  on  many  I  | 

When  their  youths  flime  was  fpenc  and  they  reJeSed,  , 
When  others  of  their  Siflerhood  were  embrac'd  j 

Into  a  wholforae  Nunnery,  1 

Vic.  This  fellow  ip  ak  s  my  thoughts.  Bo^-gio^l  thought  < 
You  had  refped  to  your  particular  profit 
In  all  this  winding  warinetTe  for  my  good. 

Pan,  You  may  conceive, Twould  grieve  me,that(where 
now 

* 

You  have  continuall  new,  and  bounteous  fuitors, 

That  yeild  me  fees  for  the  bare  fight  of  you  ) 

You  ftiould  in  yeilding  to  their  common  ufe 
Send  one  man  cloyd  away,  t*affrrght  another 
From  his  approach. 

Fic,  ^i?r^/>,no  more  of  this, 

A  deare  friend  put  you  to  me,  for  whofe  fake 
I  hitherto  have  follow’d  your  advife, 

Inhoyftingup  the  price  of  my  ^ 

Jac,  To  fuch  a  rate  no  common  purfe  dares  venture. 

Nor  common  folkes  prefume  t*  approach  the  houfe. 

Vic,  And  fuch  as  did  attempt,  by  offringleffc,  i 
I  have  fent  back  with  fhame  ;  as  the  o\d  youth 
Lift  night, for  which  I  thanke  thee  Jacconetta, 
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fac.  I  thinke  I  coold  his  grave  concupifcencffJ 
Vic,  And  therefore, doubt  not,  carefull 
Unleffe  1  meet  a  huibind  by  the  way 
I  will  not  ftoope  this  moncth  at  a  leffe  rat^, 

Then  the  propofed  fom  and  your  confent. 

Pa»,  I  ehanke  you  more  then  if  you  had  poflefs'd 
Me  of  the  value  of  that  fum  propos’d. 

fac.  He  mcanes  her  Maydenhead| !  Ifaith  good 
The  mark's  grown  out  of  your  old  chaps,  or  elf^ 

Hang  me  if  I  believ'd  you,  by  that  little 
I  know  of  man,  . 

Vic,  So  now  about  our  bufincfle. 

Some  of  my  vifitants  I  know  are  neare, 

Wayt  circumfpsftly  Borgio, 

Pah,  You  need  not  doUbc  mie.  Exit. 

Vie,  There  is  forrie  hidden  vertiie  in  th's  fellow^ 

Or  dangerous  ill :  but  whether  let  it  be; 

As  was  my  Birth  my  purpofe  (hill  be  free. 

Make  fit  ray  Chamber  Jaconet,  Buc  firft 
Give  me  my  Lute ;  and  fet  me  fdr  the  figne 
O:  what  I  raeane  to  be,  the  fam'd  NoveOao 

Song, 

PVkilfl  Jhe  plaj/ts  and Jtngs  ahove^V^^lo  ^altj  hdorvk 
Manj  Gallants  pajfe  over  the  'fiage  gaz.ing  at  her„ 
Pifo  is  received  in  by  PaU!o,  after  him  a  French 
Cavalier y  then  a  brave  Spamardj  and  after  him  a 
gioridtfs  Gernsan,  Paulo  takes  fees  of  all  as  ihej 
entir  the  houfe. 

The  Song  ended, appcares  above  with 
ViSloria, 

Vi^,  Now  Borgid^hovi  fpeakes  your  mwfter  roll  ? 
What  .?  are  you  full? 

Pan.  I  have  an  at  my  royall 
Of  Princely  fpirits,  ready  for  incounter, 

Vic,  But  one  at  once  good 
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?att,  I  hive  encaLnp’i  them  eich  in  feverill  quitter. 
Here  lies  the  no  lefle  politick  then  Rout 
Italian  force,  ind  there  your  fprightly  Frineh  j 
Here  the  brive  Spaniardjtheit  the  German  bold  $ 

Here  the  PclonUrt,  and  Sclavonian  there; 

Perfannni  grecian— 

Vic.  Priy  thee  hold.  No  more. 

PaH'*X\s  not  your  houfe can  hoId,f" wouM I  admit'em) 
One  of.each  feverail  nation  would  throng  in 
To  make  his  battery  on  your  virgin  Fort. 

The  rich  on  her  greiteft  Mir| 

BoaRs  not  more  Nations ;  nor  Si.Marke  himfelfc 

TheunderRandingof  more  Languages 

Then  I  ( could  I  find  houfe-roome  jcould  receavei 

To  be  made  one  by  your  interpretation 

O' what  a  Daring  glaiTe  is  Tparklmg  beauty  • 

Fetching  ambition  from  above  the  pitch 
Of  townng  Etgles,  or  Sky -touching  Larks 
Down  with  a  glance  into  the  Nets  of  Love  ! 

Vic»  PraytbcQ  fpcake  nearer  home ,  who  haR  thou 
hom’d  ? 

I  have  cull’d  from  the  pack  a  fpeciall  prince ; 
Foure  glittering  Gallants ;  one  of  Itaij^ 

For  our  deare  Countries  fake ;  But  then  a  Mcnjttur^ 

A  joviall  French -man ,  all  of  Rime  and  fpirit. 

Vtc.  1  (hall  not  dare  to  meddle  with  his  glory 
For  fcare  I  fall  with  Simele^Vf\io  next  ? 

*TaH.  A  Spaniard to  tdornthh  pridei 
Weares  an  Epitome  of  both  the  Indies. 

Vic.  I  faw  his  punfluality  paffe  by. 

Pan.  And  did  you  note  his  Riffe  refervednelTc  f 
He  dares  not  cough  for  breaking  of  his  chaine, 

But  then  there  is  a  Dutchman ^  ( i^argo  luflick^ !  \ 

A  joliy  Rrorg  chind  german ,  princely  borne  • 

A  Landsgrave  at  the  leaR  j  whofe  very  bluntneRe 

_  Promifes 
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Promifci  more  then  the  (harp-fet  Italian] 

The  fiery  Frenchman^  or  the  doughty  Diego 
la  ill  their  eager  purfuir. 

Vic.  That  man  Burgio  ! 

You  htvebeftowd  them  all  in  fevcrail  Rootnes  f 
Pau.  O  like  fierce  Beafis,  from  Tent  of  one  another* , 
Vic,  Then  firft,in  faire  requital!  of  the  Mufick, 

1  doe  imagine  fome  of  them  beClowd 

On  me,  this  morning  e  re  my  Loveappeares 

To  feed  their  eyes, let  Mufick  fcaft  their  etret*  fjcetent  Om^ 
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Vifo^  ViHoria, 

Pi,  \  \  7^y  ^  I  ** 

V  V  And  fit  for  your  embrace  as  any  man  ? 
Vic,  Yes  fir, tis  granted ;  and  as  acceptable 
I  yeild  to  none. 

Pi,  Tis  but  to  try  my  Courtfliip,  I  prefumc, 
That  you  put  on  this  coynclTe,  and  to  draw 
More  ample  teftimony  of  affeftion, 

By  Pfoteftation,  Prayers,  Compliments  j 
The  weakeft  ceremonies  due  to  love ; 

Meere  noyfe  and  L'p- labour,  with  loife  of  time. 

I  thinke  with  fcorne  upon  fuch  poore  cxprefiions, 
And  am  above  the  art  of  Amorifls, 

That  cringe  and  creepe  by  weake  degrees  of  Love  • 
To  Kifie  the  hand,  the  Cheek,  the  Lip  ,  then  cry 
O  DiVine  touch  I  then  fmirk,and  then  embrace, 
Then  nuzzle  in  Che  Elizium  of  your  bofome. 

And  be  entranc'd  !  meanes  fit  for  duller  fpirits, 
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To  gather  heat  and  Qrength  of  appetite. 

My  deflre  fpeakes  in  Loves  tt\ie  dialed ; 

And,  from  my  heart  inflam'd,  you  may  perceive 
Loves  fire  rage  in  mine  eyes, enough 
To  melcco  ysildingnesafrozen  breafl. 

In  this  Italke  too  much.  I  finde  yon  yeilding. 

Vic.  And  I  my  felfe  too  blame— 

Pi.  Let  us  retire  then. 

Vic»  MiQake  me  not  good  Signior.Keep  your  diflance  .* 
I  blame  my  felfe  to  let  you  overweene 
By  my  long  filence,  that  immodefty 
To  be  in  me,  that  might  embolden  you 
To  your  and  my  dilhonor.Pray  defift, 

And  let  the  friendly  welcome  you  have  found 
Perfwade  your  faire  conflrudion. 

PL  Is  this  earneft  i* 

Vic,  Yes  in  footh  is 
Pi.  rie  be  playner  then, 

What  make  you  here  i'ch*  SnsockiFairty  precious  Miftris  ? 
Of  why  thefe  dreflings,  thefe  perfumes  and  paintings  ? 
Doe  you  weare  the  habit  of  our  (^uriez4>ts. 

And, by  their  art.call  Gazers  to  your  beauty. 

Full  of  high  hopes  and  flames  of  ardent  Love, 

Thus  to  delude,  and  make  them  witneif  s 
Of  a  cold  feeming  ?  what  new  Art 

Is  this  ?  fc  cannot  be  to  get  a  husband  / 

Vic.  Nor  a  child  neither  (ir ,  that's  lefle. 

PL  That's  fpone  believ’d,  yet,  no  difparagement 
To  your  expert  fufficiency  in  the  trade.* 

For  the  beft  Carpenters  make  feweft  chips, 

There's  very  few  of  all  your  fundion  fiuitfall  .* 

Yet  fome  there  be  approved  men  at  armes 
Famous  in  pubiique  ferviee ;  and  a  many 
Good  handy  craftfmen  in  the  ^rfenaU 
Bred  by  this  bounteous  City  from  fuch  mbthers 
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That  nere  couM  boaft  their  fathers ;  and  as  many 
Daughters  they  prove  worthy  in  their  feature) 
Succeed  their  aftive  Mothers  in  their  fortunes. 

Vic*  You  are  better  read  then  I  (ir. 

Pi.  Tis  common  knowledge  Lady.  Nor  do  I 
Read  this  t'informe  your  feife^who  were  intruded 
(I  make  no  doubt  )  before  your  price  was  fct. 

By  alt  examples  to  your  prefent  pra^tife. 

Vic*  Sir, I  muft  tell  you  now, you  grow  too  laviili  • 
So,a$  I  feare  foule  language  j  to'avoyd  which 
Let  me  intreat  a  faire  departure  hence. 

Lady^this  overa^d  State  might  fit 
The  wife  of  a  CUriJfimo^  or  the  baflbfull 
Daughter  of  fora'e  P<«fr/r/4« ;  butinyou^ 

A  piece  fee  out  to  fate,  it  but  appeares 
Affedied  nngularity,more  unfutable 
T 0  the  temptations  you  weare  about  you 
Then  th^holy  feeming  pictures  in  your  Chamber, 

Vic*  Why  fhould  it  trouble  you  fir  ? 

Pi.  It  do$,to  thinke  what  new  and  fccret  aims 
You  may  intend  by  this ;  in  taking  on  you 
The  habit,  and  the  name  o^Curtezmi 
And,  firfi,  to  fet  a  price  fo  far  beyond 
The  ftrength  of  any  ordinary  meanes  ; 

And  then  to  Hiew  a  carriage  that  may  firike 
Lufi  out  of  courtenance  !  O  the  Knot's  diflblv’d  I 
O  Oedipus  I O  Sphjnx  I  I  now  have  found  it 
You  fifh  for  Fjfhermsn  ( tis  pregnant  truth  ) 

Shee  claps  a  Cardinall  aboord  at  lead: 

Tis  not  a  Lay -mans  purfe,  or  Learning  can, 

Or  purchace,  or  confute  you,  ift  not  fo  ? 

Vic.  Now  you  are  foule  indeed, and  Lmufi  plead 
My  priviledge  againft  you  fir,  you  know 
1  have  a  freedome  grounded  upon  cufiorne 
Here  in  this  City ,  for  a  monech  to  make 
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Choyccoftny  Lodging,  fee  what  price  I  pleafs 
Upon  ray  felfc  ;  admit  what  v^ficancs 
I  (haii  chinke  fit ;  no  other,  ner  no  more ; 

And  this  without  controufe,or  lead  exerpeion 
Of  you  or  any  man  ;  fecur’d  by  th*  ♦City, 

So  fafe  from  out* rages,  that  lead  abufe 
May,  oil  my  jud  complaint,  bepunifh  ble  * 

In  whomfoever  by  affront  dares  grivc  me. 

?i,  I  feare  (het*l  prove  another  creature  then 
The  Bead  I  tooke  her  for :  dice  knows  her  Brcngth. 

Vic,  Yet  thus  much  (  for  you  are  a  Gentleman  ) 
rie  yeild  for  fatisfaftion  pnexadfed  ; 

If  in  this  Moncths  fpace,  in  that  honoi'd  way 
{ For  I  defpaire  not  of  a  husband  fir  ) 

Of  holy  Marriage,  J  be  not  proraov’d  • 

Nor,  by  that  time  prefix’d, the  great  Son  tenderd 
(  Great  as  you  ferment  )  for  my  virginity ; 

And  that  I  doope  for  le(re,here  is  my  hand, 

I  will  be  yours  as  freely  as  tpine  owne 
At  your  own  price. 

Pi,  Said  like  a  noble  Wench, 

Onely  a  word  by  way  of  friendly  advife. 

And  fo  farewell.  This  Maydenhead  of  yours. 

By  you  fo  highly  pris’d ;  now  being  ripe 
(  And  therein  only  merchantable  ware) 

Will,  if  you  overfl  p  the  feafon,  grow 

Sodainly  fulfpme,  dreight  way  dale  ,  then  Rotten  : 

Think  upon  choyced  Fruif,  or  Foule,  or  Fidi, 

Rich  Wines,  or  any  Rarity  ;  how  foont 
Their  vertue’s  loft. 

‘  Vic  I  am  enough  indraSed. 

-Pi. Once  more  farewell— pray  ponder  on  thefe  thingio 
Vic*  Feare  not  I  (ball. 

a  foule 
Of 


Pi,  Copld  you  cbnfider  how  ’twould  grieve 
Indued  with  Rcafon,  knowing,  the  true  ufe 
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OtNainriU  delicacei,  to  fee  *hemIofl, 

Or  fpoil’d  for  want  of  feafonable  caking, 

I  know  you  would,  and  chanke  me  for  my  counfelf. 

Vie,  Indeed  and  fo  I  doe. 

Pu  Indeed  farwell  then.  Exit^ 

Vic,  Hee's  gone,ac  laQ  Che  Cedfoui  ftorme  is  over* 

I  (hail  want  day,  as  well  as  patience 
Pindure  and  anfwer  all  the  red  fo  largely, 

See  my  fprighcly  frenchman !  I  mud  looks 
Fora  hot  Onfet  now,  chough  a  (horc  Skir  mi(h. 

Enter  Heratiojike  a  French  cavalier ^T^aulo  prgfents  him, 
Hor,  Let  me  in  my  approach  admire  chat  Objedi 
That  vindicates  the  voyce  of  Fame,  in  proving 
Shee  was  no  Lyer  in  the  lowd  reports, 

That  blaz’d  ic  for  the  Beauty  of  the  World  / 

Vic,  Good  Hr  beware  idolatry. 

Her,  The  Sgipiam^ 

Would  they  forbeare  their  wonted  heatheniib  worfhip. 

And  fall  in  adoration  of  this  face - - 

Vie.  Indeed  i’lc  heare  no  more. 

Hor,  Lady  you  mud, 

You  are  fo  farre  above  the  pitch  of  flattery 
Thath'ghcft  couftfliip  in  our  beft  of  Language  ‘ 

Wants  dus  expreffion  of  your  fupreame  graces : 

And  not  to  tender  you  the  heighth  of  prayfe 
Were  mere  Rudicity,  rather  prophanation. 

Vic.  Yet.  Let  me  day  you  there,  and  let  me  tell  you 
You  have  worded  well  your  high  conceipt  of  me, 

But  in  a  way  fo  low,  fo  undefer  ving 
A  courtiers  art,  that  I  have  found  you  none. 

Hor,  No  Courtier  Lady  ? 

Vic,  No,  no  Courtier  fir, 

How  can  if  fall  in  courtly  underflanding 
That  beauty  can  be  conqusrd  by  it’s  praife? 

It  breeds  but  lefle  refpe^,  and  oft  times  fcorne 
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from  thofe  that  are  ambitious  of  pralfe 
On  fijch  praife  givers.  And  if  you  came  oncly 
Thus  to  pronounce  my  praife, you  have  faid  enough. 

Hor,  Nay  deareft  Ladly,faving  your  dirpieifure — - 
I  muft  come  clofer  to  her,  ftiee*!  forget 

Shee  is  a  whore  elfe, 

♦  .  * 

Vic,  Sir,  your  further  pleifure 
Hoc,  To  teli  you,  Lady,  now  I  like  your  wit 
JEdjual  ly  with  your  beauty ;  briefly  of  which 
A  word  or  two, and  fo  unto  our  buffneffe. 
fYou  taxa|e  withthelofleof  time  already  j 
you  doe  confider  fitly,  that  to  praife 
What  we  would  purchace  makes  the  value  higher  s 
|c  is  the  chs^pmsns  rule  to  difeommend. 

Vtcl  Right  fir, were  you  to  buy  a  Horfe  or  Jewell, 
You  would  not  praife  it  paft  the  price  propounded.  ' 
Hor^  Yes,  where  I  ffnde  the  worth  exceed  the  price. 
Vic,  f  I  am  betray'd,  Hee  brings  the  Money 
(ure)  '  n 

Hor.  And,  that  you  knovy  I  doe  efteeme  yoi|r  worth 
Above  all  Saiaryj  I  yeild  my  felfe, 
fraught  with  unvaluable  Love  ait^^d  Honor 
To  be  the  due  reward  of  your  ernbraces, 

Vic.  What’s  this  fir, to  a  thoufand  double  Duccatts  ? 
Har,  You  cannot  thinke  fo  poorely,  or  if  fo. 

Perceive  them  in  a  fafte  of  nay  endowments, 
piffi  fee  my  late  coroporure  j  where  the  flame 
Of  the  fdule-rkvifliing  art  of 
ivlay  light  your  judgement  *bove  the  love  of  money. 

Vic,  Youl  fay  my  foule  if  noble,  then  if  I 
(As  I  pfoteft  I  doe)  complaine  the  wants 
Qf  even  the  beft  profeffors  of  that  art. 

The  words  sre  fet.  ‘  ‘ 

Hoc,  Tonotesmy  voycecan  mafter  ? 

tfic,  Pleafe  you  to  read  *hem  fir^  and  in  requitall 

r  ■  f  ,  V  ^  ,c  .  ‘  .  .1  ,  .  Of 


Of  filch  a  debt,  my  mtyd  Chill  fing  *hcm  for  you. 

Enter  Jmontna^ 

Jaccenetta,  oMerve  this  Dity.  »  f 

Hee  Reades  the  Song. 

Let  net  the  corrupted  fieame 
Of  inve^ive  breach  hlafphtmi^  /  '. 

Ladies  for  thofe  artfuH  graces  u 

which  they  lay  ufon  thtir  Faces  : 

Ccrufe  and  Vermillion  then  : 

As  aptly  may  be  lay d,  \ 

As  (  to  cover  bare  ^ 

All  other  parts  be  clad. 

Be  ^ee  jick  in  any  parti  ) 

Paind,  or  Lame ,  rse  feeky  to  Artf 
(  7^tfire*s  ReHor)  to  reflore 
s,^the  fir ength  we  had  before, 
who  can  fay  a  Ladies  Face 
Lefie  meriteth  the  cofty  ■  1:  :i}i 

Or  the  priviledgey  or  grace 
Her  other  parts  may  boafi  I 

•  /  r 

Ladyes  no\  fince  Time  may  fieale 
Natures  bounty  fearne  to  heale  ; 

And  with  nimble  handrepaire 
Teeth  and  LipSy  (^heekj ,  Eyes  andHaire  ;  ? 

Fillmg  ^rinkleSi  purling  veynes 
That  unperceav' d  may  be  - 

Vpon  your  lookeSy  the  firoal^es  and  pames 
Of  Age  and  Cafualty, 


ThiNovtlla. 

Vic.  Now  tcy  yout  voyce ,  Miidc. 

Jae,  Sings. 

tier.  However  'cwts  weH  Sung ,  you  feeme  to  flight 
Infuchrequitill,  myefleemeof  you: 

But  yet  there  refts  in  me  t  quality, 

I  may  fuppofe  not  fo  to  be  requited. 

Pleafe  you  command  your  MulickJ  will  Dance, 

To  what  you  firft  (hill  name  of  latefl  praflife. 

Vic.  Your  skill  bath  made  you  confident ;  and  I 
Do  fo  much  honour  thefe  endowments  in  you. 

That  1  my  felfe  will  anfwer  you  in  this* 

Name  you  the  Dance  fir. 

Her,  To  come  the  clofer  to  you,  the  NovcOd. 

Vic.  I  am  but  weakly  praflii*d  yet  in  that. 

Hor.  Some  other  then. 

Vic.  No  let  it  be  the  fame. 

Goe  play  it  Jacconetta,  the  T^oveSd.  Exit  fdc. 
Her.  I  doe  begin  to  doubt  my  qualities 
Will  not  paiTe  here  in  payment  at  the  rate 
My  fchooling  cofi  me,  when  (hee  repiyes  all 
I  can  be&ow,  in  the  fame  coyne  igaine  .* 

But  fince  Tm  in,  ile  on,  and  make  the  bed 
Both  Face  and  Legs  1  can  in'r. 

^ance. 

Hor.  How  like  you  it  Lady  ? 

Vic.  For  fo  much  fir  as  you  have  eicelhd  me 
I  crave  your  kind  acceptance  of  my  thanks. 

Hor.  I  ftill  had  rather  you  were  pleas'd  to  accept 
Me  and  my  whole  defervings.  I  come  to  you. 

If  you  efiecroe  of  Courtibip, Language, Quality, 

Sorting  a  Gentleman  of  bell  degree, 

The  Miitnre  of  whofe  knowledge  with  his  praftife 
Cofi  thrice  your  golden  Son  $  let  me  and  thofe 
Be  made  the  meed  of  your  mofi  fweet  enjoying. 

'  Vic.  I  will  not  make  you  fuch  a  lofer  fir, 


Bur 
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But  rather  wifli  you  had  your  money  againe 
Thofe  excellencies  coft. 

Hor*  You  doe  not  flout  me  Lidy  > 
f  ic.  No,  ile  fpeake  plainly  fir,  thefe  qualities 
Might  on  fome  thriving  Stage,  and  lucky  legs 

?ring  you  your  money  againe,  winning,  perhaps, 
he  love  of  fome  old  Lady ,  by  flirring  up  , 

The  embers  of  affeftion,  rather  luft. 

Hor.  Did  ever  woman  talke  fo  f 
Vtc*  But  ccrces  here 

They  will  not  palfe  for  ready  money  fir. 

Hor.  I  dreampt  as  much.  Shee  has  a  devillifli  wit, 

Vic,  My  curtefie  fir  forbids  me  bid  you  hence ; 

But  having  private  bufinefle  of  my  own 
I  muft  crave  leave  to  leave  you  to  the  thought 
Of  what  two  thoufand  Duceats  are,  Exit^ 

Hor.  Be  hand’d. 

Entir  Paulo, 

Pau.  Is  it  perform'd  fir  ?  have  you  done  the  feat  ? 

Hor,  pox  o*  your  Fc  ates.  ^ 

Pan,  Juft  as  the  Mufick  playd  I  warrant  you 
Sir,  ’ewas  a  moving  LelTon  5  playd  to  th’life. 

We  (truck  it  home,  that  you  might  do  fo  too. 

Hor,  The  Rogue, too,jecres  me  !  (ir  l  (hould  doe  well 
To  (trike,  or  beat  your  undeferv’d  Fee 
Out  of  your  bawdy  Pocket. 

Pau.  As  if  you  had  not  done  the  doe  you  came  for  ! 

What  pretty  wayes  can  Gentlemen  find  out 
To  fave  their  moneys  I  ’Tis  worth  praife  in  Tome,  j 
That  have  but  little,  or  come  hardly  by’t, 

By  era vaile,  (tudy,  or  laborious  toyle, 

Deare  (bifts  fometimes,  and  dangerous  wayes  with 

hazird - - 

Hor.  Very  good  ! 

Pau,  But  for  you  Gallants,  that  have, as  it  were 

"  —  VVealth  ^ 
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Wealth  above  wit  borne  wkh  you, and  ftilf  growing 
Up  with  you,  paft  the  reach  of  your  expences ; 

And  never  fweae,  but  for  your  cxcrcife, 

Of  what  your  exerciles  bring  you  to  I 
For  you  to  thinke  your  pieafures  coftly  •  ftJne 
Excufe  for  petty  feesnow  the  great  charge 
Is  paid,  and  your  defire  fatisfiedr— 

Hor,  No  more. 

Pan.  Alas  fir,  what  is  a  poore  Duccatoun 
After  a  thoufand  Puccats?*  ■  - 
Hor,  Ha*  you  done  ? 

Pau^NoM  you  had  not;*kffe  my  reward  were  better^ 
See, fee, the  bed  made  ftnoth  againe  and  all  1 
(  O  precious  craft ! )  as  here  had  nothing  been  / 

Well  would  yce  were  all  as  wife  in  greater  matters, 
Hor.Txs  the  Rogues  humor ;  I  will  give  him  fomething 
Forabufingme.  There  s  your  Duccatoun 
To  workc  more  affability  in  your  Miftris 
Againft  my  next  approach, 

Tan,  It  feemes  then  yet 
You  are  not  cloyd  with  her  delicioufneffe. 

Hor.  Nor  had  one  taft  (  I  fweare  by  life  and  honour^ 
Or  all  my  hopes, more  then  her  Hand  and  Lips. 

Have  you  not  in  that  a  double  meaning  fir? 

Hor,  I  vow, for  ought  I  know  fhee  is  a  virgin. 

Pad.  Y’have  fatiified  me, and  perhaps  ray  art 
3y!ay  in  your  abfence  worke  a  little  for  you. 

Hoy.  Thinke  of  me  then. 

Pad.  My  profit  pricks  me  to  it. 

Hor.  Refpeft  it  then,  Adieu.  Txit, 

Pan.  Serviteur  Monfieur. 

The  feare  of  thee  is  paft.  I  was  almoft 
In  a  cold  fweat;  bur  all  the  danger  now. 

Lyes  on  the  tother  fide  o’ch’  houfe ;  my  Don 
My  hot  Goat-l.vcr’d  DU%p.  fhould  he  now 

^Dif: 


The  NoveSa, 

Difchtrge  his  Piftols  on  her,  they  would  prove 
More  forcible  then  Cannon- fhot  on  tee. 

Enter  Pedroyinoria. 

Faith  quit  me  of  fufpefl.  How  big  hee  lookes  I 
As  if  he  fcorn’d  repulfe.'If  he  grow  violent 
Tie  bring  the  Duchman  in  to  coole  his  pride,  . 

And  fet  them  by  the  cares  for  our  Low  Countries,  Sxit, 
Fed,  I  have  not  in  all  Spaine  (  where  Mijefty 
Enthroned  (its  upon  the  brow  of  beauty, 

And  crowne  the  Ladies  with  prerogative 
*Bove  all  the  women  of  the  Earthy  incountred 
With  fuch  a  fcorne,  as  here.  Difcourteous  woman, 
Worthlefle  and  ignorant  of  the  weighty  truft 
Was  tenderd  CO  thee  in  my  blood  and  honour. 

Vic,  Your  blood  and  honour,  wiiLnoc  feed  or  death 
mee. 

Fed,  I  will  not  charge  a  word  more  with  a  mouth 
So  full  of  rudenes,  and  mechanick  bafeneffe. 

Vic.  Not  upon  my  iubmiflion  (ir  .<* 

Fed,  It  muft  be  great  and  fodaine  if  it  move  me, 

Vic,  Hee  lookes  that  I  (bould  kneele  and  beg  a 
Ted,  Why  feeke  you  not  to  expiate  your  trefpAfle 
By  tender  of  your  felfe  to  my  embraces  ? 

Vtc,  I  cannot  doe'e :  My  virgin  Modefty 
Deny cs  that  freed ome. 

Ted,  ricnomore  delay, 

I  fee  cis  only  force  mulH^conquer  you. 

Vtc,  You  will  not  ravifh  me  /  within  there  I  help  I 

Enter  Paulo^aecomtta, 

Tau,  What  I  is  the  great  fome  tender’d? 

Doe  you  want  hands  to  cell  your  money  Midris  ? 

Vi,  No.to  take  off  the  hands  of  Rape  and  Outrage 
This  proud  imperious  Spaniard  grip'd  me  with, 

Fau.  Signior  you  muft  not  gripe  nor  grope  here 
Under  the  fum  prefix'd  ;  two  thoufand  Duccats, 


We 
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We  have  arkhmetique  to  receive  them  by 
In  your  own  Piflolecs,  or  peeces  of  Eight 
In  Rialls,if  you  pleafe  •  but  not  one  Tingle  one 
To  be  abated,  my  moft  thrifty  Bon  • 

Whom  I  cannot  abufe  enough  me  thinks, 

I  have  feene  one  in  your  (hape  fo  well  prefented. 

Ped,  Villaine,i*le  have  thee  whipp'd  for  this  affront, 
Thy  fault  is  puniihable  by  the  Law, 

Pan.  Not  in  defence  of  honour  detre  Bon  T nr  quin. 
Preventing  Rape  and  Murder. 

Pid*  Villame  die.  Hr  drarres 

Pau,  Not  at  this  diflance  (ir,  PiflolL 
Befides  here’s  ayd. 

Enter  S'^atz,enhurgh» 

Swa,  Hence  you  Muskitca.  Give  a  look  more  this  way  i 
Tie  force  thee  take  thy  wings  out  at  the  window. 

T’ed,  Borne  down  by*Bravoej  I  let  the  place  proceft  ye, 
By  my  few  minutes  patience.  My  revenge 
Shall  (hortly  fpeake  in  thunder. 

Srva,  Hold  your  peace ; 

And  vent  not  here  your  lowd  Rodomontadots 
Left  I  fpit  lightning. 

Ped,  Well  fir  I  am  (ilent. 

Pau,  Be  fo  my  politique  Dow.This  Hans  has  fnapt  her  j 
The  Du’ch  man  carries  her  from  your  great  claime ; 

And  this  may  be  an  ominous  portent 
Againft  your  title  to  the  T^j^therUnds^ 

It  may  hold  in  the  great  worke  fir,  as  well 
As  in  this  fmall  affay. 

Ped.  Abus'd  and  Jeer’d  / 

Pau.  Nor  they  heare  me  not  my  noble  Slgnior^ 
rie  tell  you  for  your  fatisfadion 
This  ty^linanie  is  a  yoiiaker  that  would  marry  her, 

And  (hee  nor  I  durft  beare  it  otherwife, 

('Knowing  by  chance  he  (lipp’d  into  chehoufe, 

And 
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And  overhetrd  us)  when  yoo  corns  sgiine 
1  will  informe  you  further,  you  (hall  finde 
Idy  information  worthy  of  t  fee* 

Pid.  Take  from  my  hand  a  peece  of  foure  Gazetts. 
Pau.  That’s  three  pence  {lerling,you  are  bounteous  Gr, 
So, now,  looke  bigge  and  vani(h.  Sxit  Ptdro* 

Vic,  I  have  not  Gr,  in  roy  Abort  ftory  ftrayd 
in  the  lead  Gllable  from  truth,  arid  were 
The  eyes  of  all  the  world  Gz*d  upon 
My  feeiBing  Lericy,  my  mind  Aiouid  be 
Still  conGant  as  the  center  to  that  end 
Refetv*d  in  my  free  thoughts. 

Swa,  Why  was  the  fum,thcn,  of  two  thoufand  ducem 
Proclaim’d  the  price  of  your  virginity  ? 

Vic,  To  keep  the  AeAi  files  off,  you  know  my  aime  fin 
Sr»4,  I  Gad  the  noble  Lady }  nor  can  I 
Further  attempt  a  breach  upon  your  honor. 

Vic,  Upon  thofe  termes  I  pray  fir  be  my  Guefi, 

I  have  by  this  time  a  flight  Dinner  flaying* 

You  favours  mike  me  bold. 

VtCj,  See  all  in  readineffe  faccomt,  Sxit  Jae. 

5^4.  rifdrinke  a  frolick  Lady ; 

Mirth  arid  good  wine  take  me  :  My  looft  defire 
Is  to  chart  love  refin’d  by  Vefi4*j  fire*  Exit, 

Pan,  Am  1  a  prophet !  furt  the  Dutchman's  tane 
In  a  chart  fnare  indeed.  1  did  but  forge  it 
For  an  cxcufe  to  calme  and  rid  the  Spaniard, 

)  And  he  feemes  to  prevent  my  fiflion :  yet 
Frefumption  (hall  not  fwayme.  Womens  wiles 
Are  oft  times  part  prevention,  and  men  catch 
Sence  of  the  wrongs,  which  to  prevent  they  watch* 

SxtHHt  Omnii* 
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ACT I'V .■  S C E I. 


FUvia,  Aftutta  mth  a  Letter, 

Jfi,  TF  this  move  him  not, nay  prevaiie  not  with  him 
JlTo  the  accomplifhtnent  of  your  defirei 
y^ould  I  were  a  man, both  for  yoiir  fake  and  hi^ 

Tta,  What  woutdft  thou  do  ? 

FirQ  take  away  the  caufe 
Ofyour  Greene*  ncKneife  by  killing  him^  then 
^i^ure  you  my  felfe. 

Tia,  What  wonders  thou  wouldd  doe ! 

Afi.  I,  if  1  were  a  Man  and  able  to  doe  what  I 
Now  defire  ((or  I  would  have  mine  own  defire  Qill) 

1  would  doe  wonders  indeed.  Believe  it  Miftris, 

An  able  man  that  has  but  a  weake  womans  defire 
Has  an  unknown  thing ;  and  may  doe  any  unknowne 

thing,  for  ought  I  know - - 

Fla,  1  pray  thee  leave  thy  idle  pratle,  and  let 
Me  heare  thy  moving  Letter. 

Heare  it  then. 

As  your  own  A6i  and  Deed,  and  quickly  figne  it. 


» 

MT  dean  Francifco ,  If  you  intend  not  my  \ 
dtathMelfe  me  to  heake  Pri/on  this  Night : 
Fife  tko*  mfiExecution  be  appointed  to  morrow  mor^ 
ning  by  a  fore  d  Marriage^  I  will  prevent  it  by  a 
t  Jpeedier  ^ay^and  by  my  own  hand  dicy 


Yours  and  LoveyMirtyr. 
Here  I  write  your  Name# 
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But  thou  had  fet  him  down  no  meanef. 

yift*  That*s  in  the  Poftfcript,  marke, 

The  lafl  minute  that  I  rpiH  expef!  jou  pj  tllh 
th^ee  in  the  morning,'^ hen  from  the  hackj^indov9 
I  SXill  either  fall  into  jour  tyfrmes^  or  on  my 
T)eath. 

Tla,  I  thank  thee  good  AJlntta,  O  that  the  medenger 
Would  be  as  true  to  mt^e  ! 

Aft*  If  we  cannot  win  her  to’f,  tis  but  a  Letter  lod, 
How  doe  they.that  have  whole  pockets  full  of 'htm 
In  readinefTe,  to  borrow  money  f 

Fla^  I  pray  thee  peace. 

Aft,  Why  I  doe  not  thinke  chcrc’s  any  of  *hem  within 
hearing, 

FU,  Thou  dallied  with  my  fearcs. 

Aft,  Fear  it  not  M  drii,{he  is  as  fure  at  fuch  a  lift— — 
And  fo  (het^  come  already. 

Enter  Nanulo,  Francifeo  y  hkp  a  Pedler  Woman 

with  her  Box* 

Nan,  Look  you  Lady,  I  told  you  true,  here  is  the 
Party, that  has  the  Knacks  and  things ;  come 
Open, open, and  (h.w  all. 

Fra  Not  before  you  good  fir. 

T(^n.  Arc  youfocoy  ofycuf  toyes? 

Fra.  Your  diligence  were  better  fomewhere  elfe : 

This  prying  into  womens  bufineiTcf 

Is  ill  fir  for  your  eyr-fighr,(and  perhaps 

May  Tpoile  your  growth.  Good  Sir,  I  crave  your  ab- 

fence. 

I  mud  give  way.Shee  has  a  dcvilifli  tongue.£A:/a 

Aft.  Midris,  fibee's  for  our  turne  I  warrant  you 
il  finde  it  by  her  a  penes  to  ibufc  him. 

Fra,  Come  Midris  Bride,— Nay  blufh  not, pretty  one, 
To  take  the  name  one  day  before  your  time, 

I  Fra,  I  hats  the  Name,  on  thofe  accurfed  terroes, 

I  L  That 
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That  have  prcfi&'d  the  time.  Good 

Breaka  with  her  by  your  fclfes;  I  cannot  fpeake  .* 

My  tearea  forbid  me. 

jifi,  I  hope  you  will  not  offer  it. 

Fra,  Come  Miftrif,  fee.  What  weep  you.pretty  one  f 
What  /  and  the  great  good  turne  fo  near  you  f  ha  I 
What  will  (he  doe  to  morrow  night  ? 

j4fi.  Even  cry  out  right  perhaps. 

Fra,  Perhaps  fo  too ;  and  laugh  as  fad  e’re  morning, 
Come  Lady, come, hear  me, and  fee  my  ware : 

Til  from  FahritiofkejthH  noble  Gentleman, 

Dos  not  your  heart  leap  now?  Njw  but  fuppofe 
French  chaines  here  of  five  hundred  crowns  a  peece ; 

A  rich  Pearle  Neck-lace,  Saphirc  and  Ruby  Bracelets  | 
Variety  of  Jewells,and  a  Diamond  work* 

Fra,  I  hate  their  price  and  them,  the  Sender  more. 

Pray  peace. 

Fla,  I  cannot ;  let  mee  goe. 

Fra.  Pray  ftiy  fweet  lady, 

1  doe  not  fay  Frabritio  fent  fuch  things, 

I  faid  I  came  from  him,  that  noble  Gentleman. 

Fla,  He  is  not  noble. 

Fra.  Judge  him  by  his  prefenti, 

And  fee  the  things  he  fends. 

Fla,  1  would  not  heare 
A  mention  of  him ;  much  lefle  would  I  fee 
The  lead  relation  from  his  hated  hands. 

tAfi.  Pray  Miflris  fee  *hcm  !  Open  your  Boxli 
pray. 

Fla.  Had  (he  there  Lticrtct*  Knife,  or  Portiat  coales, 
Or  Cltcpatra's  a(hes  I  could  embrace  'em. 

Fra.  Look  you  how  near  I  fit  you.See  what's  here  (  A 
What  a  choyce  chaine  is  this !  and  here's  a  Knife,  (h^her 
As  (harpe  as  that  of  Z»er#e/.And,for  coales,  (4  Knif 
Here  it  a  poifonous  juice, whofe  every  drop  (4  Viall.- 

Would 
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Fi4i  I  doe  accept  them. 

Fra.  Stay  5  conditionally 
If  you  refufe  another  prefent  here. 

Fia,  I  mufl  rejed  any  from  him  but  thefe.  . 

Afi.V/htt  a  fcorne’s  this  IThis  Bawd  nere  fctpca  alive 
Out  of  chefe  doors  .Pray  whats’  your  other  pefent  } 

Fra.  Here  Ladyjook  on^c  pray ;  eiamine't  well.  (  A 
And  take  or  this  orthofe*  (Pinnre, 

Fla.  Ha  llooke  here^/?«/r4; 

The  lively  image  of  my  love  Franci/co ! 

Aft.  It  is  exceeding  like  him  I  what's  the  plot  troe  f 
,  1^/4.  A  thoufandkilTetOiall  thy  welcome  be. 

Happy  rcfemblance  of  my  haplelTe  love; 

A*  many  thanks  to  you, good,  vertuous  Woman, 

O  let  ine  fall  and  blelTe  the  ground  chat  bsares  theei 
And  aske  forgivenelTe  for  my  late  rude  trefpaife. 

Fra.  Recall  your  felfe ,fweet  Lady,  tender  heart  I 

Fla.  And  could  Fabritio  ft  can,  name  him  now) 

Shew  me  fuch  KindnelTe,  and  himfeife  fo  noble^ 

To  fend  mee  this  f 

Fra.  On  this  condition  f  at  I  was  to  fay) 

That  you  embrace  it  in  the  memory 

Of  him  your  Love,  namely  his  friend  Franctfei, 

And  chat  you  ever  love,  and  onely  him. 

Fla.  Ever  and  onely  ( though  I  thankd  him  fot't ) 

He  need  not  haVe  urg'd  that. 

Aft.  Nor  threatned  thefe ; 

(  Y our  Rope,here.and  the  reft )had  (he  refus’da 
And  to  cxprefTe  their  needletfes  the  better 
I  pray  returne  them  to  hirn  with  great  thanks. 

Fra.  *Twas  his  great  care  to  worke  mee  to  this 
Meftage, 

Fla.  Let  then  the  charge  be  mine.Here'i  forty  duecits. 
^d  could  you  but  convey  a  Letter  for  me 

La  To 


Tht  Novella, 

T 0  my  Framfco,  tike  thmdTti  mors. 

Fra,  Knew  you  but  my  dcfirc  to  further  Lovers 
You  need  not  bid  io  much.  Give  me  the  Letter* 

Fla,  Seale  it  Afiutta. 

Fra,  Then  you  know  me  not 
I  mull  be  privy  unco  all  I  carry. 

Where  I  meet  doubts  J  never  undertooke. 

Fla,  Niy  I  dare  truft  you  (  Read  it  if  you  pleafe) 
Fralndttd  you  may.To  wrong  an  iimocetice  {Reads 
So  fweet  as  yours  were  (in  inexpiable.  {it. 

Fla,  But  will  yougi’t  him  Faith  ?  I  never  fwore 
Nor  urg’d  a  body  to  an  oath  before. 

Fra,  Tis  given  already  Flavia,  Hence  difguife, 

More  yet?nay  all  (hall  off.Doc  you  know  me  yet  ? 

Fla,  O  my  Francifco  !  ,  She  /bounds. 

Fra,  Curs’d  be  this  idle  habit 
In  whfch  my  impious  curiofity, 

To  make  a  tryall  of  her  conftancy 
Hath  wounded  her  fo  deepe  with  jealoufy 
Of  a  miftruft  in  me,  that  now  (hee  faints 
Under  the  psdion  ;  and  herhaps  may  die  fo, 

Flavia  I  my  Love  !  O— 

Ajl,  Slight  what  meane  you  (ir  I 

Fra,  By  ail  the  bliiTe  chat  a  true  Lover  wi(hef—i 

Ajl.  Will  you  hold  your  peace  ? 

Fra,  By  all  the  oathes  and  praftifes  of  Lovers.  —  , 
A(i.  Will  you  undoe  all  now  ? 

Fra.  I  was  not  jealous  of  thy  conftancy , 

Flavia  I  my  Love, my  Life  /  my  Flavia, 

Ajl,  Will  you  lofe  all  you  came  for  with  your 
clamor  ? 

Fra,\\^\^  rofjfor  Love’s  fake  helpe  to  make  her  fpeaki 
Or  but  lookeup- 

Ajl,  Wou^d  you  coul  J  old  your  peace  j 
W  hiill  1  looke  down  to  fcape  difeovery, 

Shcc’l 


Thi  NavtSa. 

Sheeirome  to  her  felfe  againe,  and  you  too ;  feire  not 
Tis  but  a  quaime  of  kindnes^  this. 

FU,  Fratjcifco—^ 
tAfi.  Shce  comes  already.  , 

Fra.  Sp^ake  my -FAst/w. 

e^/?.  Pray  doe  you  peace.  Handle  her  handfomly, 

I  And  then  all  (bill  be  well  I  warrant  you, 

You  doe  not  know  the  danger,  noyfe  and  nakednefle 
May  pull  upon  you ,  (hould  the  Rogue 
Dwarfe  over heare  you,  we  were  all  blowne  up, 

Whtch  to  prevent,  all  huflic  while  I  goe  down.  Exlu 
Fra.  Be  cheard  my  Love,  I  came  to  refeus  thee  ; 

And  hir’d  this  habit  and  the  Fed lers  craft  ^ 

Prayd  for  her  abfence.and  her  filence  too, 

And  cauS’u  a  GoMdala  wiit  at  the  back  dore 
In  cafe  I  might  furprife  thee.  Pray  tike  comfort; 

Fla.  You  need  not  bid, {nor  wi(h  it  in  ehefe  armer. 
Who  ever  praye's  for  thofc  in  Piradife  I  *BtU  rings. 
Ay  me  I  How  foon  my  feires  controule  my  bliffe  ? 

I  have  blafphem’d  in  my  fecucicy, 

And  terror  threats  my  downfall  into  torment. 

Enter  Aftfttta, 

Ajl.  Out, out  alas  my  Matter  in  all  haft — r— 

Fra.  What  ihill  we  doe 
Afi.  It  is  too  late  to  aske,  : 

Of  now  to  d’on  your  Pedlers  weeds  againe ; 

Gather  ’em  up  and  fly  into  your  clofet, 

Drctte  him  up  there  .Stay  not  to  look  about  ye. Exit  Fra, 
rie  doe  my  bett  to  keepc  him  back  a  little,  ;  (Fia, 
Enter  Quadagni^and  'HanuU. 
gua  None  tile  to  ^eake  with  race  } 

T^an.  None  bur  the  merchantette  to  fle  my  Mittris, 
Signior  Fabrith  fent . 

Gua.  1  thanke  bis  care. 

I  fee  that  all  goes  well.  No  crofle  but  one, 

L  3  That 


Th$  7(6Vi!l4. 

That !  forgot  t  writing,  which  in  htR 
I  im  conftrim*d  to  fetch.  Now  whereas  my  Ohrlef 
eAfi.  Above  fir,  bufy  with  the  daintiefithingCi 
That  er'etllut’dit  virgin  into  wedlock.. 

Out  with  your  pur(e  fir,  for  yon  einnotfee 'hem, 
jBut  they  will  ravifo  you  to  large  eipence : 

Befidfs  fir, 'c will  be  fie  you  give  her  fomethingi 
Coming  fo  jumpe  at  *cwere  into  the  Market, 

Gua.  I  will  not  fee ’em.  Put  the  woman  by 
^nco  the  Gallery,  or  fomewhere  remote, 
^ck,quick,difpitch. 

You  (hiH  not  need  to  urge  it.  JSstU. 

Gua.  No, no ;  my  cofi  ii  amply  (hown  already : 

And  will  be  more,  before  the  Wedding'i  over. 

Without  a  needteft  wad  in  Gawdi  andTri&i/t^/ri  rjvji 
See  who  s  at  doore.  ^ 

A  fathers  care  confifif  not  in  ^xpehce 
That  is  not  qualified  with  providence. 

Enter  T^nuh. 

2\r4».Signior  Pantaloni,  fir  fenda  after  you 
He  and  your  advocates  ezpeA  you  to  haft 
To  bring  away  the  Writing. 

Gua,  Say  I  am  comming.  Exit, 

AH,  What  have  you  done  with  him  ^ 

Enter  FUvia,and  Afiutta  ahvi, 
J/^.Ourhaft  and  feares  could  not  find  time  to  drefi  him 
But  I  have  lock’d  him  up  into  that  prefie. 

'  Afi,  Your  Father*!  coming  up  to  feck  a  writing, 

Fray  Love  it  be  not  there. 

Fla,  I  am  undone  then. 

Afii  Weil  hold  your  peace,  tooke  bold  and  chearfully, 
And  be  you  filent,  youth ;  nor  cough,  nor  ftink ; 

Nor  let  your  feare  run  forth  in  ftreames  of  urine 
To  make  him  thinke  his  Aqua  vita  fpilt. 

'  Where  are  you  '  JHFi$hin$ 

■  ‘  ^  ^  ^  •  Fla, 


ThiNcvilul 

fid.  O  me  he  comes  I 
Aii,  Wbyfpeakcyounoe^ 

Gua.  flavU. 

Aft.  You  were  beft  betray  ill  with  your  lillinefle. 

Cfkt.  Why  FUvia  1  fay  f 
Aft.  Here  father,  here  fir, 

You  will  not  I  (hall  anfwer  for  you  when  hea*s  here  ? 
Come Jook  as  nothing  were»tll  will  be  nought  clfe. 
Beare  up  hee  comes. 

Enti*  Gmdagni  dbovt. 

Tfs  here  that  I  would  hare  theef/^t/M. 

Give  me  the  Key  of  this  preflc  here. 

FU.  O  Father,  Father—  Shufallu 
What*s  thematter  ?ha  I 

tyffl.  Alas  poore  heart/  you  know  fir,in  her  infancy^ 
You  beait  her  once  for  lofing  of  a  Key : 

For  which  (faee  trembles  ftill, being  ask'd  in  haft. 

Are  you  a  child  fiill  in  yonr  feares,  and  muft 
Be  wed  to  morrow Fy,  fy  upon  you, 

Shee  thinks  (hee  has  loft  it,  but  I  faw  her  look  it 
Togithcr  with  a  writing  which  you  dropt 
Out  of  this  prelTe  this  morning,  fafe  enough 
Here  in  her  Cabinet. 

Qua.  Tis  like  I  let  it  fall. 

Aft.  Where  is  your  Key  of  thisPGive  mee't,glve  mce*f.' 
How  haft  and  feare  perplexes  her  1 1  could 
Havepicktit  open. 

Gua.  Doe, or  break  it  open .  ( Shi  hu  tht 

Aft.hy  me  the  fruirs  of  raftines/See^tis  fallen  {Cabinet 
WiA  all  her  Jewells  and  your  writing  coo  (fallout  $f 
Into  the  ftreet.  O  my  unlucky  hand  I  (the  tvindow. 

Gua.  Peace  giddy  headed  harlot, watch  chat  none 
Take  it  away,  while  I  runne  to  recovert,  Nanuloy 
Nanuio.  Exit. 

Aft.  Will  you  be  nimble  yettofindea  way 
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Thi  '^vtSa.  , 

By  the  back-  dore  into  the  Gofidalo, 

While  I  lock  him  ind^i  man  into  the  ^ 

I  know  their  baft  will  leave  the  Kcycj  i’ch*dore. 

OuifKly  unpr^ffe  him  ;  and  take  as  much  gold 
As  y.  u  can  carry,  i*le  along  w'ye  too. 

Stay  not  to  think, or  thank  me  for  my  wit. 

What  fliill  wc  fay  ?  ' 

Do  as  you  are  bidden,  and  fay  nothing. 

,  Fra  Lovers  (hall  faint  thee ;  and  this  day  (hall  be 
F  )r  ever  callenderd  Co  Love  and  thee,  Sxit, 

Enter  4iZa^8  ,  taking  Hp  the  C^bintt^  U  him  N'tcolo 

in  a  Zajfies  habit, 

Guas  ^artflo  I  The  Key  to  let  me ;  forth,  jyitbin. 
Zajf  St^Marke  and  fortune  make  it  a  good  prize. 
Nic.  Hands  off  Sir,  that*s  not  yours, 

Z-^f.  Nor  yours  T  am  fure. 

Halfc  part  then  brother  Z^^ffi, 

Tne  K-y  I  faw, 

Zaff.  Sir  you  are  none  oth*  Zaffi, 

Gm  yillaine.flave  i  come  open  the  dpre^ 

Z  '^ff,  How  came  you  by  this  habit  ? 

ISlic.  Perhaps  to  rne  (Jr  how  it  will  become  me 
Whf  n  I  have  a  miod  e  to  be  as  very  a  Knave 
r’fHce  you  fcife  Bur  (hill  we  fl  p 
Aftiejjand  iharejbtrforethe  dog  that  owes  it 
Sake  the  bone  from  Uc  both  ^ 


S)^>ttr  Guddagnij  T^nulc. 

Grta.  I  feare  you  can  be  qu'ckcr  in  my  abfcRCC. 
Nan,  The  fault  was  in  your  haft  (if. 

Gut.  Took  vou  not  up  a  Cabinet,  friends  I 
Ntc  Zaf  N  it  we  (ir ,  we  faw  none. 

(jm:  O  you  watch  well  sbove  there. 

Nan,  This  fellcvv  has  it  under  his  coat  fir. 

Z  If  But  who  (hill  knovv’t  for  yours  fir  ? 

Nic.  jMiay  we  be  bold  to  aske  what  marks  it  has^ 


Of  what’f  within  it  ? 

Gfta.  r  le  have  you  ear-mark'd  Villaincs  for  your  theft. 
Know  you  rot  me  ? 

Zaff,  I  cry  your  worfliip  mercy,and  am  glid 
I  wis  your  inftruraent  to  prefer ve  this  trcafure 
From  this  falfe  counterfet. 

Nic.  Fortune  has  feht  my  msfter  to  relieve  me. 

Entir  ^E^muloni  Checquino^  Profpiro, 

Part,  Signior  GnaeUagni  our  Councell  have  thought  fit| 
For  better  confirmation  of  opr  a6i, 
that  it  be  pift  here  in  your  paughters  prefencc 
Togerher  with  my  Son, whom  I  have  fent  for. 

Why  doe  you  fceme  thus  mov*d  f 
GfiA.  An  accident  hath  croft  me.  Look  you  fir, 

You  have  authority ;  Hert*s  a  Coanterfet 
(Defervesixaminationj would  hare  rob'd  me. 

Nk,  I  fav’d  you  fir  from  being  rob'd.  Hearfemeafide 

Si r  . . N tcolo  rvhijpers  7 ant. 

Gua.  Carry  this  injand  fend  away  the  yjomnT\(^He gives 
JV^c.Now  do  you  know  me  J  have  done  the  feat.  (  the 
Pan.  Haft  treated  with  the  Hangman  ^colo}(CMnet 
Nic.  The  Carmftx  is  fitted  for  your  fetvice,  (jo  Nan. 
In  a  rooft  gorgeous  hib  t  of  a  Dutchman,  ( who  knocks 
And  ab^uc  five  i'th*  evening  will  be  with  her.  (at  dore. 
Nan.  ^y4ptitta  I  Madona  Ffavta  !  Afiittta ! 

Gtta.  What's  tiie' matter  there  / 
Thebeftjeft,ha,ha;ha, 

Nan  You'l  open  the  dore  ? 

Gua  Whit’s  that  f 

Pan.  It  will  t)e  mirth  to  morrow  at  our  feaft 
To  laugh  our  bellies  ful\ 

Nan.  lam  fure  you  heare  me 
Foole  me.  but  not  my  maftcr ;  he  is  here. 
gua,  Wbyftayyou  there  firrth  ? 

Pan.  I  let  him  goe :  a  merry  harmcicffc  fellow 


ThtN^vilU: 

V\%  tnrwn  For  him*  HeneCi  twiy^tfid  ftiftyou^ 

And  quickly  fend  my  Son^  Exit  Nie. 

Th^  dore  is  fift'fifj,  lod  they  will  not  hMro 

mee. 

Gu4.  I  fcire  I  am  undone.  FUvId^  Afimu^kott  I 
Tis  ib,tis  fo,  Tome  Robbers  arciiipt  in, 

And  now  make  havock  of  my  goods  and  DaughterJ 
T>anlt  is  no  dallytng.Ran  and  fetch  a  Smith  ExMxn. 
To  force  the  Lock. 

gua.  AfiMttd,  Fidvia  1 0  this  curfed  chance 
I  feare  will  ruine  me  and  all  my  hopes. 

Enttr  FtiUr^mdn* 

How  came  you  hither? 

Ptd.%\x  by  good  appointment 
To  bring  5ride.laces,Gloves.  and  curious  Drcflings 
To  deck  your  Daughter  on  her  Bridealt*day, 

To  morrow  at  I  weene,  holds  it  I  pray  ? 

Were  you  not  here  before,  andinthehoufe  } 
*Ptd,  If  you  could  put  it  off  fir  one  day  longer 
I  could  fo  fit  her  with  new  fafhiond  tires 
That  flaee  fbould  thanke  me. 

Gha:  I  fear  a  new,and  further  fecret  mifehief.  {NdmU 
Ndn,  Hence  let  me  fall  to  earth;I  may  not  fee  (jubovt. 
My  Mafters  fury  rife  out  of  his  ruine. 
gm.  How  gotfl;  thou  thither  ? 

By  the  back-dore  which  I  found  widely  openj 

p  fir  your  Daughter* - 

Guct.  Ravifh'd  or  murderd  is  flise  f 
Nart.  Woifc,worfe,by  far  fir,fhee  is  conveyd  hence 
The  Neighbours  from  the  windowes  o*rc  the  way 
Saw  her, the  Mayd^  and  a  youag  Man  take  boat. 

They  guefle  it  was  FrancifcQ* 

Pan.  How,how,how ! 

iV4>i .Loaden  with  Caskets  lir.Herc’s  bis  T)tceftio  vifus^ 

The 
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Thi  cfoik,thit  cimnxfd  my  honAcMiNitt,/iowi , 
And  hm*i  his  jugKng  Bax.Wbtl  loyci  trg  thtft  (r4« 

Gua.  O  me  ico^rled  wretcln  (thahi  €$rl&c. 

Entir  Nkohm 


Nic.  O  fir,  yow  Soraii  1 
PdH.  Where  is  he  ?  fpeilce; 
flk.  Sir,  no  where  to  be  found 
fo  ptititelet  me  cell  yon,  he  dipt  forth 
At  foure  i*ch*  Morning ;  (ir,  when  yonand  I 
I  Were  you  know  where.He  ctft  forth  donbtfult  words 
Of  a  vagary  he  would  fetch  •  at  Romf. 

'  Tan,  We  both  are  wrought  upon  by  helli/h  Msgfck. 

Cna,  Devills  are  in  this  plot. 

Chc.Frof,  Thinke  you  of  Devills? 

F4».Though  yon  (irs, being  Lawyers,think  there*s  none 
V  Ve  may  both  thinke  there  are ,  and  fear  ^sm« 

Chec.  Foibear  fneh  ulke ;  and  think  upon  the  mirtb. 
The  jeft  yon  have  in  hand  againft  to  morrow. 

Pan.  Slrjufe  your  jerks  and  quillets  at  the  barJ 
I  Cua,  Caft  there  your  petulant  wit  on  mifery. 

Chtc.  Sir,you  miftake,  my  connfell  is  to  comfort, 

Be  not  dejeded,  but  feeke  fpeedy  way 
To  circumvent  the  wit  has  wrought  upon  you!^ 

Gua.  Good  fir,  your  beft  advife, 

Chtc,  Firft  charge  this  officer 
Here, with  this  woman  $  who  by'esaminatioo 
May  make  difeovery— 

Ftd,  Icandifcover  nothing  but  my  ware  fir. 

Nor  part  with  that  for  IcfTe  then  ready  money. 

Pmh.  Take  her  to  cuftody. 

Zaff.  Mifiris  come  with  me. 

Fed.  VVhirhcr  f  for  what  ? 

Z/*ff.  You  {hall  know  chat  h^eafter. 

Fid.  What  can  I  difeover  ? 

Fan.  Away  with  her. 


Tht  2j[svell4. 

PiJ,  y  Vhil  can  I  dtfcover  ?  Exit  Zaff.PgJ^ 

Chic.  Into  your  houfe  (ir  nQW,aQd  fccure  that; 
Come,recoileA  your  felfei,  call  home  the  ftrength 
Of  your  approved  judgements, wea*!  affift  you. 

7r0/.  You  muft  be  foddame  too  in  this  your  purfuit  $ 
Advife  and  do  at  once,  ufe  no  delay ; 

The  fpeedieft  courfe  is  now  the  fafeft  way.  Extunt  Om. 


ACT  I'd.  SCEtH^W. 

!■<»  !■  ■I»l  III  I  I  I"-  . . . 

Eabritio  like  thiglomw  DfitchwitntHorauo,  *Tifo, 

Fak  TJOund^y ou  the  Fort,  then,  fo  impregnable 

HtfnAgainft  all  force  of  armes,  orbtaines. 
No  way  but  by  the  down-right  compofition 
Of  the  two  thoufand  Duccats  to  be  enter’d. 

Fah»  Sure  tis  fome  noble  wench  then  you  imaginCi 
But  my  difguife  (hail  put  her  to  the  telh. 

Her.  rm  fure  (he  jeerd  me  out  of  my  Monpeurjhip. 
Fab,  Did  (he,  and  all  thy  Hne  french  qualities  f 
Ptf,  And  is  as  like  to  make  a  skitter  brooke 
Ofyou  in  your  Dutch  flops.  For  if  (he  be  not. 

After  all  this,  acqnning  whore,  i'mecouzen'd. 

Her,  Shee  lives  at  a  good  race  how  ere  maintaind. 
The  fecret  way,raan\by  her  comraings  in 
Too  common  among  women  for  their  livings, 
rie  not  believe  her  wit  and  feature  are 
Allycd  to  honefty. 

Fab,  Thou  art  no  worfhipper  of  faire  women  Fife, 
Pi,  No,  Iflworfhip  any  of 'hem  more 
Then  in  the  Knee  trick,  that  is  necclTary 
tn  their  true  ufe  let  roe  be  eunuchizV. 

'  Look 


I  Tkt  Tioveffa. 

1 

Lookehere'sf your  fathers  Pimp$  igaine. 

Hor,  Now  NicoU^ 

Nic,  Saw  you  Hiy  young  Matter  Gentlemen  ? 

Hor,  Yes  there  he  ftands,  tranflited  out  of  fober  ^ 
Italian  into  high  Dutch.  ' 

1  fweare  he  was  patt  my  reading. 

Slight, he  appearcs  as  like  che  noted 

Late  come  to  town,  if  he  had  but  his  beard— 

Tab,  How  like  you  this  for  a  beard  ? 

A’lV.  Mott  excellent  I  , 

But  pray  take  heed  your  ttay  fpoyie  not  the  purpofe 
Of  your  difguifs. 

Tab.  Why  what  news  Nicclo  I 
Nic,  Your  Father  is  in  bufy  queft  of  you. 

Tab,  Then  hs  dos  miCTe  me  ? 

TJJc,  Pray  Phabm  he  milfe  as  much  of  Madneffir^ 

He  and  his  vertuous  brother  old  gnadagni. 

Who  mittes  too  his  Daughter,  Trandfio  has  her. 

H^r,  Has  he  got  her  ott  ? 

7iic.  And  ttiee  has  got  him  on  by  this  time :  they 
Are  (illy  foolcs  elfe. 

•pfi  Hymen  be  their  fpeed. 

Nor,  But  how  I  pray  thee  fcap*d  they  ? 

Nic,  Firft,  fir,  know 

There’s  a  hrange  fellow  without  defires  to  /peaks  w*  yee 
I  guette  hee  is  feme 
Hor,  A  rpeake  with  me  ? 

Nic,  Yes,  and  inquires  here  for  my  Matter  t00| 

And  Signior  Pifo^  you  are  all  known  it  feemes. 

7i.  Come  leave  your  fooling. 

Nic,  By  mine  Eases  lis  true. 

Hor.  Goe  call  him  in, I  feare  no  Knavery. 

Pi,  Your  lodging  protefts  me. 

Tab,  My  difgulfe  me.  on  hnsfalfo  btari, 

Enur 


Th^NcvtSdo 

Nie.  This  is  the  Gtfitltatn. 

Pi.  Tis  the  proud  Bracheswhfske  I 

Pan.  I  cry  you  mercy  (iritre  you  Signior  H$r4th  i 
I  tookc  yon  lir  this  morning  for  a  Monfieur. 

I  thanke  you  for  my  Duccacoun. 

Hor.  What  1  Is  fiice  come  about  ?  Has  Ihte  feot 
for  mee  ? 

Pd$$.  Good  lir  1  are  you  here  too  ?  I  thank  you  fir, 

Y ou  pay d  me  y onr  entrance,  but  ho  parting  fee. 

7i.  Prithee  deferve  no  beating  till  thou  haft  done 
Thy  errand.  What  doft  come  for } 

Pom.  Sir,  to  intreat  this  Gentleman  to  brii^ 

With  him  one  Signior  7iy0,aod  Fatniio*  ■■  ■ 

Be  yond  my  hopes  I  Good  Gr,  arc  you  here  too? 

Pah.  Thisis  a  Defill  I  could  he  know  me  elfe 
That  nere  faw  him  before ;  in  this  di%Htfe  ? 

P^M.Cry’mercy  (ir :  yon  would  not  thele  (honid  know 
N  >x  lhall  they  (I  feare  it  not)  but  hark  you  (ir. 

Nk.  What  Familiars  thefe  Bawds  arCtTheyl  calke  yec 
Thus  to  Lords  in  private. 

Pi.  Sure  he  takes  him  for  the  Dutch  loggerhead 
We  ^aw  to  day  in  the  PUkxa. 

Hor.  So  would  any  man  :  Hee  has  hit  hit  fliipe  to 
right. 

Pan.  1  am  fure  I  rejoyce  in  thefe  Dbllofi,  that  yon 
Give  metoday,  andarcascertaine,  that 
My  MiftriswilhM  a  better  dinner  for  you 
For  frighting  of  the  Spaniard  with  your  fireworks* 

But, by  your  ftrangers  it  feemes  you  repent 
The  Marriage  offer  that  you  made  my  Miftres. 

Pori  fine  dired  you  to  no  worfe  a  wife. 

And  lo  I  leave  you  to  your  choyce. 

Pai^  I  have  found  the  error,  and  will  make  good  dfe 


Her,  YcQtbufincfliiihcnistotbKfirangcrs 
?4i.  Only  yonr  Mfcjtnd  briefly  from  FrA^(7iy?(;. 

Ho^,  Framfio  I  where  ? 

Where  but  le  our  houfe  (ir  ?  he  and  his  Bride 
Craving  your  company  and  Chofe  Cendemen 
I  nam'd  unco  you. 

Pan-  For  no  difparagement  untoiheir  worths,  (ir. 

But  private  reafonsyec  unknown  come 
Wherein  you  (hall  be  fatisfied  at  your  comming, 

Her*  ]^e  are  they  Married  ? 

Pmu,  I  brought  Che  Prieft  Co  'em ; 

And  ftw  them  lawfully  coupled,  and  before 
SufficicQC  wicneffes,  chac  faw  'em  chamberd, 

Shee  was  his  own  Church-fure  before  1  left 
And  he  has  made  her  Cock-fure,  (ir  by  this  cime. 

Or  elfe  he  is  a  Bungler. 

Her,  Got  i'le  follow  theej 
Pfjo  if  here. 

Pan,  But  where  is  chat  Fatritso  i 

*Pu  Wee'i  findc  him  too.  Jog  you  fir  on  before  .* 

You  are  no  fircec  companion  for  ui« 

Pmm,  I  am  gone  (if  -  — Exit, 

Hor.  You  have  heard  all  Fabritio  ;  whac  dee  chinke 
on'c? 

Fab,  Nothing ;  nor  nothing  will  till  I  arrive 
There  ac  the  fu  11  knowledge  of  all  together. 

Pi.  But  prithee  hang  thy  Hangmans  proje A  now, 
And  beare  us  company  in  chine  own  (hape. 

Fab.  Not  for  die  price  of  the  Wfz/rAi  Pifit 
rie  cry  her  co  the  quick.  You’l  give  me  leave 
To  make  prize  of  her  if  I  can ,  1  crofi  not  you. 

Her.  Wewi(h  you  fafe  aboard  (ir. 

Fab.  On  before  then.  Exit  Her,  Pifo. 

Now  Nicelo ;  your  difgulfe  tgaine  och  Zaffi. 

2(ic.  O,  it  Is  ready  a  and  I  know  myqune.' 

Fab: 


f  Th$ 

Fak  Who  fc«  me, in  this  ftraine,  fecme  tox)ulfl:rip 
The  bounds  of  fiiiall  duty,  let  (  withill ) 

Their  obfervation,by  my  Juft  ends, gather, 

Tis  not  to  lofe,  but  to  recall  a  father. 


ACTY..  SCES^e  1. 


ViElonaJPrAncifco^FUvU,  Aflutta^  facconttta. 

Vie.  Ow  Lady, has  your  entertainment  pleas’d  you 

xN  In  the  Novella  4  houfe  /  is  all  well  yet  ? 

Fla.  So  well, that  noW  come  Father, Friends,  and  all 
The  friendly  Foes  that  did  oppofe  my  blilTe 
1  can  maincaine  my  caufe  in  thefe  fafe  armes 
’Gtinft  all  their  Frownes  and  Furies. 

Fic.  And  your  Miftris  is  over,  too,  I  hope  lie 
The  place  is  not  fo  dangerous  as  it  was. 

Fra.  Lady  your  noblenefle  fliown  in  this  great  bounty, 
Hath  not  alone  wip’d  off  my  foule  fufpition ; 

But  fcor’d  upon  my  breaft  an  endlefte  fumme 
Of  chinks ;  which  I,  unable  to  dlfcharge, 

Mud  not  prefume  to  live,  but  as  your  Creature; 

Nor  will  I  further  dare  to  tempt  your  goodnclTe 
In  deeper  fearch  of  what  your  reafon  was 
Pift  all  my  hopes  and  wiftics )  to  provide 
For  me  $  I  will  not  fum  in  fuch  a  fcruple ; 

For  fure,  I  hold  you  for  a  power  Divine 
(  PaO  all  the  fi^ions  of  the  fabulous  tiroes 
F> Ihionirg  out  the  Gods  in  earthly  formes  ) 

Sent  by  the  higheft  providence  to  heipe  me. 

Vic.  You  take  too  deepe  a  fenfe  of  curtefie  !  I 

But  fee ,  are  tbefe  your  friends  ?  ; 

Sftter  I 


I  The  Novtllai  " 

Enter  Paulo^ith  Horatio^  and  Pifod 
Fra*  Andletmebtg 

Your  fufFrage  Lady,  I  may  bid  them  welcome. 

Vic.  Your  Bride  and  I  will  both  fupply  you  tn  it. 
Neither  of  thefe  is  he  they  call  Fabritie  ?  - 

Pan*  No, but  hec's  fent  for^and  comes  inftantly,  BxU 
Fra.  This  is  the  Lady  I  am  bound  to  ferve. 

Hor,  And  I  to  honour. 

Vic.  Setting  afide  your  fuit  fir. 

Her.  I  cannot  promife  that. 

Vic*  Andldoewifii 

I  had  her  double  price  in  ready  Duccats, 

For  what  fiie  has  done,  and  tother  doe  befides, 

Vic*  You  ftill  ftand  in  your  good  conceit  of  me.  ’ 
j  Pi*  Yes, and  I  would  fo  (land  co'c,ha— ~ 

You  arc  a  merry  Gentleman, 

Fra.  I  willnotwhifper  it,  Horatio, 

The  woman  that  I  dealt  with  for  difguifc 
Was  wrought  before  by  this  moft  matchlelTe  Lady 
To  croiTe  the  Match  twixt  FUvia  and  Fabritio  j 
And  had  undone  it  though  I  had  done  nothing, 

And  ere  (he  would  condition  with  me, 

Oblig’d  me,  by  an  oath, in  cafe  we  fcap’d) 

To  bring  her  hither  to  this  Ladies  houfe. 

I  kept  that  oath,tnd  here  you  find  us  welcom'd. 

P/.Tnen  thou  haft  done’t,  would  I  hid  ftill  the  Duccats 
To  pledge  thee  here. 

Enter  Paulo^whilfers  ^ith  ViBorU* 

Vie,  Wee'l  talke  of  that  hereafter. 

Pi.  What  afled  you,  in  this  Comedy  ? 

A/i.  The  Chamberraayde,  a  kind  of  putter  forwards, , 
Sir,to  the  bufineftc. 

Fra  Shee  has  done  fo  well, 

That,  if  a  Match  in  Venice  may  be  found 
By  my  beft  care,  i’le  helpe  her  to  a  Husbandi 

M  ^ 
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For  (bee  defeivei  a  good  one. 

Aft.  And  if  he  prove  not  fo,  I  am  like  to  prove 
A  good  one  my  /6lfe,and  mike  him  fomethiog. 

Fu  Thou  wilCjI  find  it  in  a  vilianous  caK 
Of  that  eye  there. 

Hor.  And  what  ihinke  you  of  this  f  Bj  faceonttu^ 
Fu  Even  fuch  another,  of  another  hue, 

Shee  has  a  devilifh  gloat  too. 

Vic.  Gallants,  1  find  you  merry, y*are  more  welcome ; 
My  man  acquaints  me  with  a  prefent  bufineile 
Requiring  privacy.  Pleife  you, with  your  friends 
Goe  up  to  the  Bride«chambsr.  There  is  mufick. 

Waite  you  refpedively.  To  Joe. 

Hor.  Wee’l  all  obferve  you  Lady  Extuntl 

Pi.  But  Lady,  ifyou  receive  the  Duccats 
Before  you  come  to  us,  pray  bring  our  fhares. 

Wee  all  connive  you  know. 

Vie.  Pray  be  not  jealous. 

Follow  your  Friends, i*Je  follow  you  Sreight  wsy.ExJTu 
Howdreames  he  of  this  money  f  he  knows  nothing, 
AnEngiifiiFaftor,  fay  you  Borgio^ 

Faff,  Yes  MiClris,  a  brave  fellow. 

Vie,  And  is  he  fo  well  money*d  as  to  fpare 
Out  of  his  Mailers  trufl.fo  great  a  fumme  ? 

Paa,  Oh  hee*s  a  mafter  here  himfelfe.  They  are 
Abroad,  the  royallll  Nation  of  the  World. 

What  rich  Venetian  Rarity  has  not 

The  Englifh  Money -maflers  purchac’d  from 

Princes  and  States, to  beare  home  as  their  triumphs  ? 

And  for  their  plcafures - but  i*lc  fay  no  more  ; 

Hee  thinks  I  (lay  too  long  for  him  to  wait 
Without,  with  fo  much  money. 

Vic.  Didft  thou  fce'c  f 

Pah.  Moil  brightly  (hining  1  Hee's  now  telling  it 
in  the  next  rooms  I  He  comes  not  to  tender 


The  Novetta], 

The  value  of  tC  in  fine  qUilit/es 

tike  your  fuppos’d  C^fonjteur  :  but  in  csfh  I 

Cafh  I  afli  of  Gold  !  Oa  tis  a  tempting  fight  • 

Able  to  datnne  a  Noble  womans  honour. 

What’s  your  defeent  ?  But  puore  I  make  no  queftion  ^ 
Why, this  will  fee  you  up  and  make  you  noble. 

p'ic.  This  wsy  of  his  might  ferve  to  turn  the  blood 
That  has  but  any  tindlurc  of  good  in  it 
From  touching  fuch  a  bait ,  yet  he  thinks  now 
He  fpurres  me  to  it.  But  Btavo  I  will  fit  you. 

Goe  call  him  in,  goe. 

Pau.  Now  my  Blood  and  Braine, 

Be  Brong  and  fodaine,  Bay. 

File.  Why  Bop  you  ? 

Pan,  To  fee  him  weigh  his  gold.  Oh  dainty  fight  / 

He  brought  his  weights  in’s  pocket ;  juft  Gentleman 
He  will  be  fure  you  (hail  not  wantagraine 
OF  your  full  price  of  fweet  damnation. 

Vic,  Hee’s  doing  no  fuch  thing. 

Pan.  No, no,  I  have  it  now. 

Vic,  I  pray  thee  goe, thou  knowB  not  how  the  thought 
O/fo  much  gold,  and  the  conceit  o’ch'Maydenhead 
LoB  i*  the  houfe  to  day  fets  my  virginity 
On  edge  now  to  be  going. 

Pah,  Are  you  fo  ready  ?  then  I  fly. 

Enter  ahove/Pifo^  Horatio, 

What  ayles  the  fellow  troe  f 
Ti,  ImuB  yet  have  an  eye  upon  this  female 
To  quit  my  jealoufy,  or  cat^  her  i'  th*  nick. 

Hor,  Here  we  may  fee,  and  hearc  all  undifeovec'd. 

Pi,  Watch  clofe,  he  comes. 

Enter  S^aUenhurg  ^  like  4  CMarchant  mth 

a  full  Bagge, 

Srva,  By  your  leave  Lady,  I  come  not  a  pure  Sutor 
(  With  (ludyed  Oratory  j  nor  addrefle  a  Sonncti 

Ma 


Or 
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Of  trifling  Love-toyes  to  perfwade  idmittancc 
By  flow  degrees  into  your  inmoft  favour) 

Bat  SI  rich  purchacer»  that  brings,  at  once, 

The  gold  n  Sumoie.and  Price  of  your  enjoying. 

Her  precious  'Beamy,  made  by  this  more  precious  / 
Take  your  full  due,  and  render  readily 
The  full  tuition  of  my  wealthy  pijrchace. 

fTc.  Now  vertue  guard  me. 

Pi,  VVhat*s  that  ? 

Hor,  Shee  invokes vertue.’ 

Swa.  Ha  !  why  this  delay  ? 

Let  not  the  glorious  fight  of  this  amaze  you. 

Though  it  be  granted,  fodaine  apprehenfion 
Of  fuch  bright  blefiings  may  transport  a  foule 
Into  high  raptures, when  it  is  confiderd, 

The  Ornament  of  youth,  the  ftrength  of  age, 

Lifes  great  maintainer.  Lady,  let  not  this 
At  all  tranfmute  you.  For  i*lc  bring  fupplies 
Thacfliall  fo  frequently  acquaint  you  with 
Such  fights  as  thefe,  that  you  fhall  grow  rcgardleflfe 
Even  of  the  care  to  keepe  them, in  refpeft 
Of  the  delicious  pleafure  brings  them  in .• 

Delay  not  therefore  that  high  purchac*d  pleafure. 

That  brings  this  to  you,  by  a  Minutes  lofle 
To  make  it  fully  yours. 

Vie,  Sir  I  have  heard  you; 

Enter  Pauh  behinde  with  piJloBs, 

And  now  mufl  let  you  know,  tis  not  the  fight 
Of  that  your  glorious  fumme  can  take  ray  wonder ; 
Much  lefle  my  love  or  perfon :  my  araizement 
Is,  that  a  man,  chat  beares  his  Makers  fhape, 

Indued  with  reafon,  to  dirc6I  and  gbverne 

That  goodly  fortune  j  and  has  fuch  treafure  given  him 

(Befides  his  greater  blefiings  of  the  mind 

By  welldefpofirgof  it)  to  advance 

This  worth  in  deeds  of  vertiiCjfhculd  defeend  Below 
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Below  the Tenfe  of  Beafls^to  part  with  that. 

Allotted  for  his  livelyhood  and  honour 
To  wad  it, and  hinafelfe  in  beaftiall  Lud. 

S^a,  How’s  this  ? 

Pi,  I  know  not  what  to  make  o’chis  wench. 

Shee  preaches  me  thinks: 
i  Vic,  Befldes  fir,  were  it  well  examin^, 

The  golden  fumme  you  tender  is,  perhaps, 

None  of  your  proper  own  :  I  underftand 
Youare  anochersFadior,  I  prefume 
In  all  your  Catalogue  of  Merchindife 
You  finde  no  warrant  to  buy  Maydenheads. 

Is  fuch  a  thing  in  all  your  bills  of  Lading  f 

They  are  no  way  tranlportable  tho'  you  allow 

For  fraught  and  leakage  halfe  the  worth ;  and  leiTe 

Returnable  by  way  of  exchange.  How  can 

You  take  up  a  virginity  in 

And  make  a  London  payment  of  it,  on 

Sight  of  your  bill, or  fix  or  ten  dayes  after  ? 

Pi,  Good  I 

S^a,  Nay  then  you  daily  with  me,  and  1  mud 
Deale  pltine  and  briefly  with  you.  Here’s  the  price, 

And  either  render  me  my  jud  demand^ 

Or  I  ftiall  take  for  your  difgrace  an  order 
Shall  fpue  you  forth  the  City. 

Vic,  Now  I  feare 

I  am  infnar'd-  1  have  but  one  way  left 
To  fly  from  (hime,  or  fall  to  utter  Ruine.  ? 

Pi,  I  begin  to  fufpe^l  her  honed. 

SWa,  Your  anfwer  Gentlewoman  i 
Vic,  Gentle  fir, 

The  Law  hath  made  me  yours.  And  I  have  now 
No  Court  but  Confcience  to  relieve  me  in.  Kneels 

Swa,  What  may.  this  meane  f 
Vic,  If  the  drong  paflion  of  a  Virgin  foule, 

M3  Expreft 
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ExpreH;  in  bijtteril  teires,  move  nlbt  yoiir  piety,' 

This  ftial!  prevent  your  cruelty.  e/#  Kmfe 
"Pi,  Shee'I  prove  honeft  o'  my  lift. 

Srs^a.  What  meane  you  Lidy? 

ViCo  Keepe  at  that  diftance  tir,and  you  0iall  ‘,know ; 
Come  nearer,  and  I  will  not  live  to  Cell  you. 

Swa*  Pray  rife  and  fpeak  your  ^iory  .>  yet  1  Cell  yoD| 

I  hold  it  very  (Irange,  chat  fo  much  money 
And  fuch  a  one  m1( none  of  ch^unhandlomfl:^ 

Should  notgoe  down  with  a  young  wench, and  one 
Of  the  profeflion  you  pretend  to  be  of 
Before  cold  Iron  I  Me  chinks  moft  unnaturalU 
Thinke  better  yet  before  you  utter  further.  ^ 

P/r.  Indeed  I  may  not. 

S^^a,  Well,  well, on  then. 

.  Vic,  Tis  true, I  am  indeed  a  mcere  pretender 
T o  the  profeffion  you  fuppos'd  me  of ; 

A  rpociefife  Virgin  (  by  my  utmoft  hopes ) 

And  will  remaine  fo  till  I  am  a  Bride. 

‘Pi.  Too  honeft  to  be  a  woman  I 

Svfa,  Why  tookc  you  this  deceiving  habit  then  ? 

Vic,  I  am  about  to  tell  you  for  your  pitty, 

I  am  a  Romans  borne,  of  good  difeent  j 
My  father  noble  { of  the  Candiani ) 

How  ere  decayM  in  fortune,  ere  he  dyed ; 

Which  drew  on  my  Misfortune  .-For,  being  betroth’d 
Unto  a  wealthy  heirc,  here,  of  this  City, 

Who  fojournM  then  in  Rcm^  his  covetous  Father 
Ravihd  his  faith  from  mej  to  give’t  another  5 
And  calld  him  haftily  from  Rome  to  Venice, 

I  followd  him,in  hops  to  crofle  the  Match, 

And  fo  regaine  him  ;  towards  which  already^ 

I  have  done  fomething, 

'  Pi,  Prf^riVfV/ wench  my  life  on^f. 

Srpa,  What  in  ibis  habit,  as  a  CffrtMn  ? 

t  ■>  . .  '  j  -or 
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Vie,  Not  withoiit  good  advifi; ;  For,  by  this  meanci 
I  draw  the  eyes  of  all  the  youlhfuli  Gentry, 

Not  wkhouc  hope  to  gaine  a  (ighc  of  him. 

My  price  and  port  keepe  back  inferiour  perfons* . 

Nor  lofe  I  honour  by  it  ;  For  the  ftri^lncs 
Of  oar  Italian  cenfurc  gives  a  virgin, 

That  held  familiarity  with  any  Man, 

By  way  of  Marriage  treaty,  and  then  forfaken, 

Loft  in  repute ;  Hiee  is  no  honeft  woman 
Untill  that  man  doe  vindicate  her  honor. 

Swa,  But  (hould  hee  finde  you  here ,  what  werjS  his 
cenfurc  ? 

Vic,  Here  he  (hould  find  what  his  didoyalcy 
Had  wrought  me  to ;  and  fhoutd  reftore  me  firms 
On  my  firit  bafts,  or  exchange  a  life 
For  mine  ere  we  would  part. 

S^a,  This  founds  yet  well. 

Pan,  ITe  truft  thee  now.  Thou  art  a  noble  wench, 
Thou  hadft  kifs*d  Death  by  this  elfe.  Now  i*le  truft 
thee.  Exit, 

Vic,  If  he  were  loft  by  Marriage  of  another, 

1  would  remove  with  fuch  a  teftimony 
Ofmyreferved  honour  (in  defpight 
Of  this  my  outward  carriage,  for  my  ends ; 

Maugre  the  fterne  conftrudion  of  my  councrey  ) 

That  ftrangers  (hould  receive  me  •  and  fome  one 

More  noble  then  himfelfe - 

Take  you  to  wife. ^ 

Vic,  I  (hould  not  doubt. 

S^a„  Tis  done,  and  1  am  he  that  does  it. 

Vic,  I  cannot  ftr,  but  kindly  take  your  offer  .* 

But,  if  my  firft  love  faile  me,  there  is  one, 

A  noble  german,  that  commenc'd  his  fuit 
To  me  this  day. 

S^a,  I  amhe  tooLtdy-“LookeweljLiiponmc 

M  4  That 
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Thit  in  thi*  (bift,  reducing  of  my  beard, 

With  this  fiipply  of  money  came  to  try  you,  I  | 

I  finde  you  noble,  and  above  it,  honeft.  ! 

Pi.  This  is  the  Gtrmanth^lFabrim  apes. 

H$r.  Andhefhouldcomenow. 

Enter  Jacome  to  them  above, 
fac.  Gentlemen  forbears  ; 

Indeed  it  is  not  civil!  in  you  to  pry  beyond 
Your  hofpitable  ufage,  pray  forbeare. 

Her,  Tis  timely  chidden  wench,  we  will  obay  thee. 
^ac,  B;:(ides  the  Bridegroome ,  and  the  Btide  ez« 
peftyou. 

Pi,  0;ha  they  done  wc  come, we  come.  Exit  Hor,PK 
ViC,  This  jealous  try  all  now  of  yoursf  how  ere 
Y  ou  have  txpreft  ftrong  arguments  of  love) 

I  hs  not  augmented  you  in  my  aflFeftion. 

O  fay  not  fo  fweete  Lady,  i*lc  redeem#  it» 

Vic,  I  cannot  yet  believe  yoi|  are  the  Man, 

You  are  fo  chang^  from  vyhat  you  Teem’d  to  day, 

Mull  (he  minde  alter  with  the  outward  habit  I 

Enter  Paulo, 

Pau,  Miftrls  the  German- . . 

Vic,  Here  he  is  man,  he  faye?. 

l^au,  I  fay  he  is  without,  and  craves  to  fee  you. 

Vic,  How  can  this  be  ?  ot  who  can  I  believe  ? 

Pan,  Good  (it  depart  and  make  roome  for  your  felfe 
Your  proper  felfe  to  enter  the  Dutch  Prince. 

S^a,  I  tell  thee  I  am  he,  and  here  already, 
lam  Swatz^enber^, 

Pan*  Yes  in  your  tothcr  beard  fir. 

Ham  Snortanfari^tiQyoxx  not  ?  well  I  can  but  warn  you, 
If  you  will  needs  ftana  to  the  taking  off 
A  mans  good  name  from  him  before  his  face. 

Then  take  what  followes,  I  will  fetch  him  in 
you  were  beft  be  out  of  fight  a  while  5 

Your 
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Your  prefence  with  this  Rrangerinay  whet  up  his  fory 
To  cue  all  our  throats  elfe. 

FjV.  rie  take  your  councell. , 

Tau»  For  fir  i*ie  tel!  you,  if  you  had  but  fecne 
How  he  worried  a  Spaniard  to  day,  you  would 
Have  beene  able  at  your  returne  to  make 
As  many  of  your  Countreyraen,  as  thrive 
By  ferving  of  the  States  to  laugh  ifaith, 

Sxipa,  1  tell  thee  I  am  he ;  *cwas  I  that  chac'd 
Ihe  Spaniard  hence. 

Pau,  Itellyouyetagaine 
You  were  beft  be  gone  before  the  He  indeed 
Come  in  to  chace  you  after  hius. 

SWa,  Tie  Band  the  ha:&ard9 

Pan.  See  his  impatience  pulls  him  in  already. 

Enter  Fabritio  in  the  Qtrmans  habit. 

Fab,  Where  is  this  Lady  f  Dos  her  beauty  flie  me  ? 
Pan,  Shee  is  at  hand,  but  firft  here  is  a  ftraeger, 

A  moft  ftrange  firanger  that  fayes  he  is  you  fir. 

Swa,  Was  oder  wer  bifin  ?  Eifin  einDiutfeher  ISag 
wihr  in  vpas  ort  Dn  gelebfl  hafl  } 

Fab,  Who’S  this  <* 

Swa,  Ich  denke  dn  bifi  tin  heuchUr\  hijln  aber  iin  ’Dent* 
fcher  fo  an^ort  wihr  in  dent/eher  I^rach* 

Fab,  Good  fir  fpeake  in  the  proper  language  of 
The  Natioo  we  are  in,  though  it  come  brokenly 
From  you  that  this  good  fellow  here  may  undetfiand  us. 

S'^a,  Thou  Ton  of  impudence, and  impofiure,  fpeake  $ 
What  is  thy  end  in  this  i* 

Fab,  Tbinke  what  thine  owne  mufi  be,  thou  fon  of 
dander. 

Svpa.  Prcdb'us  counterfeit  / 

But  I  am  weapontefie,and  muQ  fetch  firength 
Ofofficers  to  tight  roe.  Fixi%, 

Fab,  What  dos  your  (haroe  remove  you  fir  ? 
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Tan'.  Whit ctn this Rafcall  meatier 

S^a.  I  care  not  honeil  fellow,  where>  thy  MiRris  f 
Good  Angells  guard  me. 

Enter  VlSlma, 

Dos  Ibee  fright  you  fir 

Tab.  I  aske  thee  for  thy  MiRris,  the  T^ovtSa. 

Pau.  What  appearcs  Ihee  to  you  ? 

Tab,  Thou  powerfull  man  in  Magickji  will  tell  thee. 
Th'haR  rays'd  an  apparitioni  that  hat  damn’d  thee 
Blacker, then  thy  black  art ;  nay  hell  it  felfe. 

Pan.  Bleflfe  us !  more  madnelTe  yet  t 

Tab,  The  hearenly  fpirit^that  infpir’d  this  forme, 
(When  the  unworthy  world  en joyd  her  being. 

Which  thou  haR  conjur’d  into  this  lewd  habit ) 

Has,  at  this  inRant  won  the  powers  above 
To  Rnke  thee  and  thy  forcerers. 

Pau,  What  may  yon  meane  ?  Here  is  no  forccry. 
This  woman’s  Flefli  and  Blood. 

Tab,  I  would  not  dare  to  try  to  be  the  Duke. 

Pan,  You  may  depart, pray  hinder  not  the  houfeJ 

Tab.  HadR  thou  but  reen,as  1  have,  one  like  her, 

And  noted  the  divinity  in  her  lookes 
(  Although  in  thofe  adulterate  incitements 
Shee  feemes  to  wear}/hs  would  have  Rruck  thy  foule 
yVith  fervent  adoration,  not  bafeluft. 

Pan,  1  know  not  what  to  fay  to  'him.  Bell  rings, 

Vic.  See  who  rings.  TxitPaule, 

What  divine  creature, fir, was  that  you  mention’d  ? 

Tab.  1  dare  to  name  her  to  thee,  though  thou  be 
Her  incens’d  GhoR,to  worke  me  to  defpaire, 

It  was  ViHoriA. 

Vic.  This  founds  moR  ftrangely  !  Have  you  beene  at 
Bcme  fir  ? 

Tab.  Twas  there  I  faw  and  lov’d  her. 

Vic.  Anfwer  me  pray  fir,  why  could  not  this  fall 


In 


_ _  Tht  NovilUa 

Inyoucdircourfeto  day,  whenlrelitcd 
My  Life  ind  Fortune  to  you !  why  do  you  flirt  ? 

I  am  no  (kadow  ;bae  fufped:  you  rather. 

To  be  not  as  you  feecne,  the  noble  Gtfmm 
That  vowd  me  love,  dos  that  too  (lartle  you  ? 

See  (if,  to  prove  I  am  no  aery  (pirit,  ^ 

rie  truft  your  hand  (if  you  be  mortall  fubflance) 

With  fo  much  dt{h  and  blood  as  may  refolve  yotb 
Fab*  I  find  tis  (behind  having  found  her  thus 
Sheets  loft  for  ever,  and  my  felfe  no  lefte. 

That  was  the  caufe  of  this  her  defperate  fortune. 

Vic.  VVhat*s  that  you  fay  ?  what  aila  you  firf  how  ift  ^ 
And  what  moves  thy  dcftradioii 

Enter  Fateh* 

Pau*  Horror  and  fhame  invades  us,  all  the  houfe 
Is  round  befet  with  officers.  The  Magiftrates 
Are  entring  now,  for  what,  or  whom  they  fearch 
I  cannot  gueffe.^unleffe  this  be  fome  Murderer 
Slipt  in,  to  draw  our  lives  in  qucftion. 

Vic*  Deale  plainly  fir,  what  are  you  ?  hee’s  Ruplfied  t 
Pau.Ttic  Spanyard’s  with  *hem  too  that  took  th'affrpnt 
By  the  fuppofed  Dutchman  here  to  day  • 

And  he  that  fain'd  himfelfe  to  be  that  Dutchman 
Defires  their  aid  againft  this  unknown  petfon* 

Snter  Pantahni,  Ptdro^  (juadagni^  Srvatz,.  Pre^tro^ 
ChecquinCy  Pedler^woman* 

(7/14.  This  is  the  houfe  you  fay. 

*Pe(L  And  this  is  the  Gentlewoman. 
qfi4*  Give  me  my  Daughter,  Harlot. 

Vic,  Here's  no  fuch  creature,  here  fir,  if  (be  be 
Your  Daughter,chis  woman  dtrc^ed  hither, 

Shee  is  no  Harlot,  but  an  honeft  Bride  $ 

Lawfully  wed  and  bedded  s  as  may  appeare 

’  ■  i  By 
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By  the  ftrong  uBitnony  of  divers  friends  .• 

Call  them  til  downe.  ExitPmh. 

\Panu  Unheard-of  impudence  i;  Are  Bawdei^ 
yVhores 

Fit  Matchmakers  for  MagnlficoPs  Daughters  t 
Vict  Speake  lower,  or  at  home  (ir,  you  know  not 
What  we  are ;  Harke  you  fir — ^your  laft  nights  triall 
Did  not  enough  informe  you. 

P4nu  We  (hall  know  more  anon  • 

Tth*  meane  time  what  are  you  f 
Fab,  A  Granger  fir. 

Pant.  We  (hall  know  more  of  that  anon  Coo. 

Ped,  This  is  the  ftranger  ,chat  affronted  me  i 
'GainBwhoml  crave  your  JuBice. 

Pant,Yo\x(htM  know  more  anon  too. 

Suvat.  And  this  is  my  Abuftr. 

Pant.  You  alfo  fihali  know  more  anonj 
Gua,  You  are  well  met  Gentle-woman  •——I  gave 
you  loB. 

Enter  ^aalo  ,  Francifco  ,  Pifo ,  Herat ,  Flavia^ 
t/^ft(*tta ,  faccenetta, 

[Aft.  What  will  you  whimper  nowPwill  not  marriage 
Make  you  bold, that  makes  fo  many  impudent? 

Shee  was  not  loB  fir ;  nor  in  danger  of  lofing,  « 

Shee  was  but  mifiayd  a  little,  as  your  Writing  was 
to  day. 

Pi.  Well  faid  my  chattring  Magpy.  I  will  fide 
thee. 

Gfta.  Andacious  Brumpet  that  feduces  my  Daughter. 
Ti.  YouareMiBaken,  fhee  did  but  wait  ^upou  her. 
Aft.  Right  fir,  and  did  but  duty  He  be  fworne. 

Ped.  Nor  I,  I  will  be  fworne. 

Gua.  Not,  inconfenting  totheftealth? 

Ped.  It  was  my  duty  fir  for  the  reward. 
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VVte  all  would  live  you  know. 

Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Ful.  I  hope  I  am  difchtrg’d  2  for  fooke  you 
I  brougbe  you  where  you  finde  your  Daughter  fafe* 

Gua.  B  gone  I  fay. 

P(J,  No  whit  the  worfe  for  wearing,  as  they  fay. 

Qua.  Goechrulthecoucofdores. 

Fed,  Ac  my  owne  liberty  I  hope. 

Gua,  How  thou  wilt  to  be  rid  of  thee. 

Pci^Miy  you  fee  your  Childrens^Childrens, Childrens, 
Children.  Sxit, 

Pant.  And  thou  mifledH  luy  Sonne »  1  aske  hint 
of  tbet. 

Pi,  You  (ball  know  more  of  that  anon  fir. 
7^»/.Out-brav^d  and  fcornd  by  Strumpets, BawdSitnd 
Bravoes  I 

Call  in  the  Officer?. 

Pf.  And  call  the  common  Hangman  if  you  pleafe, 

And  end  all  ’mong  your  felfes,  if  your  grave  wifdomes,' 
And  LawyerSjhere.cin  find  one  guilty  perfon 
Wee*!  ail  fubmic  our  necks  to  you.  (Francifioj&c. 
Gua,  Til  boldly  fpoken.  Qalke  aBdt^  ^ith 

Pi.  I  Will  fpeake  but  truth.  (Fahritio  and 

And  yoD,oppofing  it, (hall  wrong  the  dignity  (  ViEloria. 
You  beare  i'  th*  City,  to  your  utter  fliames. 

This  Gentleman  and  your  Daughter  were  contraftedy 
Your  felfe  a  willing  wicnefie ;  your  Son  likewife 
Unto  a  noble  virginf  Sir  of  whom 
You  (hall  know  more  anon) 

It  pleai*d  diviner  providence  to  take 

From  cithers  cholen  mace  their  earthly  fortunes  * ' 

Yet  each  had  perfon,blood,and  vertue  left 
Above  the  value  of  a  Princes  dowry. 

Would  you  lo  Kick  at  heaven  then, in  defpight 
Of  its  great  Ordinance,  as  to  force  your  children; 

’ . .  To 
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To  forfeie  both  their  feichs ,  thereby  to  fofe 
The  ncvcr-fiyling  hope  of  future  bleffiogs, 

To  puli  withell  a  cnrfe  on  your  own  heads^ 

That  could  no  leife  then  ruine  your  eOacesr, 

And  render  you  moft  wretched  in  your  donge, 

Paft  helpe  or  hope  how  to  relieve  your  feifcs  ; 

Your  confciences  ftill  groaning  underneath 
The  lafhes  that  your  Childrens  baftard  iffne 
Should  lay  upon  you  I  more, you  may  confidcr-”  ** 

^  ^  p4«f.  We  doe  conlider(ir,this  place  and  people 
No  He  receipt  for  warrantable  buHnefTe. 

ft.  This  was  no  bawdy  calke  Hr,  nor  have  I 
Heard  Worfe  Irom  any  mouth  in  this  free  place 
Till  your  arrivall  here. 

Vis,  1  cannot  be  fo  happy.  O 
Iran.  Let  her  fee  your  face.v 

Vic,  O  my  Fabritio - *  3 

Tan,  You  fee  the  word  of  us,  1  ftiould  be  loath 
Any  unwarrantable  aA  (hould  piffe  among  us. 

gua.  Thou  lookH  like  one  indeed  of  upright  Con* 
fcience  / 

fau.  And  for  the  Marriage  fir, it  is  as  lawfull 
As  if  your  fclfe  had  given  her  in  Sz.Marh* 

Tie  fetch  the  Pried  t*avo«ch  it, 

gua.  Fetch  that  Pfied.  ( Paulo  joynee 

Fan.  But  i*le  be  fo  reveng'd  (in  conference 

Upon  this  indrumcnt.thU  unknownc  Trull  (with  ViBorU 

here -  (and  Fabritio* 

Hor>*  Our  Hares  and  Bya^Fabritio,  witneflTe  for  her. 
Fab.  You  have  told  me  wonders, 

Yet  with  fuch  faith  as  I  diill  ever  wifh 
.Lockt  in  this  heavenly  Cabinet  I  take  all. 

You  may  Fabritio,  for  as  I  prize  Life  • 

Honour  'bovc  that*  and  above  both  thy  fricndlhip, 

My  foule  is  not  affur'd  of  firmer  truthi 

Ltc 
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Let  tby  Dutch  habit  drinke  off  jetlour/i 
And  cake  her  to  thcc. 

Fah.  'Tis  done  my  Pifi» 

Vic.knd  I  made  happy  paft  my  height  of  hopei.(i:<//. 
*Tartt,  Goodi  you  (hail  fee  how  I  iball  coole  thofe 

Kiffes. 

Pan,  Miy  I  fay  boldly  you  ire  man  and  wife? 

Fab  ric,  We  are  moO  fiithfuliy  till  death ; 

Tie  fetch  a  Prieft  (hail  Qreight  pronounce  yee 
Pant.  You  fay  that  is  a  Dutchman  (ir>  that  wrong'd 
yon. 

T’fd.  Right ,  worthy  Siiniorj  that’s  the  man  I  Chal¬ 
lenge. 

Pant.  You  fay  you  are  the  man  confronted  Don  here. 
Swat.  Yes, and  wilt  ftiil  mayntain’t,  for  violence 
He  offerd  to  that  noble  vertuous  Lady, 

Pant.  Good  I  vertuous  Lady  I  Let  mee  joync  yont 
Ffiendflbips. 

Ptd,Swa.  You  have  done  it  (irw 
Ptd.  That  is  the  man  I  challenge. 

Swa.  The  fame  man  L  He  has  not  left  the  houfe 
Since  my  abufe  ;  I  feare  to  her  much  wrong  .• 

For  he  is  fomc  difguis'd  Knave  on  my  life. 

Pant.  Now  you  are  in  the  right. 

Swa.  Hee  could  not  wears  chofe  Cloathes  and  (peake 

ViODhtchtMc. 

?ant.  Still  i*  the  right ;  i'le  fhew  you  what  he  is. 

And  out  of  him,  what  (bee  is,  whom  you  call 
So  vertuous  and  lb  noble  1  and  you  (ir, 

That  mentioned  the  Hangman, come  all  and  fee 
The  commendable  port  this  Lady  beares. 

It  Teems,  fir,  you  affefi  this  Gentlewoman. 

Fab.  The  beft  of  any  living, 

Pant.  And  you  him  Lady  ? 

Vic.  Yes, he  is  my  husband* 

Vantl 


*The  TicvelU. 

Vant,  Would  that  were  true  iftitb.The  rogue  your  man 

Sayd  he  would  fetch  a  Prieft^^ - 

Snter  Vaulo  in  Friers  habit, 

Vau,  No  verier  Rogue  then  my  felfe  fir. 

Vant,  Thou  art  a  mad  fellow  for  a  pricft  indeed  j 
But  fuch  a  Prieft,  fuch  a  Marriage,  ’ 

Put  *em  together, 

Vau.  I  doe  pronounce  them  lawfull  man  and  wife. 
Vant^  TheBridegroomethankesyou,  butyouMiftris 
For  the  fine  trick  you  put  on  me  laft  night,  ('Bride 
Looke  now  upon  your  husband, 

Who  would  you  fpeake  with  fellow  f 
Enter  Nicelo  astheZaffi, 

Nic,  With  Signior  Rafirofice  here,  the  Hangman , 

I  come  to  call  him  to  State 'bufinefie  fir. 

Vant,  Can  this  be  he  ?  (you  faid  he  was  a  counterfeit) 
I  faw  him  ride  the  Wooden- horfe,  lafi  day 
With  lefie  then  halfe  this  beard,  unbeard  him  firrah, 
rie  beare  you  our.  So  reft  you  Gentlemen 
With  your  fo  vertuous  Lady,  and  her  husband, 

Hor.  P/.  FaMtie  ! 

Vic,  Sir  I  muft  crave  your  pardon,  This  is  he. 

My  firft  love  that  I  told  you  of. 

Swa.  You  have  it  freely  Lady. 

Vant,  1  am  abus’d  and  cou2^nd. 

Vic,  I  chanke  you  fir  for  all  the  harme  you  did  me 

In  your  Revenge - -And  harke  you,  be  at  peace, 

And  i’le  be  filent  for  your  laft  nights  worke. 

Gfta,  Forbeare  mee,  I  am  off  againe. 

Fran,  Good  fir. 

Stop  not  the  bluffing  you  were  about  to  give  us. 

Gua,  I  am  off  againe.  The  pandare  was  the  Prieft, 

The  Match  is  no  Match,  yqu  no  more  my  Children, 

But  Knave  and  ftrumpet. 

^ant,  riehpc  be  fo  couzsnd. 

Tbif 
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This  is  no  Pricft  •  and  all  that*s  paft  unlawfull 
P/.  You  will  know  more  anon. 

*Pau.Thtn  caft  your  eys  on  me, who  dare  maintain("r<t7?; 
My  Prieft'hood  lawful l;ic  being  deriv’d  (of  his  ^irrak 
From  th’holy  Order  of  St.  ty^Hgufline  ?  (  and  Beards 
Vic,  Let  me  notfurfet  withcxcefleof  joy  ? 

My  brother  Panlo  I 

Pdu,  Thy  brother  and  thy  father, vertuous  lifter  i 
Be  ever  fubjeS  of  my  deareft  care ; 

And  pardon  me,  who  ( jealous  of  thine  honour 
Inflam’d  by  the  fame  heart ,  of  the  fame  blood ; 

For  we  are  all  the  Relifls  of  our  Parents )  , 

Watch’d  nearely,and  purfu  d  thy  fcape  from  Bomh 
I  For  which  1  had  good  warrant,  Gentlemen 
!  See  there  my  difpenfation  with  th*  allowance  ^ 

I  Of  all  the  holy  brotherhood  ot  my  Covent^ 

My  ends  were  faire,  though  in  this  uncouth  way 
Tho’  f  heaven  I  beg  thy  pardon  )  as  ray  care 
I  Was  to  preferve  her  life  and  more  her  honour  j 
Fearing  her  violent  and  abufed  fpirit, 

Might  have  made  wrack  of  either,  or  of  both^ 

I  once  had  fecret  purpofe  to  have  ta’ne 
Her  Life, in  cafe  fhee  had  forfooke  her  honour  | 

And  with  her  cut  off  Candianies  Line, 

Which  now  branch’d  here,  may  touch  the  worlds  crid 
With  faire  fucctffion  !  Be  you  blcft  for  ever. 

And  now, grave  fits,  let  me  intreat  your  likings, 

And  chectefull  reconcilement  to  your  Children  s 
That  fo  you  may  your  Childrens,  Children  fee, 

Crownd  by  the  prayers  of  your  profperity. 

Gfia,  I  am  content. 

Pant,  And  I,  but  for  one  fcruple 
Cleare  me  this  point,  how  had  yott  fav'd  your  honor 
If  the  old  youth,  laft  night  (who  fhall  be  nimelefte) 
Hadbuemif^enthis  time  Upon  your  n>oo^6 here  f 
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Thi  No'utBai 

Vic.  "Tis  eafily  done  fit,fee  my  lov’d  Fahitk 
The  Eunuch  tnoore  you  give  me. 

F^ih.  My  boy  Jacomo,  turn’d  Chambermayd  ! 

H*s  thy  Miftris  us'd  thee  well  i 

Vic;  Not  without  much  defect. 

Shee  meanes.  for  your  deare  fike  fir. 

Ta(f.  1  fee,  fweete  Heart,  you  have  an  hontClFa* 
mily. 

Vic.  Here  you  fee  all,  and  all  that  came  i*  th’  houfe  j 
(  Since  it  was  made  mine )  in  this  Convention^ 

.  I  dare  them  not ;  but  give  them  freefi  leave 
To  fpeake  the  worft  they  found  in  the  NovtlU. 

Omms.  Wee  all  conclude  y*are  noble. 

Tati,  All's  well  accorded  then.  Wee  all  are  FriendS) 
And  may  FrieOs  travaile  never  to  worfe  ends. 


E  PI- 


1  EPILOGUE. 

■ 

CAufe  Yts  the  Cuftome^Bj  the  Poet^Sirs^ 
Vm  fm  to  crave  a  Plaudit,  and  the  Spurrs  ] 

That  prick  him  onto- 1,  is  ^  his  promis'd  Pay 

May  chance  tofaile^  if  you  dijlikethe  Play^ 

/ 

But  don't  if  you  be  wife  •^for  hee  has  vow'd 
j  T 0  write  far  re  worfe  if  this  be  not  allow'd, 
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Drammatis  Perfonae. 


SI  R  Anirew  Mendicant,  sn  old  Knight,  turnd  a  pro* 
jedor.  • 

\Ax,CoHYtmt,  I  Complementer. 

Mr.  Swajnrvit,  a  blunt  Countrey  Gentleman^ 

Mr.  Citreit,  a  Citizens  Son  that  fuppofes  himfelfe  a  wit. 
Mr.  Dainty, ^  fuppofed  Piduredrawerjbut  a  Pick-pocket. 
Sir  Raphael,  an  old  Knight  that  talkes  much  and  would 
be  thought  wife. 

Sir  Ferdinand,  a  Knight  diftrafled  for  love  of  the  Lady 
Strangelove* 

Frederick,  in  love  with  Psarijfa^ 

Gahriel,  fervant  to  Mendicant, 

Dodlor  of  Phyfick. 

Three  poore  Projedors. 

A  Sowgelder. 

A  Boy. 


Lady  Strangelove ,  a  humerous  widow ,  that  loved  to 
be  courted. 

Philomel  her  Chambermaide. 

Charijfa,  Mendicants  Daughter. 


I 


PO  R- 


PROLOGUE. 


WEs^ve  cauft  toftar  jours^^r  the  Poets  fre^ne 

For  of  late  dafs^he  k»o^*s  not  (/&oW )  fare  gro'Wn, 
*peeply  in  love  Mth  a  new  ftrajne  of'^it 
which  he  condemns, at  leafl  diflil^eth 
And  folemnely  protefisjou  are  to  hlame 
If  at  his  hands  you  doe  expsB  the  fame  • 

Heeltreadhis  ufuallway^  no  gaudy  Sceane 
Shall  give  infru^ions,  what  his  plot  doth  meant  j 
iVo  handfome  Love^Uy  {hall your  tifpe  beguile 
Forcing  your  pitty  to  a  Jigh  or  fmiUp 
^up  a  flight  piece  of  mirth,  yet  fuch  were  writ 
By  our  great  Alaflers  of  the  Stage  and  Wit, 

^  whom  you  approved :  let  not  your  fuffrage  then 
(londemne^t  in  him,  and prayfet  in  other  men* 

Troth  Gentlemen  let  ine  advifeyee,  Jpare 
To  vex  the  Poet  full  of  age  and  care, 

JHow  he  might  flrive  to  pleafeyee,  and  beguile 
His  humeropu  expellation  ^ith  a  fmile^ 

As  if  you  would  be  fatisfy*d,  although 
His  Comedy  contains s  no  antique  [how, 

Tet you  to  him  your  favour  may  expreffe 
As  '^ell  as  unto  thofe  whofe  forwardneffe 
JHak/s  them  your  (freatures  thought,  '^ho  in  a  way 
To  purchace  fame  give  money  ^ith  their  Play, 

Tet you  fometimes pay  deart  for*t,fince  they  Vorite 
Leffe  for  your  pleafure  than  their  own  delight* 

Which  if  our  Poet  fay  le  in,  may  he  be 
tiA  Sceme  of  Mirth  in  their  next  (ft^medye^ 

•  THE 
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COURT 


BEGQER.  . 
ACT\.  SCES^E  I. 


MtndicAnt^  ^harijfa, 

Men.^^O*  have  given  him  then  his  anfiver  ? 

I  Cha,  Forc’d  by  you, 

Heaven  knowes  with  my  much  forrow.Such  a  Lover 
So  in  all  points  defetving  of  true  worth. 

And  bed  indowments  to  make  up  a  Man 

That  I  lliill  never  fee - your  pardon  fir. 

Though  you  pulld  back,  by  violence,  my  hand. 

In  which  my  heart  was  freely  given  to  him, 

It  is  not  in  your  power  or  ftrength  of  art 
To  beat  a  figh  back, or  reftraine  a  teare 
Which  I  mud  offer  to  his  memory. 

Men.  Such  ftormes  foone  waft  themfeivcs  in  abfent 
When  light  of  Reafon,and  good  Counfell  ftiill  ( Lovers 
Breake  forth  and  (bine  upon  ’em  :  and  for  your  part 
Daughter,  I  know  it  fhall.  And^prefently, 
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The  C<^urt  Beggeu 

1  thus  begin  to  difliptte  your  errors^ 

You  love  this  Frederick. 

Cha.  Love  knows  I  do. 

Men.  You  fay  he  is  deferving  in  all  points.' 

(^ha.  My  love  emboldens  me  to  tell  you  he  is. 

CMen.  CharijfaXtke  me  with  you.  Is  not 
Deficient  in  that  onely  ibfolute  point 
That  mud  maintaine  a  Lady,  an  edate  ? 

Cha,  Love  weighes  not  that. 

Men.  Whatcanhefliewyou  more 
To  take  you  with, then  a  wild  head  of  hayre  • 

A  very  Limebufh  to  catch  Lady-birds  ? 

A  Tiffue  Doublet ;  and  a  Riband  fhop^ 

Hung  in  his  Hatbands,  might  fet  up  a  Pedler  ? 

Can  this  maintaine  a  Lady  ? 

Gha.  You  but  looke 
Upon  his  outfide  fir. 

Men,  I  truft  you  have  not 
Bin  over  inwardly  acquainted  with  him. 

Cha.  Sir, he  has  Valour, Wit, and  Honour, you  well  know 
Hee's  of  a  noble  Family  extradled. 

Men,Whn's  that  a  yeare?  thofe  parts  may  be  acquir'd 
In  winning  of  a  ftrumpcf.  But  what  Joinflure 
Can  he  propound  to  you  ?  or,  (in  cafe  he  dyes. 

Your  Dowry  being  fpent)what  perfonall  Efiate 
Ift  like  hee*i  leave  you,  but  his  Powder  glsfle, 

His  Combe  and  Beard-brofh,  and  perhaps  a  Trunkfull 
Of  Elegies,  Raptures,  Madrigalls  and  Sonnets  ? 

No  let  him  goe;difcardhim  :  and  embrace 
The  hopes  that  I  have  for  thee  in  the  hopefull, 

Exquifite  Civalier, Courtier  and  Souldier, 

Scholler,(and  what  not  I )  brave  Sir  Ferdinando : 

There’s  a  Man  rifing  in  the  favour  Roy  til, 

And  may  in  thee  make  me  happ5^ 

^ha.  Sir  you  have  given  me  liberty  offpeech  • 


And 


Tht  C^Urt  *Bigger  ] 

And  may  be  pleis*d  to  letf  me  tell  you  now, 

You  aime  ac  your  own  fortune,noc  at  mine. 

J\4en.  I  feeke  no  fortune,  but  for  thy  advancement : 
All  that  I  fhall  call  mine  muft  be  thine  owne. 

Cha.  I  would  be  playner  yet ;  befeeching  you 
I  be  not  thought  too  lofe  in  my  obedience. 

Alen.  Speake  freely  Girle. 

Cba.  Your  ayme  has  bin  to  raife 
You  Rate  by  Court *fuits,  begging  as  fome  call  it. 

And  for  that  end  you  left  your  Countrey  life. 

And  Lands  too  ever  fince  my  Mother  dy’d. 

Who  while  flise  liv'd  with  faeft  of  womans  judgement 
Which  held  you  from  that  courfe  of  felling  fairs 
Poffeflions  to  enable  you  with  money 
To  pnrchace  ^it  at  Court.  You  pardon  me  ? 

Aden,  On,  on. 

Cha,  Andforth*Exchingeof  afaireManfion-houfe 

!  Large  fr uitfull  Fields, rich  Medowes  and  fweet  paftures 
I  Well  cropt  with  come  and  ftockd  as  well  with  Cattellj 
I A  parke  well  ftor’d  with  Daere  too, and  Filbponds  in’t, 

I  And  all  this  for  a  lodging  in  the  Strand  now - - 

But  doe  I  not  offend  ? 

Aden.  No,  no,  onftill.  (Poultry 

Cha,  Your  own  fed  Beefes  and  Muttons ,  Fowle  and 
Loaded  your  long  boords  then  ;  and  you  had  then 
Neighbours  could  boaft  your  hofpitality. 

And  poore,that  for  the  remnants  prayd  for  you, 

Now  all  concludes  upon  a  two-difhd  table. 

And  whereas  then  you  had  a  numerous  Family 
Of  Servants  and  Attendants,  out  of  which 
For  profit  or  for  pleafure  you  could  call 
’  Your  BaylifFe,Groom,your  Falconer, or  yourHuntfman 
Now  fir,  a  Virlet  Coachman,  and  Footboy  ^ 

Are  all  your  Retinue  j  and  for  the  Hounds 
You  keptjtbat  made  you  fport  and  Mufick,  now 


None 


The  Court  Beggef. 

None  but  your  proje^  Beagles ,  that  fiuell  out 
Where  fuch  a  forfeiture  is  to  be  begg’d  5 
Where  one  would  purchafe  1  Reprieve,  another 
A  Pardon  or  a  leafe  of  Life  Rope -free 

For  ready  money  :  Then  where  Goods  or  Lands 
Are  found  of  men  that  make  away  therofelfes. 

And  fo  of  fooles  and  madmen ;  All  to  fet 
Your  trade  of  Begging  up  . and  ftill  you  beg  : 

Bat  your  own  want  of  favour  holds  you  back 
From  reaching  any  profit  by'c,  becaufe 
You  beg  by  Mediators  tongues ,  which  you 
Call  Favorites,  who  reape  the  crop  of  all. 

And  leave  you  but  the  Gleanings ;  fome  fmall  pittance 
To  keepe  alive  the  itch  of  begging  in  you- — - 
AferShet  fpeakes  home  and  within  me,to  the  purpofCt 
Chd,  Still  wafting  your  own  fortunes;  till  at  laft . 

You  have  no  hopef  ull  projed  left  to  thrive  by 
But  to  put  me  upon  this  fuppos'd  favorite 
To  beg  for  you  when  it  is  doubtfull  yet 
Whether  hee'l  take  me  with  the  Dowry,  which 

Mine  Unkle  left  me, though  you  addey^c  u 

Men.  The  noble  Gallant  loves  thee,  Girle,  and  holds 

Thy  Perfon  and  thy  vertuss  Dowry  enough, 

Ch^.  He  is  a  wanton  Lover,  full  of  charge, 

And  at  this  mftanc'fingultrly  devoted 
unto  that  humorous  Lady ,  the  young  Widow. 

CMen,  The  Lady  Strangdove  ? 

Cha.  Shee  is  ambitious  ^ 

To  draw  all  mens  affeftions  to  her  fcryice. 

And  then  abufes  all  by  fcorncs  or  (lightings. 

And  thss(they  ray)has  made  him  altnoft  mad.  ^ 

KMen.  He  mad /believe  it  not : his teafon is 

Married  to  him  better  then  fo.  How  now  I 
Ha'  you  feene  the  noble  Knight  from  me  ? 

How  did  he  enCcicaine  my  Mc(Tage?  a  I 


Why 


The  Cmt  Beggef, 

Why  fpetkft  thou  not?  what  anfwer  has  he  fent  ? 

Enter  Gahrel, 

gak  Hee*s  not  Sir  to  be  fpoken  with  or  feene 
To  any  purpofe,  but  by  his  Phifitians. 

Men.  So  fodainly  and  dangeroufly  fick,  ^ 

W  here  are  my  hopes  ? 

Gak  I  cannot  fay  how  fick 
He  is ;  nor  can  himfelfe  give  any  account 
Of  his  condition ;  for  he  is  mad  fir. 

Men.  How  I  mad  ? 

Starke  ftaring  mad  ;  as  mad 
As  you  can  thinke  a  Courtier  mud  be 
That  is  more  mad  then  all  the  red. 

Men,  If  this  be  true  I  fioke,  what  is  fuppos’d 
Thecaufe? 

That  fir  has  puzzell'd  ail  theDoflors 
In  weighing  all  hisfeverall  wild  afiedions  ; 

One  findes  he  was  ambitious  of  Court  favour. 

And  guefies  he  was  erod’d  in  fome  great  fuite ; 
Another  takes  him  as  he  was  a  Souldier, 

And  lofing  cod  and  travaile  in  the  warre 
Mud  lofe  his  wits  for  that.  A  third  colleds 
He  was  a  Poet  that  drunk  too  deepe  of  Helicon, 
And  turnd  his  braine  in  clyming  of  ParnaJJm: 

A  fourth  confidering  that  ne  was  a  Gamder 
Long  and  much  favourd,  and  upraisM  by  fortune 
To  mountaynons  heapes  of  Gold,  conjedures,  that 
Some  late  unlucky  hand  or  chance  at  play 
Hath  with  hismoncy  fwept  his  wit  away. 

Men.  Fy,  thefe  can  be  no  caufes  to  remove, 

Or  (hake  his  fettled  judgement  or  his  temper. 

Gak  Then  fir  a  fife  and  youngd  head  among 
The  learned  menf  what  call  you  him  for  a  Dodor  ? 
Hay  that  affeds  gay  clothes  and  Flanders  Ltces, 
That  trim  effeminate  Gentleman)  he 


The  {^oHYt  Bigger, 

His  known  this  noble  pitient  to  have  beene 
An  excreame  Amorift,  defperatly  devoted 
Unto  the  fervice  of  fome  threefcore  Ladies, 

And  honord  every  one  the  moft  in  coftly  prefents. 
Banquets  and  Verfes ;  and  thinks  the  difdaine 
OFone  or  allofthera  hasturnd  hisbraine. 

Cha.  1  told  you  fir,  the  caufe  before ;  and  nam’d 
That  humorous  Lady  for  it,  whom  in  heart 
I  can  no  leiTe  then  thanke. 

Goe,  get  you  up. 

And  ftirte  not  from  my  Chamber  on  my  blefling 
Till  my  rcturne,  nor  admit  any  one 
Unto  a  conference  with  you. 

Ch4,  I  obey  you.  Sxit, 

Gab,  Some  of  your  projeft  fearchers  wait  without  fir, 
Loden  it  feeraes  with  new  intelligences. 

Men*  They  may  come  in  ;  but  as  I  feare  they  bring  , 
Me  little  comfort,  I  am  fure  I  (hail 
Afford  them  none.  Now  firs, your  bufinefle  ? 

'Enter  3  ProjeCiers, 

1.  Pro,  We  wait  upon  your  honour  ray  good  Lord 
To  crave  knowledge  of  what  good  fuccefle 
Your  honor  finds  in  our  late  fuits  my  Lord* 

Men,  Why  honor  ?  why  my  Lord  f 

2 .  Pro.  We  fide  you  now. 

3.  Tro  As  all  muft  doe  hereafter. 
l.Pro.  Yes,  and  chat 

In  a  fhort  fpace  of  time  ,  the  world  he  lis  no 
Proportion  elle,  nor  fhall  it  mote  be  fayd 
That  monev  can  buy  Land  ;  or  great  Ellates  ^ 

In  Lands  and  Mannoi- hour’s  be  call  d  Lordfh<ps. 

1.2.3.  Or  wealth  joynd  with  defert  attiine  to  honor.. 
Gab,  So  now  the  Gamers  afoot.  They  hunt  in  full  cry,  ^ 
i.T.  My  Lor  i ’cis  mofiapparant.  .  *1 

How  you  torture  me  I  I 

1.?. 


The  Court  Bigger. 

i.P.  Wee’l  mak't  tppetre  mod  plainly  on  our  lives. 
g.P.  And  credits  too. 

Gah.  Their  Lives  and  credits,  ha,ha,ha. 

1. P.  That  in  the  fpace  of  one  whole  year  our  projtfts 
Shall  bring  in  fifty  thoufand  pounds  to  us, 

And  hundred  thoufand  to  your  felfe  •  and  to 
The  Coffers  Royall  for  full  feaven  years  fpace 
i54Thoufand783  1.  7  s.  9  d  oh.  7.  peranmm^ 

Tis  here  already  cad.  Which  to  make  good 
Wee*l  venture  Lives  and  Goods. 

2. P.  Our  Wives  and  Children.  {Mend,  takes 

3. P.  Ws  can  ingage  no  more.  {thefcroll  and 

A  wondrous  tlrarge  ingigement  {perufesit. 
Your  lives  and  good$;your  wives  &  children  gentlemen! 
That's  too  deep  fet^and  queftions  the  Kings  Mercy  ; 

Me  thinks  it  were  enough,  for  non-performince 
You  would  fubmit  your  bodies  to  perpetuall 
Imprifonment  at  the  Kings  charge  j  and  leave 
Your  wives  and  children  to  their  feverall  Pariflies 
You  are  ftill  faithleffe  fir, in  all  projedls; 

1,  But  when  you  (hall  perceive  the  wealthy  fonnes 
Dayiy  brought  in,  and  be, continually. 

Troubled  with  the  Receipts  (if  you  may  be  truded 
That  have  fo  little  faith  )  when  you  fhall  foyle 
And  gall  your  fingers  ends  with  telling  money, 

Yet  find  the  lickings  of ’em  fweet,  you’!  then 
Sing  other  Notes. 

2.  Meane  time  entreat  my  Lord 

To  put  you  to  fome  Tellers  Clearke  to  teach  you 
Ambo-dextericy  in  celling  money. 

Gah.  Do  you  hear  fir?  Can  you  give  me  two  fixpences 

For  a  Chilling - or  any  fingle  money  ?  2 .  P.P>/&, 

Gah.  Cry  mercy, you  weare  none  in  ready  coine. 

But  all  in  Bullion  lockt  up  in  your  brave  chefis, 

And  there  you  have  the  creafure  of  the  Mies ; 

Of 


Tkt  Cmrt  Begger 

OF  deeper  value, could  it  be  digged  out^ 

Then  all  the  HelUnders  have  waited  for 
Theffi  7  yearcs  out  of  the  Spanifli  plate  fleets.'  ^»Pugk 
Gah.  But  put  mine  eye  out  (now  I  dare  you  to*cj 
With  any  Angle  peece  of  ready  money, 

liP.  My  Lord  your  man  abufes  us  here  ftrangely 
With  his  old  misbeliefe.  But  flill  we  doubt  not 
Your  honourable  good  opinion  of  us. 

2.  P.  You  have  pervs'd  this  weighty  paper  hcre^ 

Men,  It  weighes  not  all  twelve  graines^ 
i.T.  Nomore? 

Nay  the  whole  platforme  of  a  (lately  City, 

Of  a  deflgne  to  conquer  a  whole  Nation, 

But  doe  you  note  the  grounds, the  Rules  and  Reafons, 
Firfl  for  the  eaflnefle  of  the  feverall  grants. 
a.P.  Next  for  performance  of  our  undertakings. 

9.P.  And  thenthecertaintyo*  th*  propounded  profits' 
Both  to  the  King  and  us. 

1. P.  Without  all  grievance  unto  the  fubjedl. 

Tab,  That*$  no  little  marvaile. 

T.P.  Take'em  into  particulars  my  Lord, 

Flrft  this  for  Perrukes.  The  Monopoly 
Of  making  all  the  Perrukes  male  and  female, 

Through  Court  and  Kingdonae. 

Gdh,  There’s  a  capitall  project. 

2. P.  Note  the  neceflity,  that  they  be  well  made 
Of  no  difeas’d  or  infeflious  ftufFe,of  dead  or  living. 

No  verminous  or  flucttfli  locks  or  combings, 

But  harmlefle  and  found  haire,  of  innocent, 

And  wholefome  people. 

Gab.  They  mud  then  reape  none 
From  Gallowfes,  nor  Hofpitalls  j  from  whence 
They  have  had  great  fupplics. 

I.P.  You  have  in  that 
Said  very  well  \  For  here^s  a  Reformation 


The  Cbtirt  Btgger:  , 

Of  that  abufe  intended  in  theft  words 
Innocent  and  wholfome.' 

Gab,  How  if  a  man  or  woman  (hall  defire 
T  o  weare  a  friends  hayre  fo  departed  ;ts 
You  his ;  or  your  wife  yours ;  tBay*t  not  be  had  I 
I.  P.  Or  if  your  friend  or  Miftris  dye  fo ,  you 
procure  the  haire  and  bring  it  from  the  Gallows 
To  th'  office ,  and  it  may  be  done  accordingly. 

Gab,  You  hare  in  that  faid  very  well  Sir  too. 
r,P,  Now  out  of  this  provifion,  what  an  infinite 
Profit  will  rife  i*  th’  gencrall  ufe  of  'em. 

And  multiplicity  that  will  be  worne 
By  people  of  all  forts.degrees  and  ages  i 
The  old  to  hide  their  naturall  baldneHTe,  and 
The  young  and  middle-ag*d  their  artifieiaii 
OraccidentalJ. 

Gab,  By  the  pox  or  fo.  _ 
r*P.  They  (hill  be  brought  into  that  reputatlori 
That  none  (hall  be  efteem'd  fo  found  or  wife 
As  publ  que  wearers  of  them  :  which  to  effeSuats 
Tis  requifite  that  you  obtaine  a  Mandat 
Unto  all  Courtiers,  that  would  be  thought  wife 
To  weare  falfe  hayre  :  becaufe  clownes  have  been  noted 
To  talke  like  fooles  or  mad  men  in  their  own. 

Afcfj,  No  more  of  that, 

I .  What  fay  to  this  my  Lord^ 

Touching  new  fafhions  of  apparrell ;  futes, 

Hats, Boots,$words, Belts, Ribands, &c. 

For  every  wearer  of  his  firft  o*th*  ftfhioni 
To  pay  a  groat  to  th'  King ;  and  every  Tradefman 
Two  pence  on  every  feverall  piece  he  fells 
Of  any  fuch  new  fa^ion  the  fir(t  yeare  ? 

Gab,  And  what  may  this  pride  money  amount  unto 
Per  annum^  can  you  gueffe 

Men,  1  will  not  meddle  in  It. 

Q  2*No 


^  The  loan  Beggarl 

2.  No  my  good  Lord, 

Men.  No»nor  your  Ferrukef  neither^ 

Whae  fay  to  chis  my  Lord  of  the  Balconyes  ? 

C^Un,  Nor  that. 

1.  This  Chen  for  fucking  out  of  corner. 

Men.  Away  with  it. 

2.  This  then ;  that  on  the  birth  of  every  Girle 
The  Father  pay  a  groat  ;  to  hearten  men 

To  live  foberly  and  get  Souidiers. 

Away, 

r.  This  makes  amends  for  all  then.  A  new  projefl 
Forbuytdinga  new  Theatre  or  Pliy-houfe 
Upon  the  Thames  on  Birges  or  Bat  boats 
To  helps  the  watermen  out  of  the  loHe 
They’ve  fufferM  by  Sedans ;  under  which  projcdl 
The  fubjed  groanes,  when  for  the  eafe  of  one 
Two  abler  men  muQ  fu^er ;  and  not  the  pricei 
Of  pride  of  Horfe-flefti  or  Coach-hire  abated. 

This  fhall  bring  flouds  of  gaine  to  th*  watermen 
Of  which  they’l  give  a  fourth  of  every  fare 
They  (hall  boord  at  the  floating  Theatre, 

Or  fet  afhore  from  thence,  the  Poets  and  Aftors 
Haifa  of  their  fiiftyearcs  profits. 

Men,  Fy  away. 

I .  This  is  a  weighty  one:  For  malTy  fummes 
That  may  be  freely  given  out  of  the  City, 

To  have  but  this  aiTurance,that  hereafter 
They  may  ingroffe  the  getting  of  their  own 
Children  :by  order  tane  that  Cavaliers, 

And  Courtiers  may  no  more  invade. 

Or  mix  with  Tradefmens  wives  .*  whereby  .iS  thought 
So  many  City  Prodigalls  have  been  gotten; 

Onely  the  thrifty  councrey  Gentlemen 
To  be  excepted^:  for  by  them  ’cis  gueft 
bo  many  Citizens  grow  landed  men. 


Tht  Court  Beggtr„ 

Cab,  Were  noi  they  gotten  by  Pro/eSors  think  you  ? 

3.  My  Lord  your  fervsnt  jeeres  ust 

Men.  To  deile  plainely 
I  doe  illow  t  in  hito^ -  -  ■ 

g^ib*  Heaven  has  heard  my  prayerrj 

Men*  And  will  heare  him  or  any  man  oppofc 
Ail  that  is  put  to  me  by  way  of  projed 
To  put  me  by  all  further  hopes  in  ’em  .* 

For  (  with  hearts  griefe  1  fpeake  it)  he  by  whom 
I  onely  hop'd  to  climbe  (  alas )  is  fallen. 

I.  What  out  of  favour  f 

Men*  No,  out  of  his  Reafon. 

^*  The  noble  Cavalier  fir 
That  late  (food  candidate  for  the  favour  royall| 

Is  he  now  fallen  befides  himfeife  ? 

Men.  Even  he. 

1 .  What  have  you  then  to  doe  my  Lord 
In  lieu  of  all  your  fervice  but  beg  him  t 

Men.  His  greater  and  his  nearer  friends  at  Court 
Will  prevent  roe. 

2.  They  (ball  not,  never  feare  it. 

1 .  Come  we  will  make  quick  worke  of  this. 

My  Lord  you  fhall  disburfe  but  twenty  piecer. 

2.  Among  us  three,  g.  And  we  will  inQantly 
Finde  his  efiate.  i.  And  lay  you  down  a  way 
So  plaine  that  you  (ball  fay  All’s  yours, 

Before  you  flir  a  foot. 

Qab.  But  when  he  has  travell’d  ^ 

Till  he  has  tir'd  himfelfe,  he  fhall  returne, 

And  fay  All's  loft,  ift  not  fo  Gentlemen  ? 

Men.  I  will  not  part  with  any  money  firs. 

I .  Ti  ufi  me  you  doe  not  well  to  put  my  Lord 
Off  o^  his  bi^n(;fic,  by  dilbeartninghim 
In  this  fmall  venture.  Will  youthen  be  pleas’d 
To  give  ns  but  ten  pieces. 

O  % 
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Men.  Not  a  penny, 

2.  Five  you  ftiill  my  Lord, 

And  Hand  no  longer  thus  in  your  own  light. 

3.  Of  but  a  piece  a  Man. 

Men.  Not  a  denier. 

I .  A  dinner  then  my  Lord,  but  of  one  piece. 

CMen.  My  anfwers  cannot  pleafe  you.  Anfwer  *cm 
you. 

I  wonder  how  you  having  flreteh'd  your  throats 
With  the  loud  founds  of  thoufands,  hundred  thoufands 
Can,  after  all,  fo  faintly  whifper  forth 
One  piece  ^  and  that  as  much  in  vaine,  as  all 
The  maffy  fummes ;  for  all  but  brings  you  nothing, 

It  (hewes  you  Gentlemen  of  refolute  patience ; 

And  would  take  thankfully  I  warrant  you 

An  od  halfe  crowne  amongd  you  and  what  fay  you 

To  every  man  aldck  on  the  condition  ? 

What  fay  you  to  t)ne  with  tpther  ? 

1.  This  abufe 

Snail  lofe  your  Mailer  a  hundred  thoufand  pound. 

Gab.  Goecoine  your  bullion  braines  into  the  money 
And  come  againe.  My  mader  was 
Your  Lord  even  now,  as  he  was  Lord  of  Beggers. 

I.  I  hope  to  live  to  fee  him  beg  of  us. 

Gab.  Out  hundreds, thoufands, ten  thoufands,  hundred, 
thoufands, Millions,  ten  Millions,  Millions  upon  Millions 
Away, lie  (lamp  your  buttocks  into  coyne  elfe.  {Ex.Tro' 
The  Dcvill  ride  that  hindmoft  of  *cm,  for  (  pClors. 
A  raw  bon'd  Jade:  Sfoot  he  has  lam’d  my  toes. 

Men.  I  am  glad  I  am  fo  rid  of’em  ,  and  now 
As  th'art  my  Servant  and  my  loving  Kinfeman— • 

Gab.  To. follow  you  in  all  things  but  in  Projefls. 
Men.  Looke  to  my  Houfe  and  Daughter, that  (he  ftart 
Nor  any  entrance  be  allowd  to  Fredrick^  ( not  j 

To  re-intang!e  her  in  his  Love,.  I  know 

Thy 
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Thy  vertu&and  thy  valoui  can  mike  good 
My  truft  impos’d  in  ihec. 

Gab.  Youneednot  feire  fir 
But,  good  (ir,  no  more  proje^s. 

Men.  I  hive  but  one. 

On  which  rie  fet  my  reil.  Thoult  fiy  its  good* 
gab.  Except  it  be  the  begging  of  this  Madman 
It  can  be  nothing. 

Men.  Tis  the  very  fame  : 

By  which  I  will  advance  my  houfe  and  name*  Exit. 

C/^^.The  Baggers  beft  is  that  he  feeles  no  ihime.* 
Sprecious  what  meane  you?  Ha'  you  forgot  fo  foone 
Your  Fathers  Itrifl  command, and  he  fcarce  gone  yet  ? 

Enter  Chariffa. 

^ha.  Alas  hee’l  then  meet  Fredrick^  and  divert  him, 

1  faw  him  at  the  window  making  this  way. 

gab>  He  gets  no  entrance  to  you.  1  muQ  obay 
A  mailer  though  you  can  negle^  a  father. 

Cha.  Be  not  fo  cruel!.  Thou  mayft  live  to  love. 

And  need  the  pitty  of  a  friend. 

Gab.  I  pitty  you,  . 

And  will  do  no  more  then  you  know  how  to  aske 
For  your  own  good.  I  underftand  your  caufa 
And  can  relieve  you  if  you’l  yeild  to  councell. 

Cha.  You  are  my  Kinfmin  •  and  have  bin  my  friend. 
Though  you  obferve  my  father  who,  I  feare, 

Has  not  a  fathers  love  towards  me. 

Gab.  His  love  is  great  and  certaine, 

And  all  his  travell  is  for  Your  advancement  .*  , 

Bur  he  goes  blindfold  on  unprofperous  wayes 
Led  by  credulity.  Projefls  1  pox  o'  projcfts 
The  patron  of  his  projeds  is  fit  feeraes ) 

Pepper'd  with  madnelfe.  Tis  but  Juflice  on  him, 

And  now  i’lc  give  you  a  lecret  if  you*l  promife 
To  be  ruld  by  me. 


Cha 
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ChA.  You  (hill  rule  me  cofcn. 

Gah^  This  JFgrdtnandy  your  fathers  great  Court -godling 
Nere  fought  you  for  a  vyife^but  to  have  whor’d  you  : 

(  That  is  the  EngliHi  on’c )  and  to  appeare 
A  right  great  man  in  th’aA,  he  would  ha'  made 
By  hopes  and  promiles  your  credulotis  Father 
The  inftrument  of  your  proftitution  ; 

Which  to  though  ftil)  he  undertook 

His  hopefull  projefts )  cunning  Lawyerdike 
fie  croH  or  lofl  him  llill  in  all,  on  purpofe 
That  poverty  at  length  might  urge  him  to 
Give  you  to  his  difpofe. 

Cha^  This  was  my  feare. 

QaL  Away ;  fdme  body  comes. 
i^ha.  Th  Fredrick.  Imuft  fee  him. 

Gaif,Yo\i*i  never  fee  him  more  then.Go  to  your  chim* 
A  little  patience  and  he  fhall  be  yours.  (ber. 

^0  dos  a  heart  confume  in  lingring  fire, 

W hen  cooling  hopes  are  caft  on  hot  defire.  Sxit, 

Gab.  Poore  heart  I  pitty  her,  and  will  labour  for  her. 

Enter  Frederick^ 

Fred,  O  Gabriel  1 1  am  hippy  in  finding  thee, 

Thy  matter  abfcnr,  whom  I  faw,  in  haft 
Now  patting  towards  the  Court.Whcre's  ray  Chariffa  ? 
Gab.  Y ou  may  not  fee  her. 

Fred.  May  riot/ee  her  fir  ? 

gab,  Miy  not /nay  mutt  not  .•  flitll  not  fee  her, 

Fred,  Y'are  very  plainc  with  me. 

Gab.  Her  owne  cortimand  ® 

Warrants  me  fpeake  it  fir. 

/  Fred.  A  villaine  fpeakes  it.  prow. 

Gab.  I  have  a  fword  fpeakes  other  language  for  me. 
Fred.  Can  flit  whofe  thoughts  are  truth,  and  written 
Here  in  this  breaftjgiving  me  ample  welcorae,  (here, 
Give  thee  a  countermand  to  bar  me  from  it  ? 


Wouldft 
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Wouldft  thou  mike  her  a  double  hearted  taou^r  f 

Or  like  another  woman  f 

Repent  thee  of  thy  trefpalTe  yet  and  live. 

Cah,  Sir,  if  you  chinke  to  fight,  talke  not  too  much ; 
Or, if  you  needs  mufi  talke,  then  heare  as  well. 

Tred.  Whatwouldft  thou  fay? 
gab.  Sir, I  have  more  to  fay 
Then  fits  this  place, (ince  you  are  apt  to  quarrel! ; 

And  this  ne  ground  to  bufile  on  .*  nor  indeed 
Where  I  dare  for  my  honefiy  and  cruft 
Allow  you  longer  fiay.  If  therefore  you 
Will  walke,  Tie  wait  upon  you ;  and  direfl  you 
In  a  more  ready  way  to  finde  Charijfa, 

Fred,  h  (hee  not  here  i*  th*  houfe  ^ 

Gab.  O  fir,  a  man 

May  come  within  his  arme-reach  of  his  money 
In  the  Exchequer :  but  he  muft  walke  about  ^ 

To  finde  due  order  e*re  he  draw  it  our, 

Prf</.The  fellow’s  honeft,  valiant,  anddifereet, 

Full  man,  in  whom  thofe  three  additions  meet. 

Gab,  Sir,dareyoueruftme  ? 

Fred,  Yes  I  dare ;  and  why  ? 

Becaufe  if  thou  dar'ft  fight,  thou  dat’d  not  lie. 


ACTll.  SCE:?^6  1. 


Enter  Philomel,  ^ourt»^$t,  SwajH*^it^(^it’-^it» 

Phi,T^Ers  in  this  gallery  Gentlemen  you  may, at  your 
JL  Xuntiil  my  Lady  conaes, walk  or  fit.  (pleafure, 
Cou,  Or  lie  down  if  you  pleafe. 

O  4  pL 


•  1  ThtCom  Beggtr] 

ThAi you  fo,  wrong  not  my  Ladies  Couch  with  youi 
Spurres  I  pray ;  cake  heed  you  leave  not  a  Rowell  there. 

Sw,  If  one  fhould,  your  La.dy  has  no  Lord  to  calj  het 
honour  to  queftion ,  whole  Knight- hood  it  belong'd 

unto. 

Phil,  You  have  a  good  countrey  wit  fir. 

Sw,  My  name  is  Swajm-VQit ;  and  for  all  you  twit  me 
with  the  Councte*y,I  am  a  Gentleman  cho'. 

Pk  I  honour  you  the  more  fir ,  for  I  am  a  Gountrey 
Maide  my  felfe. 

Thou  art  a  baggage, and  a  bold  one/ 1  am  deceiv’d 
elfe.  ^  p  ‘  . 

I  would  be  further  acquainted  with  you  tho%  (Kijfe  long. 
Have  you  done  now  f  You  will  have  time  enough  for 
Further  and  better  acquaintance. 

Thou  arc  a  Jackanapes  of  the  bafefi  Cricks  that  ever  I  faw, 
fora  halfe.pcnny.  Shee'^s  yourchoyce,  isftiee?  Could 
not  you  let  be  tho*  I  ha'  bin  acquainted  with  thee  but 
two  dayes,  and  forgi  ’me  for  fvyeating,  I  ha’  found  thee 
beating  ripe  a  skore  o;  times  at  leaft.  Take  heede  I  be/ 
gin  not  now,  aad  handfell  your  Ladies  houfe ,  that  is  fo 
muchtalkton,  and  your  Gentlevyomans  prefence  here 
with  a  fifi  about  your  eares. 

Cou,  Not  for  a  thoufand  pound. 

4S’h?.  That’s  a  great  deale  of  money.  I  could  rind  i’my 
heart  to  do’c  tho’. 

CoH.  Slife  we  are  all  undone  then. 

Stv,  He  fets  my  teeth  on  edge  to  looke  upon  him: 
He  lookes  fo  like  a  wilding  crab,  good  neither  for  drink 
por  fauce. 

Ph*  Why  would  you  prefle  hinj  then  f 

SW.  Thou  hart  a  verjuice  wir. 

Pk  Tor  my  poore  fake  forbeare  fir. 

Let  him  (land  further- then ,  and  looke  o’toe 
fide.  .  '  ' 


The  ^eurt  Begger, 

C^^  Well  (ic,  this  is  no  caufe  nor  phc^  to  fight  in^' 
when— — - 

Srv.  What  fayes  he  ? 

Ph,  Nothing,  you  hetre  he  whiftics  toihcr  way* 
Tother  way,  what  backwards  <* 

PL  What  new  gueft  ht’  you  brought  here  Mr.  Co^rt- 
Kffity  for  my  Lady  to  laugh  at  ? 

CoH.  One  for  that  purpofe  Phil, you  hi*  fpoke  the  man, 
But  what  company  has  my  PatronefTe ,  that  Aee  is  yet 
bufy. 

Srv,  I  that  1  If  (bee  be  long  bufy  I  will  not  If  ay ,  and 
Oiee  were  ten  great  Ladies,  or  one  as  big  as  twenty,  foe 
all  (hee  is  your  Patroneffe,  muft  we  wait  out  of  out  wits, 
becaufe  Chaltvere  ran  mad  for  her  } 

*Pi&,  Ha*  you  heard  0*  that  fir  ? 

SW.  My  Cozen  Court-^iPs  queftion  was  who*s  with 
her  ? 

Ph,  when  will  yon  bring  the 

fine  civill  Gentleman ,  that  maintaines  himfelfe  fo  gal¬ 
lantly  by  piSure  drawing  ? 

Si».  Here  5  a  new  bufinefle  I  Fare  yee  well ,  pray  Cell 
your  Lady  I  came  not  from  Penfans  to  grow  here. 

Th,  N*y  fiveet  fir  fiay,  there  is  fir  with  my  Lady  none 
but  the  grave  and  witty  calkingKnight.Some  call  him  the 
metrapolirane  wit  of  Court ;  he  that  loves  Ladyes  fo’' 
ciety  fo  much.and  yet  has  stow'd  virginity. 

Cou,  As  much  as  in  man  Yx^iPbil  s  Hee  is  a  perpetuall 
vowd  batcheilor  indeed.,  and  as  confiant  to  his  vow  as 
to  his  faQiion  in  apparrell ,  which  is  ever  the  fame,  fir 
Winter  plum, 

Cit,  That  old  witherd  piece.  I  know  him. 

Sw,  Thou  wilt  beare  up  again. 

Cit,  He  has  lick’d  up  a  living  with  his  tongue ;  makes 
all  great  tables  his  own  •  and  eats  for  his  talke;  He  may 
be  converfant  with  women  ;  for(they  fay  )  he  guelt  him* 

felft 
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fclfe  beyond  Sea  for  fpighe  ono  did  him  •  and  now 
preaches  chaftity  co  Ladies ,  and  love  Co  cheir  husbands* 
Hee*s  a  Lay-gofpeller  among  the  married  fort,  and  an 
crpeeiali  pedant  to  the  youth  o*  Court* 

^  Cm*  Fy,  thou  fpeakft  too  much* 
i  Sw.  There's  another  humor  I  could  beat  thee  for  with 
^11  my  heart,  thou  wikfpeake  outragioufly  of  all  men 
behinde  cheir  backs ,  and  datftnot  anfwer  Ba— --to  the 
face  of  a  (heep*  O  I  could  poramell  thee. 

Cit.  This  is  not  yet  a  ciufe  to  fight  for,when— — — 

P)&.Buc  will  not  that  fine  Qentleman  'hAt.Ddntj  come^ 
Vix. Court-wit  ? 

CoH,  I  czpeA  him  prefently. 

Ph.  rie  fee  ifeheir  conference  be  ended,  or  breakeit 
if  I  can,  and  haften  my  Lady  to  you.  Exit. 

JW.  This  wench  has  a  dainty  wit. 

CoH,  Shee  may ,  living  with  the  prime  Lady-wit  in 
towne. 

But  what  ^dnty  is  that  fiiee  talker  bn  fo  affeSi- 
onately  f 

Cou,  Troth  a  Gentleman  that  lives  at  a  good  rate ; 
verycivill  in  converfation,  keepesgood  company; yet 
none  of  his  acquaintance  that  I  am  acquainted  with 
knowes  his  begfnning,or  his  prefent  meanes. 

Sw.  A  Gentleman  borne. 

Cou.  I  know  no  more  but  by  his  port, and  fa(bion,you 
faw  him  with  me  Itfinighr. 

S^.  Forgi'  me  for  fwearing,  1ft  he  ? 

€oh»  He  was  at  chePlay  withustoo,  doeyounotre* 
member  chat  ^ 

Yes,  that  I  was  at  the  Play,  by  fore  token  and  a 
fad  one. 

Cf>.  Tie  (hew  yon  (bmewhat  of  him.  A  Gentleman 
borne  did  you  aske  ? 

JW.  Now  he  bearer  up  againe. 

Cit. 
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Ciu  Hec  ctnnot  beaGentleminbybirthorplace. 

A  fine-handed ,  and  a  fine  headed  fellow  he  is ;  and  pre¬ 
tends  great  skill  and  praflice  too  in  PiAure-d rawing. 
Watch-making,  andfuch  like  finger- workes  ^  which  he 
fayes  he  ufes  as  a  Gentlemans  exercife,  not  as  a  trade  to 
live  upon ;  when  either  he  docs  live  on’s  ^  or  elfe  hee  hat 
fome  more  fecret  way ,  as  perhaps  pimping  or  purling 
for  ought  I  know. 

There  he  is  again !  Art  thou  bound  in  confcience 
CO  wrong  all  men  in  their  abfence,  till  1  beate  thee  into 
better  manners  ^ 

Com,  Hold4iold|  I  prithee  hold. 

Ci>.  Yet  ftill  the  caufe  is  infufficient,  when— — 

Com,  Here  comes  the  Gentleman. 

Enter  Dainty, 

Cit,  Is  hee  come  ?  Noble  Mr.  Dainty*--  ■—The  wef.1 
comft  in  the  World.  I  proteft  I  fuffet’d  by  your  abfence. 

Dai.  You  do  me  coo  much  honour  Mt. Cit -wit, 

Cit,  Oh  fir,  your  humble  fervant, 

Sw.  Ha, ha.  Forgi*  me  for  fwearing,  what  a  Spanieli’s 
this  f 

Dai.  Gentlemen  you  are  well  found,  I  w}s  a  little 
Hayd  by  the  way  upon  receipt  of  monies.  Ha*  you  feene 
the  Lady  yet  f 

Com.  Sheets  yet  a  little  bufy.  We  fball  all  inftantly  take 
the  opportunity  together, 

Dai,  But  Gentlemcn;you  that  have  better  knowledge 
of  this  Lidy  informe  if  you  pleafejWhy  are  we  fummond 
hither  ? 

j .  Com.  Thou  fpeakh  as  if  thou  hadfl  guilt  upon  thee*feit 
I  nothing  man. 

Sw.  1  chat’s  the  thing  that  1  would  underftand  too. 
And  why  me  of  any  man  >  They  fay  indeed  (hee  is  a  hu¬ 
morous  Lady,  and  loves  to  bufy  her  felfe.  But  what  aire 
we  to  her  f  are  there  not  greater  men  and  Lords  enough 

for 
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for  her  to  foole  sway  the  tims  wicbj  but  we  muft  dance 
attendance  on  her  humors  ? 

Cit,  I  proteft  }Ax^  Swajn-^ii  ^  I  admire  your  inge* 
nuity. 

VouwillbemedlingflilL 

Cit,  Tis  to  your  quefiion  (ir,  which  I  will  anfwer^ 

Sw,  I  there’s  another  of  your  cockfcombly  cricks,  to 
anfwer  any  queftion ,  that’s  ask’d  another  man  ,  out 
with  the*. 

Qt.  This  Lady  fir,  this  humorous  wity  Lady  is  a  wit* 
fponge,  chat  fuckes  up  wit  from  fome,  and  holds  as  her 
own^untill  ibee  fqueeze  it  out  on  others.  Shee  will  make 
ufeof  ours,  or  anycourfer  wits ;  and  fearch'em  out  to 
lift  ’em.  Shee  will  colleft  froti  market-folkes ;  and  hold 
conferences  with  the  poore  Trades  people  that  cry  their 
wares  aboge  the  dreets ,  Shee  will  rake  wit  out  of  a 
dunghill  Ragwoman, 

Swa.  So  there  he  is  againe  /  dareS  thou  abufe  a  noble 
Lady,  in  her  owne  houfe  too !  I  dare  not  now  but  beat 
thee. 

Con.  Forl^are  good  cofen. 

CiV.  Still,  ftill,the  cauffl  is  naught,  when - 

Dd,  Ods  fo  the  Ladies  comming  I  think. 

^  Bfiter  PhilomeU 

Vh\U  Gentlemen,  my  Lady  cannot  yet  be  rid  of  the 
tedious  talking  Knight.  But  (hee  will  caQ  him  prefently  • 
He  is  now  following  her  into  this  roome,  pray  palTe  into 
the  next ;  my  Ladies  Mufick  roome.  There  you  Ihall  find 
a  collation  of  good  TobuccB  and  Sack,  one  to  attend 

you ,  you  know  the  faOiions  of  the  Houfe 
wit, 

.  (^oH,  Come  away  Gentlemen.  Exit  Gentlemen, 

PloiL  1  could  even  love  and  looke  upon  that  (weete 
IAt, Dainty  a  whole  hourc  me  thinks* 


Enter 
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Enter  Strangflove ,  and  Sir  Raphael. 

Coe  your  myes  down  Miyd,and  if  inyaske 
for  Sir  Raphael  here ,  fay  chat  I  hope  hee  will  ha"  done 
anon. 

Ra.  You  would  be  rid  of  me :  but  pardon  me  Madam« 
I  mud  hold  your  glaiTe  to  you. 

Stra,  Thac*s  a  poore  Chamber- mayds  office;  and  ill 
becomes  your  gravity  Sir  Raphael. 

Ra.  rie  open  then  the  books  Co  you  of  your  errors. 

Str.  Now  you  fpeake  fcholler-like ,  and  your  felfe : 
But  have  we  fpenc  all  this  while  in  by,  and  idle  Calke,  and 
have  that  volume  to  be  openM  yec  f  Pray  read  mee  for 
the  firft  Leflfon  for  this  Mornings  Exsrcife,  and  my 
Edifkation,  the  lad  Chapter  of  my  book  of  errors  as  yon 
call  it. 

Ra.  You  are  a  mocker  of  indruflion  ,  and  good 
counfel). 

Str.  Begins  it  fo.^  whom  is  that  fpoken  to  ? 

Ra,  I  fpeak  to  onely  yon ;  to  conjure  f  if  I  can>  that 
fpiric  of  fcorne  out  of  you ;  which  you  have  taken  in, and 
long  affefled  for  a  humor ,  your  lingular  own  humor, 
till  it  is  grown  fo  familiar ,  fo  inherent  in  you ,  that  you 
have  wonne  the  title  of  the  humorous  Lady  by’c  ;  and 
drawn  a  fcorne  upon  your  felfc. 

Stra.  Why  then  all's  paid,  and  Wellcome  good  Sir 
Raphael. 

Ra,  I  am  not  gone  fo ;  nor  is  all  fo  payd : 

For  there’s  a  greater  reckoning  yet  of  Raylings, 

Reviling,  Curies  by  the  many  that 

Y'htve  fcornd  and  flighted, (hot  at  you  in  hot  vollfes. 

Str.  They  hie  me  not.  I  am  furc  1  do  not  fecle  ’em^ 

R,  You  mayintiraebefenlibleoftheir  fuffrings, 
Whom  you  have  violently,  Jind  willfully  abus’d 
With  fcorne  and  pride  •  if  yon  call  to  mind 
The  ciufe/bred  meerly  put  of  humour ;  ejnfe  you  would 
have  it  fo.  ““  "  ~  "  Str. 
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Str.  You  come  Coo  nearemee  fit,  caufe  I  would  have 
itfo? 

Ra,  Can  ic  be  ocherwife  ?  Has  it  not  ever  bin 
Yourpraflife,  (ince  your  Cime  of  widowhood 
To  catch  all  mens  affeAlons?  Tis  indeed 
An  honour  ro  a  Lady  to  have  many  fuicors; 

But  CO  lay  bait  for  'cm  only  Co  delude  *em— 
iUimpioufly  dilhonorable. 

Havel  done  fo? 

Ra.  YeS|  and  have  gloried  in  iC  for  your  humour 
To  lead  men  into  brakes  with  foolilh  Hre. 

Sfr.  If  they  will  follow  ic,  I  cannot  heipe  it. 

Ra.  You  might  chough  have  prevented  Che  miHiips 
OF  many,  by  a  faire  and  free  refiftanpe 
In  Che  beginnings  of  their  fuits  of  Courcfhips, 

And  not  to  fee  your  felfe  at  gaze  to  draw  them  on. 

And  then  allure  them  with  alTured  hopes 
Of  love  and  favour  till  you  have  wound  their  follies 
Into  the  reach  of  your  difdaine;  and  then 
To  torture  'cm, or  having  ta  ne  ’em  captives 
To  Have  and  fell  'em  to  the  worlds  derilion* 

StY,  OGx  Raphael - - 

Ra»  Shee  fceles  compun6iion  I 
I  will  purfue  it  to  the  quick. 

Str,  On  good  Sir  Raphael, 

Ra.  Conlider  then  good  Madam,  fince  I  know. 

And  your  own  confcience  knowes^thac  you  have  made 
A  fecret  vow  from  your  late  husbands  death 
Never  to  marry,  how  better  and  mote  glorious 
It  would  be  for  your  honor  to  declare 
Your  condant  purpofe  to  a  (ingle  life, 

Then  to  fall  into  the  tranfgrtffion 
Of  robbing  men  fo  of  their  wits  and  reifon, 

And  all  by  willfull  humor  .*  as  this  late 

Thi 
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The  hopefull  Knight  Sir  TerdinAndo  cryes 
Towdly  CO  your  difgrace^ind  the  woridi  forrow.' 

Str,  Halfe  the  worlds  forrow  is  mine  own 
For  that  fad  accident ,  I  would  I  cooid  redeem’! 

With  halfe  my  health  or  life.  But  let  me  tell  you 
(  Now  you  have  juftiy  chidden  me  )  that  you 
Have  a  fault  too. 

Ra.  What  ill  in  your  confiruflion  f 
Str,  As  I  conceal'd  my  vow  of  fingle  living, 

And  gave  men  leave  to  court  me,  by  which  meanes 
1  won  them  into  hopes, and  robd  their  wits, 

You  in  declaring  to  the  Court  and  City 
Your  vow  of  chaflicy  and  (ingle  life. 

Yet  day ly,  nightly,  ho werly  frequenting 
The  company  of  Ladies,  with  your  fweer, 

No  lelTe  then  grave  difeourfe  and  converfation 
Have  rob'd  (nay  I  may  fay  deflowr'd)  more  Ltdtes 
Of  chad  and  honorable  thoughts,  then  all 
The  cavalry  of  Court, 

Who  I  Madam  / 

Str,  Even  you  (ir  Raphuil  (if  nnchafl  delires 
Mud  be  held  (infull )  I  know  fome  of  them, 

And  one  (1  feare  (  coo  well,  that  have  bin  (ubjeS 
Unto  the  breach  of  any  vow  for  you, 

Yet  you  to  vow  a  (ingbs  and  chad  life  ^ 

And  publifb  your  intent  1 
Ra.  Tis  with  intent, 

And  a  religious  purpofe  to  decline, 

And  divert  womans  fond  affedions  from  me^ 

Str,  O,  but  forbidden  things  are  womens  longings  1 
You  have  read,  you  have  read  ( (ir  Rapkatl)  yon  have 
read.  ( Fails 

La,  And  travell'd  too:yet  never  could  difoovec  (on  htr 
Such  an  example.  (Conck» 

Str,  Pray  (it  down  by  me, 

R4s 
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Ra,  Good  thoughts  poifefTe  you  Madtm.  I  hiuR 
hence, 

Str,  Plc  not  be  tedious  to  you.  One  word  I  pray  fir  ^ 
Ra,  Vertue,  be  thou  niy  armor.  Briefly  then 
Let  me  intreat  you  MadamK 
Ser,  Pray  refufenot 
To  fit  downe  by  me. 

Ra»  Saniftity  protcft  me.  Sit 

Sir,  you  are  famous,  and  cry*d  up  by  all 
For  your  great  wifdome,  Moral!  and  Divine.* 

You  are  the  Ip/e  dixit  of  the  Court 

As  I  have  heard  you  (lird  by  men  of  learning, 

The  Court  Philofopher*  ;  ■  ■  ■ 

Ra.  Madam  to  the  point. 

Str,  What  is  our  {frength,and  what  is  not  our  frailty  ? 
Ra,  Where  is  fbee  wandering  now  ?  Bee  playner 
Madam. 

Str,  Doe  not  my  bluChes  (which  I  hope  you  pardon) 
Deliver  you  a  melTage  from  my  heart  ? 

Which  I  want  words  to  utter  ?  O  thefe  vowes  I 
Thefe  rafli  jmd  ill- made  vowes !  dos  not  your  judgement; 
Read  fomething  on  this  face  ?  pray  look  upon  me. 

Ra,  I  am  no  good  interpreter  of  looks. 

Str.  I  dare  not  fpeake,  till  you  have  firft  remov'd 
A  weighty  fcrnple,  which  doth  much  perplcxe  me. 

Ra,  Yourauftfirft  fpeakeitMadam, 

Str.  Whether  thefe  vowes, 

( I  meane  your  own,  and  mine,  for  fingle  life  ) 

.  May  fafely  be  difpens'd  with  or  abfolv*d, 

And  We  become  a  lawfu'l  paire  in  Marriage  ? 

P/ay  fir  refolve  and  blcfie  me  in  a  Match, 

Ra,  Madam  Tie  pray  for  yon.  Starts  up. 

.  Str.  You  will  firft  kill  me 
With  your  dildaine,  and  then  you*!  pray  for  me  I 
Is  that  your  Charity? 
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Ba.  Idircnothearcyou. 

Str^  Le»ve  me  not  fo. 

Ka.  Who  waifs  upon  my  Ltdy  hefe  ?  'Exit, 

Str.  I  had  no  other  way  to  (hift  him,  would  he  would 
An  errand  now  to  Rome  to  quit  my  fcfuple ;  (make 
And  rid  the  Court  of  an  officious  foole : 

Women  foms  times  have  fenc  vvift*  men  to  fchoofs. 

Is  the  Knight  gone 

i 

I  Etjter  T?hilcmtU 

Ph,  And  bkflingof  himfelfc, 

As  witch -craft  were  i'ch*  hdufe, 

d'^r.But  where’s  my  favorite  Court-wit he  brought 
his  countrey  Kinfman  and  the  reft  ?  " 

They  are  all  in  your  wit- office  Midam  (as  you 
call  the  Roome  j 

i  Paflln^the  time  among  the  Pipes  and  Bottles, 

And  fioging  catches.  Her€  you  may  heare  \m  Ma¬ 
dam.  ^  catch* 

Str,  Marry, this  tikes  paft  all  fir  Rafhaets  Ledures, 

Goe  call ’em  downe,  Exit  Phi, 

This  Madam  troubles  me/would  he  were  right  ageti  i 
Of  I  quit  of  the  fcandall. 

Enter  Court* S^aln^dnd  ^tt-wit, 

% 

O  Gentlemen  1  y’are  welcome, 

And  chkfiy  you  that  are  the  onely  ftranger, 

I  ha'  been  fo  troubled  with  an  overtalking  fir,  that  he 

Has  wound  me  into  melancholly - - 

S^a.  I  wifh  you  mirth  Madam.  I  come  not  as  one  o*  * 
ycu'  fooles  to  make  you  any  though — --Ofer  togo^awa^* 

Str,  Bs  not  fo  briefe  with  mee ,  let  mee  intreat  you 
though, 

Sn\  Forgi'me  for  fwearingdoe  you  mock  me  tho*  ^ 

:  Str^  Miitake  me  not  fweet  fir— - 
I  SVt^,  Sweet  with  a  mifehiefe  /  How  fweet  am  I  ?  I  come 
<•!  P  not 
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not  IS  a  fuitor  to  your  great  Lidy(hip.I  am  a  Gentleman 
of  two  hundred  a  yeire  tho*. 

Str.  Not  as  a  fuitor  to  me  fir  } 

S^.No  you  are  too  great  for  me.  Nor  to  your  Mopfey 
without  though  {hee  be  fnout.fair6 ,  and  has  fomewit 
{hee*s  too  little  for  me,  I  underfiand  degree  and  qualiey, 
refpcfi  and  difference ;  and  am  fcholler  enough  to  know 
my  and  my  <^uare, 

Str  Youga'me  his  true  charafter.  You  are  acom- 
pleat  Gentleman  fir  ( if  1  miiiake  not )  the  Kinfmanof 
my  favorite  here,  who  has  given  me  an  ample  relation  of 
your  worth  and  vertue. 

Yes,Patroncffi/tis  he, who  though  not  throughly 
vers’d,  or  converfant  i'ch’  Court  or  City  gatbe^he  under- 
ttands  both  Men  and  Manners. 

Sw*  Prattle  for  your  felfe  fir. 

Str,  But  to  the  bufineffe  Gentlemen. 

Stt.  I  that  I  would  fiine  know  if  it  b-  any. 

Str,  You  have  heard  1  doubt  not  of  a  difafirons 
blot  lately  caft  upon  my  fame ,  out  of  my  owne  free- 
nefie. 

Cie,  Concerning  the  Mad. courtier  Madam,  when'tis 
as  likely,  that  his  Taylor  made  him  mad  as  you ,  for  not 
hitting  the  fafhion  right  in  his  laff  rich  fuit.  But  tis  moff 
like  he  fell  from  a  reafonable  man,by  over-ftudying  him- 
felfe  what  Lord  he  fhould  be  at  the  nest  creation ,  whe¬ 
ther  of  Gleek,  or  Cnbbidge  j 
In  and  in,  or  Hazard. 

Sir,  Hearke  how  this  (hotten  headed  Cocks-combs 
prates  1  And  how  he,that  can  indure  beating,  dares  fpcak 
any  thing, or  abufe  all  men  1  canft  not  give  the  Lady  leave 
to  fpeaketho’? 

Str,  Since  there  is  an  afperfion  layd  upon  my  freeneffe 
in  giving  entertainment  unto  per/ons  of  great  and  noble 
qiu  ity,  the  world  deeming  it  to  be  done  by  me  meerly 

for 
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for  oQesatation ,  to  cry  my  own  hnrcor  up,  by  driwing 
them  into  Love-knots, and  then  to  fl  ghc  or  fcorne  them.* 

My  rcfolntion  is  from  henceforth ,  to  exclude  thofe 
great  reforts ,  and  friendly  and  freely  be  merry  within 
our  felfes.  I  have  foure  thoufand  a  ycare  to  fpend  •  and 
will  be  hufwife  good  enough  to  keeps  in  compafli.  I  will 
not  entertains  a  fervant,  friend  or  guef^  above  your  rank 
or  fortunes - 

Why— -(forgi’raeforfwetring^  what  do  you 
chink  of  us  ? 

Str,  I  thinke  you  Gentlemen  of  worth  and  quality  .• 
and  therefore  welcome,  1  thinke  you  able  to  maintaine 
your  felfes  midle'fis»d  Gent. 

Cit.  I  am  Midlefex  indeed  5  borne  i'  th*  City, 

Sw.  Give  the  Lidy  leave  to  fpsake  thoV 
Str,  l*le  give  accefl^  to  none,  that  the  cenforious  world 
fhall  dare  to  judge  a  fuitor  to  me, 

Of  to  finde  favour  further  then  meat  and  wine, 

Sv?,  Yes,*  faith  a  little  money  to ;  and  make's  your 
Fidlerr. 

Cit.  Pray  give  the  Lidy  leave  to  fpsak  though, 

Str,  Mauger  the  grcacnefle  of  my  fornaer  vificants 
I  give  you  my  eleftion  for  the  ehkfes 
Of  my  familier  fociety. 

1  may  perhaps  call  in,  (at  lead  admit) 

People  of  meaner  garbe, without  (I  hope 
Your  grudge  or  envy.  But  they  {lull  be  men 
Of  Science,  Art ,  and  A6lion. 

Srr,  Of  adlion  Madam  ?  who  do  you  meane  ?  the 
players  ? 

Str.  Why  not  ?  I  love  their  quality  and  them, and  mein 
to  have  the  ufe  of  fome  of 'em  Qiortly :  Befides  Mufiti- 
ans  {  Poets  in  the  firft  place)  and  Painters':  Ip  which  lift  | 
mention'd  art  1  heare  you  are  excellent ,  chough  all  this 
while  fo  (iienr.  * 

P  a  D4h 
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Dd,  I  boaft  no  skill  or  praftife  Madam ;  but  1  have 
drawne  fome  pieces  t^C  have  been  worth  my  paines  in 
my  Rewards. 

Str,  I  rauft  commend  their  ingenuity  for  whom  you 
Cooke  chofe  paines.  Butf  where  I  lefc)  I  mult  makrufe  of 
witS|  of  arts,  and  aflions. 

Here  in  your  houfe  Madam,  I  would  be  glad  Co 
fee  the  Adors^but  1  faw  *em  at  their  own  coo  lately  .-for 
I  loft  my  purfe  there,  no  matter  let  it  go.  There  was  15. 
pound  in>  tho  / 

CiU  Sprecious  i  How  now  /  my  Fob  has  been  fubd 
Co  day  of  fix  pieces^  and  a  dozen  (killings  at  leaft.  No¬ 
thing  but  a  bowd  groat  lefc  as  I  hope  for  my  Grannums 
blcffing. 

Cou*  Sure  you  have  been  in  fome  ill  company^ 

Cit,  Pox  of  ill  company  I  fay.  My  watch  is  gone  out 
of  my  Pocket  too  o’th  right  (ide. 

Dd,  You  rofe  o*  the  wrong  (ide  to  day  it  feemes,were 
you  in  no  crowd  or  quarrell  ? 

I  never  was  in  any  quarrell  i’my  life.  I  alwayes 
run  from ’em. 

Cou.  I  dare  fweare  thou  doft. 

Cit.  I  onely  ftood  to  day  at  the  Coranto-ftiop  to 
read  the  laft  great  news  ;  and  I  was  hoop'd  in  I 
remember  by  fome  that  Teem'd  to  wonder  as  much 
as  1. 

^  Dd.  Then  certainly  there  was  a  cut-purfe  amongft 
em. 

Cit.  Tie  go  to  honeft  Ui^oll  about  it  prefently. 

.  Sw.  But  ftay  and  heare  my  Lady  tho*. 

Cou,  I  Midim  you  were  (peak  rg  of  the  ufe  y6u 
would  make  of  Poet,  Painter,  Mufick,  A&ot  and  the 
like. 

Str.  T^u  favorite  for  a  Mafque  that  I  intend  to  have 
fhortiy ,  you  (lull  perforwe  ciie  poeticall  part ,  your 

feivant 
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fervinfr  C^twit  the  Muncail.And  by  your  ikill  and  dire6i[-- 
ons  the  Painters  office  for  the  fcenes.  Dancers  and  fpea- 
kers  I  have  in  ftore.  ^ 

Sif^.  I  mufl  be  fomething  too  tho*,  irmfi  X  not  Ma¬ 
dam  ? 

Str,  Marry  and  thanke  you  too  fir. 

Enter  PhilomeL 

Now  your  Newcs: 

Fh:l,  Sir  ^ndre^  Mendicant  defires  to  fee  you 

Madam. 

Str,  You  fiiould  have  told  him  I  would  not  be  feene 
by  him, 

Ph,  I  told  him  you  were  bufy.  But  hee  fayes  hee 
is  to  fpeake  with  you  upon  a  weighty  bufinefie  from  the 
Court. 

Str»  Tis  the  Courfhegger,  You  know  him  favorite/ 
Goe  not  avvay,rk  bring  him  in  amongft  you, 

And  (  as  you  love  me  )  put  fome  ridiculous  projsfts  to 
him.  Exit. 

T>ai,  What's  that  fir  Andrew  (JHendicant  ?  doe  you 
know  him  well  ? 

Cofir,  Thou  askefi  fiill  a  queftion  like  a  guilty  peffon, 
with  I  look  refembling  fear  upon  thy  face. 

My  countenance  is  too  blame  then ;  not  my  con- 

fcience. 

rle  tell  you  what  he  is. 

S^,  Still  anfwering  others  queflions  ? 

Cit,  He  is  a  Knight  that  hanckers  about  the  Court, 
ambitious  to  make  himfsife  a  Lord  by  begging.His  braina 
is  all  Proje^fsj  and  his  fonle  nothing  but  Court- fuits.  He 
has  begun  more  knavifh  fuits  at  Court ,  then  ever  the 
i  Kings  Taylor  honefily  finifh’d,  but  never  thriv’d  by  any: 
fo  that  now  bee's  alraoft  fallen  from  a  Pallace  B  gger  to 
a  (pictle  one.  His  bufinefie  to  my  Lady  now  can  be  no- 
I  thing  but  to  borrow  money  to  buy  a  paire  of  whcelcs 

P  g  to 
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to  fct  forae  Projeft  a  going  to  Court  for  a  Mo¬ 
nopoly. 

Sw,  Thou  wert  in  baR  ecne  now  to  looke  after  th;, 
money  •  but  and  thy  Life  lay  on*c  thou  muft  Ray  to  abufi 
a  man  hehinde  his  back,  who  is  a  noble  Gentleoian  thos 
knowft,and  I  have  heard,  yet  (  fpeake  in  thy  confcience) 
wouldft  thou  not  be  beaten  now  ? 

Cou,  Forbeare,  they  come. 

Bnter  Strartgelove^  Mendicant. 

Str^  Sir,  fince  it  is  requefted  by  thofe  great  ones 
Whofe  power  cannot  command  me  in  this  cafe 
(  For  tis  my  charity  and  not  my  duty  ) 

I  am  content  that  the  mad  Ferdinand 

Shall  fojourne  in  my  houfe  for  his  recovery.  (frtnfy 

Men.  Tis  thought  you  were  the  ground-work  of  his 
The  Dodors  therefore  mov’d  their  honours  to  it 
For  that  your  frequent  prefence  may  bs  helpfnll 
Towards  his  care. 

Str,  He  (hall  have  it  then 
Towards  the  expiation  of  the  crime 
They  charge  me  with.  But  in  cafe  (ir  e^ndre^ 

He  (hould  be  cur’d  by  this  meanes,  1  (hould  then 
CrolTe  you  in  fortune  and  your  future  hopes 
Of  his  eftite  5  which  you  have  beg’d  you  fay 
If  he  recover  not. 

Men.  I  muft  leave  that  to  fortune  Madam 

Str.  Will  you  be  pleas’d  fir  to  take  notice  of 
Thefe  Gentlemen  ray  fricnds.They  may  be  ufcfulI(4y4/«/e 
For  they  have  all  projedive  braines  I  tell  you. 

Men.  Pray  of  what  nature  are  your  Projeds 
Gentlemen  ? 

Sir  my  affidion  leanes  much  to  Poetry, efpecialy 
the  Drammatick. 

Writing  of  ftrangePlayes? 

(^OH.  I  am  glad  I  fpeake  fir,  to  your  undeiRandingJ 

And 
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I  And  my  projeS  is  thtt  no  Playes  may  be  admitted  to 
the  Stage,  but  of  their  making  who  ProfefTe  or  indea^ 
vour  to  live  by  the  quality ;  That  no  Courtiers,  Divines, 
Students  at  Law,  Lawyers-clearks,  TradcfmenorPfen- 
j  tifes  be  allow’d  to  write  ’em,  nor  the  Works  bf  any  lay- 
I  Poet  whatfoever  to  be  reccav’d  to  the  Stage,  though 
I  freely  given  unto  the  Adors ,  nay  though  any  fuch  Poet 
I  (hould  give  a  fumme  of  money  with  his  Play,  as  with  an 
I  Apprentice,  unlelTe  the  Author  doe  alfo  become  bound 
that  it  (hall  doe  true  and  faithful!  fervice  for  a  whole 
;  Terme. 

I  Men,  Here’s  a  trim  bufineHe  towards ,  and  as  idle  as 
I  the  Players  going  to  Law  with  their  Poets.  ^ — 

Con.  I  have  another  fir ,  to  procure  a  Patent  for  my 
felfe  to  have  the  onely  priviledge  to  give  iniiruftions  to 
I  all  the  adlors  in  theCity/ efpecially  the  younger  fort)the 
better  to  enable  them  to  fpeake  their  parts  emphatically 
and  to  the  life. 

CMen,  You  were  beft  take  heede  in  time  then  that 
you  well  preferve  your  own  voyce ,  for  feare  you  doe  a 
fpoyle  among ’em  in  teaching ’em  to  U2ter  inunfavory 
tunes.  Doe  I  come  hither  to  be  mock’d  ? 

Sw.  Will  you  heare  mine  though  ?  I  am  a  Countrey 
:  Gentleman,  young,  healchfuil  and  lufty.  I  heare  com¬ 
plaints  of  birrenneffe  in  the  City ;  and  of  men  that  can¬ 
not  get  their  wives  with  child;  Get  me  but  a  Patent  for’e. 

Tie  undertake  by  my  felfe  and  deputies  (  provided  that 
the  woman  be  found  and  handfome)  to  make  them  mul- 
tiply ,  and  upon  reafonable  conditions ;  we  wilt  deale 
with  the  rich  for  money ,  and  the  poorc  for  cha¬ 
rity. 

Men*  This  is  fooliflier  then  tocher.  Doc  you  abufe  me 
Gentlemen  ? 

Sw,  Is  that  a  wife  man's  queftion  ?  you  cannot  ceil 
th*o. 

P  4  CU. 
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OV.  We  have  our  proje^ls  too  Sir. 

Men.  I  would  have  yours  fiift,  you  feeme  a  civill  and 
fi'brtantiail  Gentleman. 

T)aI»  In  more  private  if  you  pleafe  Sir. 

I  like  well  his  refervedneflTe.  . 

D.if,Sh  lama  P  (flure-drawer  Limner, or  Painter(if  you 
pleafe;  and  wou’d  gUdly  purchafe  auchority,  by  my  felfe 
and  deputies,  for  the  painting  of  all  the  Kings,  and 
Q^ents-head  fignes  forTavernes,  Innes,  Ale  houfes, 
tou  all  Houfes  and  Shops  of  Trade  throughout  the  King- 
dome  upon  this  ground  that  they  draw  and  hang  up  their 
iroyall  Images  for  fignes  in  fo  hideous  manner  that  men 
blelfe  themfclvcs  to  fee’r. 

mkn.  I  marry  this  bangs  upon Tome  grq^nd.  But  ar$ 
}'( u  an  f};qu  fice  workerum  in  that  art  fic ’ 

Dai*  I  am  an  Arcifi  in  that  miftery  fir,  and  have  drawn 
fume  of  his  Majefiies  P.dures  (  by  coppy  onely  but )  fo 
to  the  life, that  Gentlemen  have  kneePd  to  \m  for  furites, 
^nd  knight-hoodf. 

Men,.  Indeed  fir  I 

Dm*  Yes  fir,  and  great  Lord  si  have  piSur'd  fo  power¬ 
fully, their  own  followers  fodainly  rufhing  into  the  room 
have  darted  back, and  fokmnly  flood  bare  to  *em  as  they 
fugouhe  walls. 

Min.  Idpoflijlel 

DaL  I  drew  a  flerne  Judge,  and  a  civill  Lawyer  fo  to 
the  life,  thacafcertheircorps  werein  the  Grave,  a  man 
duffl  not  lookc  upon  their  piflures  without  a  bribe,  or 
double  fee  in’s  hand. 

'  Men.  I  do  admire  you  ! 

Dai.  I  ha’  drawn  Ladies  too,  with  that  alluring  beau* 
ty.thac  men  have  loyM  their  dead  piduresjfor  their  pain¬ 
ted  lookes,  more  then  their  living  perfoos  for  all  their 

Vertues, 

Men,  Thou  boy  I  introth  you  abufe  me  mofl  merrily 
Gentlemen,  '  '  Goe,  '  Str^ 
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Str,  An  ixcelfcnt  fellow;  I  like  him  for  thir  fancy 
more  then  all  the  reft. 

Cit,  Pray  heare  my  projeSi  too  fir  ? 

Str,  Yes  good  fir  Andri^  ,  you  fliall  not  part  fo  ab¬ 
ruptly. 

Cit,  Mine  is  a  good  common  wealths  biafinefte,igainft 
the  common  Plague ,  that  raignes  i*  th*  City  of  Pick¬ 
pockets,  and  Cut'purfes.I  my  felfe  ha’  bin  robb’d  to  day, 
and  am  going  to  a  good  member  that  deales  in  private 
for  the  recoveries  of  fuch  goods :  One  that  fliall  under, 
take  if  you’l  but  get  a  Patent,  for  a  Cutpurfe-hail ,  or 
Office,  to  helpe  all  men  to  their  owne  againe ,  allowing 
but  the  Tithes  of  their  Lofles,  and  freeing  the  offending 
parties. 

Men.  Fie,  fie.  Here’s  tithing  indeed. 

Ck.  Provided  that  notice  be  brought  to  the  Oflfic« 
within  foure  and  twenty  hourcs  after  any  fuch  lofle. 

Men,  Enough,  enough. 

Cit,  Wte  may  by  the  feme  courfe  fecure  the  Coun-» 
ties  too, and  make  the  hangman  hang  himfelfe. 

Men.  Let  every  man  be  wife  enough  to  looke  to  his 
purfe,  and  there  will  be  no  Cut-purfes,  nor  need  of  your 
patent. 

Sw,  As  wife  a  man  as  you  may  lofe  his  purfe  tho’,  as 
I  ha’ done  my  felfe  in  a  crow’d. 

Aden,  He  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  crowd  I  was  in  once 

to  day  of  company  I  lik’d  not- - ha — For  hei-  < 

ven  ^cis  gone  ;  And  I  dare  not  difcover  it  for  being 
hugbt  at. 

CoH,  It  ftemes  none  of  your  Projefts  will  pafle  with 
you  fir  Andrew. 

Str,  Come  fir, they  arc  but  (as  you  faid  )  merry  with 
you. 

Men,  Be  you  merry  with  them  good  Madam ,  you 
know  the  ferigus  workd  I  came  about.  In  which 

'  ■  .  I 
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I  fodainly  (bill  prefutne  to  giva  you  i  rc^vifite* * 

Sir.  Pray  do  fir  bring  your  Mtd-man.  My  ^ 

garden  Lodgings  ihiil  behisbediem.  Come  gentlemen 
eii  DinneMimt. 

€eH,  We  are  your  waiters  Madam.  Exmnt  Omntsl 


ACT  III.  SCES^E  I. 


Enter  Phitomel,  t^Mendicant^  DeUor^ 

*  I 

?k  ^T^Hefe  arc  the  Lodgings,  that  my  Lady  appointed  I 
X.  For  your  diftra^ed  patient. 

*  Men,  Like  you ’em  Doftor. 

"DoB,  Exceeding  well.  Excufe  me  Gentlewoman 
That  now  intreat  your  abfenee.  | 

Pi&.  Willingly .1  am  not  taken  with  the  fight  you  bring : 
For  I  fee  mad>folkes  enough  every  day.  Exit,  j 

Here  fet  him  downe.  Unbind  him ,  and  unblind  ' 
him.  (^Ferdinand  brought  j 

Ter,  km  I  then  taken  prifoner  in  the  North?(w  a  chair e 
Wounded,  difarm'dand  bound  ?1  (btll  be  ('bound and 
ranfom*d  {heodedi&c. 

To  which  of  your  rcbellioufly  ufurp'd 
Caftles  ha*  you  brought  me  ?  you  fir  Presbiter^ 

That  better  can  pugnare  then  orare. 

And  (o  abjure  all  duty  and  allegiance— 

tji{en,  Hec  takes  you  for  a  Norcherne  Pafior 
Mr.Doaor.  , 

DoEl,  No  matter  what, let  him  run  out  his  fancy. 

Ter,  Y ou  were  beft  to  ufe  me  well ;  and  like  a  fouldier  | 
Order  will  elfe  be  tanef  though  you  know  none.)  ' 


I'fV"  -  '  - 
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(hall  have  all  beft  ufage  fir.  /armor 

Fir,  And  afe  my  horfi  welltoo,  and  let  my  horfe  and 
Be  decently  preferv’d  and  feene  lofthrcomming 
At  ray  redemption. 

With  al  l  beft  care  fir. 

Fer.  For  I  (hall  foone  be  fant  for,  or  fetchM  off 
With  mine  of  your  countrey  'bout  ^our  eares, 

DoEi.  You  (hall  have  all  content  the  countrey  yeiUs 
(ir. 

Fer.  I  (hall  have  Oat-bread  I  Ale,  and  Bag-pipei, 

(hill  I  ? 

DoB,  If  you*l  be  merry  fir.  (itoerbbidge 

Frr .Merry  i  why  not?come  leCfs  ha'  cards^and  you  aid 
For  an  od  hundred  pound ,  I  meane  not  Scotch, 

But  fierling  Englifh  pieces, where’s  your  money  I 
All  gone  in  Ammuaicion,  and  charge  Military. 

DoB.  rie  finde  you  money  enough. 

Fer.  O  here’s  a  third  man,  let’s  then  to  Gleelte.  - 

LMen.  Crown  Gleeke  fir, if  you  pleafe. 

Fer,  Crown  Gleeke  !  no  more  ?  ^ 

Y GU  feeme  to  be  a  thrifty  Covenanter 
To  play  but  at  crowne  Gleeke,  whole  piece  Gleeke  or 
I  nothing. 

Me/i.  High  as  you  pleafe  (ir, wee’l  find  money  enough,’ 
i  And  pay  us  but  our  bCiyings. 

I  Fer,  Sir,  you  muft  bate  mee  Aces.  You  will  play  TiEf 
jand  Tern, 

DoB.  All  i*  the  Cards  fir. 

i  Fer.  Away  with  cards.  Bring  dice,  fet  ail  at  hazard. 

And  though  1  lofe  all ,  1  have  yet  a  projeA 
That  at  the  end  o*  th*  war,  and  the  great  fitting 
Shall  fetch  all  in  agen.  But  O  my  Mufe  i 
How  dare  1  fo  negleA  thy  infpirations  i 
Give  men  Pen,  Inke  and  Paper. 

DoBt  All’s  ready. 

Fer. 
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Per.  Now  will  I  write,  nor  will  I  emoUte  ^  ? 

Ovids  fmoth  viine ,  or  Petrstks  buskind  ftile. 

Nor  LaurA,  nor  Corinna  did  defervs 
To  have  their  prayers  written  fn  fuch  Vecfe 
As  i’le  bellow  on  her  that  I  adore. 

Liden  to  me  you  bled  Intelligences, 

And^Theifufity  thy  courfe  to  heare  me  ling 
Herprayfes,  for  whole  love^th’ iaamor*d  Gods 
Would  leave  their  proper  feates,and  in  dolne  (htpesj 
Converfe  with  mortalls,  your  foulc-ravi/hing  fpheces 
Send  forth  your  fweeceft  harmony  whilft  I  fing— — - 
But  O  Ihee  is  difdainfuil  •  and  her  fcorne 
Hath  blotted  all  the  glory  of  her  praife. 

Away, away  with  all. 

^0^,  Now  fir,  doe  you  obferve  the  roote  of  his 
Difeafe  ? 

Men.  I  guelTe  at  it,  know  you  the  remedy  I 

Per.  Difeafe !  what's  that  who  is  dileas’d  ?  who 
wants  a  Remedy  ? 

Are  you  fir  a  Phifisian  I 

Men.  This  Gentleman  is,  andbrings  you  remedy)  bs 
you  patient. 

Oyou  will  move  him. 

Per,  You  are  a  brace, of  Quacks, 

That  tic  your  knowledge  unto  dayes  and  houres 
Mark’d  otu  for  good  or  ill  i’  ih*  Almanack- 
Your  belt  Receipts  are  candy  for  a  cold  ; 

And  Cardms  Bened%Eius  for  an  ague, 

Couia  you  give  life  as  ^fcnUftHs 
Did  to  unjuftly  fliine  Hippolitus^ 

You  could  prefcribc  no  remedy  for  me. 

Goe  ftudy  Gallen^  %v\d  Hippocrates, 

And  wh  n  your  rare  fimplicities  have  found 
S  top’  s  CO  cure  the  Lunacy  of  Love, 

C  pofe  a  potion, and  adminiftei’E 


unto 
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UDto  the  Family  at  t/4mflerdam, 

Do6l.  rlePhifick  you  to  morrow  and  allay 
The  heate  of  this  ftrong  fit,  or  Leach  it  out. 

Snter  fir  Raphael* 

Ra,  1  have  venter’d  to  this  houfe  againe,  anuc'd 
That  now  the  humerous  Lady  is  from  home 
Forgetting  not  her  Love  trick  put  upon  me 
Which  (be  already  boafls  to  my  difgrace 
For  which  I  may  requite  her  Lady  (hip, 

How  dos  your  patient  f  a  (leepe  I  That's  well. 

No  hea’s  but  Glent  fir,  and  it  is  well 
That  he  is  fo,  fo  long. 

Ra,  The  Lords  in  honorable  regard  untc 
His  health  direfled  me  to  vifite  him. 

Per*  Who*sthat  ? 

Ra,  Do  you  not  know  me  fir?l 
Frt,  You  are  (1  tak’t )  the  Gkofi  of  Dmnifius 
The  great  cirannicall  Couft-^fchole'mader. 

Ra,  Your  Friends  at  Court  commend  them  to  you 
I  Sir. 

I  Per,  What  hither, Unto  hell  ?  Extend  their  loves 
!  So  far, to  finde  me  out  ?  Pray  let  ’em  know 
That  here’s  a  trobled  world  in  want  of  Statefmen. 

But  tell  the  youthes  and  beauties  there,  they  neyec 
Shall  finde  a  happier  opportunity 
To  raife  a  new  Plantation.  They’l  drive  all 
Before  ’em  here ;  For  pride  is  at  a  (land  ; 

Ftfbions  are  all  worne  out,  and  no  invention 
For  new  here  to  be  found ;  all  beauty’s  loft ; 

Nor  have  the  greateft  Ladies  here  the  tCt 
To  make  fo  much  as  their  poore  ChambernHiydst 
Let ’em  come  downe,  as  many  of  the  Gallants 
As  are  made  weary  of  their  Wives  or  Miftreflcs  I 
And,  of  thofe  Wives  and  MiftrefTes,  as  many 
As  can  their  husbands,  or  their  feivants  fpare : 


Tht  C^urt  Segger] 

And  what  a  yearc  of  Holy-dayes,  a  Jubile 
Shall  we  have  in  hell  then  ?  Ha*  old  Lad  I 
Ra.  What  a  wilde  fancie’s  this  1 
Deff,  Croffe  it  not  good  fir, 

Ra,  Pray  give  race  leave  to  touch  it  though ,  a 
little. 

Fer»  But  above  all,  finde  out  the  Lady  Strangtlovi 
That  humorous  Madam,  and  cell  her  from  me. 

The  many  Lovers  fiiee  has  fent  before  her 
Into  thefe  fiiadei  f  where  we  can  find  no  torments 
Like  thefe  that  (bee  infliSed  )  have  prevail’d 
With  the  great  Queene  Frofgrp'wa ,  that  ftiee 
Shall  be  in  place  next  to  her  royall  perfon. 

Ra.  The  Lady  1  you  are  in  herboufe  fir, 

Where  doe  yon  thinke  you  are  ?or  who  you  are  i 
Fray  call  your  felfe  to  mind  fir,  are  not  you 
TtiQ  noble  ^avaliir  and  hopefull  Cornier 
The  moft  accompli(h*d  Knight  fir  Ferdinando  ? 

7)o5i,  Forbeare  fir,  you  will  move  him  firongly  elfc. 
Ra,  1  have  authority  for  what  I  do  fir. 

Can  you  forget  your  felfe  fir,  or  negle^ 

The  bounteous  fortunes, that  the  Court  and  Kingdome 
Have  in  fiore  for  you,  both  for  pifi  Acchievmencs, 

And  for  the  large  endowments  of  court-vertue 
Are  found  dill  growing  in  you,  fiudied  and  praflis’d 
So  to  Che  life,  as  if  you  were  built  up 

Vertues  own  Manfion,on  her  foure  firme  pillars.? - - 

Men.  I  hope  he  cannot  Hatter  him  into’s  wits 
When  ’cis  the  way  to  fooie  men  out  of  em. 

Ra.  The  Wifdomc,  Juftice,  Magnanimity, 

And  temperance  of  court  you  are  exidlly 
Fram’d  and  compos’d  of,  and  indued  with  all 
The  txcelencies  that  may  adorne  a  man 
By  Nature,  Fortune,  Arc  and  Induftry  ! 

And  all  this  glorious  light  to  be  eclips’d ; 
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And  fuch  Divine  perfedlions  feeme  to  fleepe  } 

Fer.  Pray  fir  your  eire; 

Rd.  Sir,  raoft  attentively. 

Fer,  What  do  you  thinke  of  Salsbury  fteeple  fir, 

For  a  fit  hunting  fpeare  t*  incounter  with 

The  whore  of  Babilion  ?  might  I  not  firke  her  thinks 

you  ? 

Men,  Your  Dodlrinedos  not  edify  fir  Rafhneh 

Fer,  Is  Oratour  Demoftines  growne  dumbe 
0*ch*  fodaine  f  what  I  no  anfwer  ?  give  me  a  Knife 
He  is  but  tongue-tied. 

Ra:  Guard  me  Divinity. 

DoB.  I  told  you  what  you  would  doe« 

Men.  Patience  good  fir. 

Fer.  Patience  in  tortures  ? 

DoB.  Helps  here  fodainly  i 

Enter  Servants, 

Fer. Do  you  fally  forth  in  troupes  ^  Have  I  no  troupe.^ 
Give  me  my  horfe  and  armes.and  come  a  hundred. 

DoB.  Wes*!  arme  and  horfe  you,fince  y’are  fo  unrulyj 
Away  with  him  into  his  Bed- chamber. 

Fer.  O  doe  you  make  me  then  your  Knight  o'  th*  fhiro 
A  tun  o*  Wine  for  char.  Shoulder  your  Knight,  advance 
your  Knighc,beare  him  out.  (  Manent  Men* 

Al.  A  Ferdinand^  a  Ferdinand^  &c.  (  fir  Rap. 

Men,  This  now  to  me  is  Mufick, Golden  chimes 
That  rings  all  in  with  an  afibr'd  advantage, 

How  now  Sir  Raphael  I  Frighted  ? 

Ra,  In  all  my  difpuutions  all  my  travailes^ 

And  all  confpiracies  chat  have  bin  had 
Aagainfl  me,  never  mec  I  an  incounter 
By  man,  or  fpirie  chat  I  feard  fo  much, 

Yet  here's  another  fury. 

Enter  Strangelove, 

Str.  By  what  opprefiion  or  crranny(for  Uw 

-  rm 


The  CdUrt  Begger, 

Tm  fare  could  never  do* f)is  roy  houfe  here 
Confifcated  or  ururp*d, and  I  become  your  flave  ^ 

How  Madam  ? 

Str.  Your  flave,  lay  your  commandson  mee,  whi{ 
drudgery  doe  you  appoint  me  to  / 

^  Ra,  Sheets  mad  coo. 

f.  Men,  Did  not  your  Lidyfliip  give  way .? 

Ser,  To  make  my  houfe  a  hell  ? 

The  noyfe  of  Bedlem  is  foft  Mufick  to  'C. 

Could  your  Projeftorfliip  find  no  houfe  eJfe  I 

To  make  a  mad- man  madder  in  but  mine  f 
And  me  as  mad  as  he  too  with  the  trouble. 

Men,  I  was  no  principle  in*c  good  Mac^ara,  Sxit. 
Str.  Was  it  yout  plot  then  fit  Phil0fej>hafterj 
That  fo  you  might  under  pretext  of  reading 
Philofophy  to  him ,  to  cure  his  madneCTe 
Make  your  adrelTe  to  me  toprofequee 
Your  Love-fuite  when  I  thought  I  had  anfwet’d  you. 

But  if  you  muft  proceede,  o’recomemeifyoucan, 

Yet  let  me  warne  you  to  take  heede  withall  ■ 

Y ou  puli  not  a  difeafe  unt^  you,  that  may 

By  your  ungovern’d  haft  poft  into 

Your  grave :  for  I  ftiall  prove  a  torment  to  you, 

Though  you*l  take  no  denyall ,  take  yet  a  warning. 

Ba,  I  take  it  to  forfake  your  houfe ;  and  never 
More  to  refort  where  madnefte  taigncf .  Did  1 
Make  love  to  you  ? 

Str,  Pardon  met  vertuous  fir,  it  is  my  love  to  you 
that  tortures  mee  into  this  wild  diftradion.  O  fir 
RapluAeL 

•  Rit,  Now  vertue  guide  me.  I  will  fiiun  this  place  j- 
Jdore  then  I  would  the  Spaniftiinquificion,  ' 

Str,  I  (hall  in  time  be  rid  of  all  furh  Guefts,  j 

And  have  the  liberty  of  mine  owne  houfe 
With  mine  own  company, and"to  mine  own  ends  \ 

Where 


I  Tki  Court  Berger.  ' 

W^cre  are  you  ^hU  ?  I  were  but  dead  if  I  had  nds 
wench  co  foole  withail  fometime?. 

Enter  PkiL 

Phil  Midarao 

Str>  I  muft  be  a  lictle  ferious  with  you,  (hut  ths 
dore. 

Now  am  I  call’d  into  corrs^ion, 

When  ftiee  is  vcxt  and  wants  the  company 
Shee  likes,  then  come  I  into  queftion, 

Tis  common  among  Ladies  with  their  women. 

Str,  Why  that  down  lookCjas  if  you  meant  to  fetch 
An  anfwcr,or  cxcufe  out  of  your  Apron -firings 
Before  you  are  charged  or  queftion’d  ^  what  new  fauli 
Has  pafi  of  late  ? 

Phi,  Doe  you  read  any  Midam 
I  Upon  my  face  or  lookes  ^  I  never  was  in  love 
Much  with  my  face, nor  cvct  hated  if.  But  if  I  thought 
It  had  upon’t,  or  in  it,  any  trefpafle 
Againft  your  Ltdylh'p  ( my  heart  being  cleare) 

Thefe  Niyles  (hould  cUw  it  out.  Teare, 

Str,  Nay  be  notpiCIionate  F^//i  I  know  you  cannot 
Forget  the  care  I  have  had  of  you;  nor  (hould  you 
Diftruft  me  in  the  promifes  I  have  made  you. 

Bearing  your  felfe  according  to  your  covenant  Phlif 
Of  which  one  Article  is  to  laugh  with  me. 

Ph,  Go,  you  are  fuch  a  Lady,  hi,  ha,  ha. 

Str,  Now  thou  comft  to  me  wench :  hadft  forgot  f 
Phi,  You  faid  you  would  be  ferious.  (private^ 

Str.  Doft  notthou  know  roy  ferioufnefle  is  to  laugh  in 
And  that  thou  art  bound  to  ftir  that  humour  in  me  ? 
There’s  but  two  things  more  condition’d  in  thy  feivice  § 
To  do  what  I  bid  thee,  and  cell  me  the  truth 
in  all  things  that  I  aske  thee, 

"Phi.  I  Madam ,  you  had  never  known  that  fams 
clfe. 


Tkiiourt  Beggir* 

Sir*  Of  the  cl*p  thou  hadft  i"the  I  took 

Bat  htfl:  thou  faithfully  kept  thine  own  e*re  fincc?  (thee, 

Phu  Yes  tnoft  feverely  Madam  on  your  promife~ 
Sir.  Well  we  will  have  a  husband  then  to  folder  up 
the  old  crack, 

I  have  already  made  my  choyce  for  you: 

Your  fweete-heart  makes  moft  fuite  to  yon$ 

And  has  a  good  Ellate,  and  wit  enough 
Too  for  a  husband, and  a  handfome  perfon. 

Phi.  I  finde  no  fault  in  all  that.  But  hs  is 
So  bale  a  coward,  that  he  may  b$  foons 
Beaten  out  of  his  wit  and  money. 

Sir,  But  if  he  {bould  proVe  valiant ! 

Phi  If  he  were  valiant  now  I  could  fay  fomething, 
But  to  wait  for  growing  to'c  were  fuch  a  Ioffe  of  time. 

Str,  What  fay  to  Swaytt-wit  ? 

Phi  Hee*s  the  others  extreame  .1  might  feare  him  but 
never  love  him. 

Sir.  What  think  you  of  my  fpeciall  favorite  Mr.Ca«rN 
mi  ? 

Phi  As  of  a  Courtier  Madam,  that  has  tafted 
^0  much  of  all  waters, that  when  he  has  a  fountaine  of  his 
Heel  be  too  jealous  of  it.  (owns 

And  fcard  that  every  man  will  drink  of's  cup 
When  perhaps  none  dares  touch  it, were  I  it. 

Sir.  What  fay  to  Daiftiy  then  the  curious  Limner  P 

Phi  I  am  bound  from  lying.  Madam  hee's  the  man. 

Sir.  Weil  i’ie  take  thy  ciufe  in  hand  wench :  But  yet 
we  arc  not  merry.  I  am  inclin’d  mofl:  jovially  to  mirth 
me  thinks.  Pray  Jovi  fome  good  be  towards.  Laugh  or 
i’ie  pmch  you,  till  you  doe. 

Phi  Ha,  ha,  ha, ha,  Madim, ha, ha,  ha.  O  the  pidure 
drawer  I  ha,ha,ha. 

Str.  T,come,the  Pidulre  drawer, 

Phi,  O,  I  love  drawing  and  painting,  as  no  Lady  bet* 


Tht  Court  Begger 


I  itz,  who  for  the  mod  pare  are  of  their  occupation  thai 
profefTe  it.  And  dial!  I  tell  all  Madam  ? 

Str,  By  ail  cneanes  PhiL - -now  diee^s  enter’d, 

Phil.  I  hope  I  am  handfotne  enough  too.  For  I  have 
heard  chat  Limners  or  Pi6!ure- drawers ,  doe  covet  to 
have  the  fairefi  and  beR  featur’d  wives,  (or  if  not  wives  ^ 
Miftreffes )  that  they  can  poflibly  purchace ,  to  dravv 
naked  PidJuresby,  as  of  ’Biamzytnm^  Androrhedat  Leda^ 
or  the  like ,  either  vertttous  or  lafcivious ;  whom  they 
make  to  (it  or  Rand  naked  in  all  the  ieverall  poRurcs,  and 
to  lie  as  many  wayes  to  helpe  their  art  in  drawing ,  who 
knowes  how  I  may  fet  his  fancy  a  worke  ^  and  with  mo- 
defty  enough.  We  were  all  naked  once,  and  rouftbefo 
againe.  I  could  fit  for  the  naked  Shepherdelfe ,  with 
one  Leg  over  the  tother  Knee,  picking  the  Thorne 
out  of  her  Foote  raoft  neatly»  to  make  the  Satyre  peepe' 
under. 

Str.  Well  thou  fiialc  have  him. 

Boy,  PhilomeL  Within. 

Sir,  Let  in  the  Boy.  Now  fir  your  newes  ^ 

Boy,  The  mad  Knights  Doflor  Madam  intreatg  to' 
fpeake  with  you. 

Str,  Now  feekes  he  my  ajGGftincc  in  his  ctire. 

Boy,  And  lAx.Cotirt  W;/,an(f Ihe  other  Gentidmjsn  did 
below. 

Str.  Goe  you  and  entertainc  the  Gentlemen^  whifs 
I  confulc  with  the  Dodlor,  let  him  enter. 


Enter  DoHor 


Now  Mr*  Doftor  1  you  come  to  aske  my  counfcll  I 
know  for  your  impatient  Patient.  But  let  me  tell  you 
firQ,  the  mod  learned  Authors,  that  I  can  turne  over  ;  as 
^iofeorides,  Avicen^  Qftlen,  and  Hyypocrtttes  are  much 
diferepant  in  their  opinions  concerning  the  remedies  for 
his  difeafe. 


The  Court  Megger] 

Str\  Therefore  I  truft  you*l  pardon  my  weaknefle,  if 
my  opinion  jumps  not  altogether  with  your  judgement* 

Doc.  Madam, my  purpofe  was  not* - 

S^r.  My  purpofe  is  to  advife  you  though,  that,  if  his 
Frenzie  proceed  from  love  as  you  conjedure,  that  you 
adminifteroftherootes  of  HeHebore.  deftill'd  together 
v;ith  Salt- peter y  and  the  flowers  of  blind  Netles,  Tie  give 
you  the  proportions, and  the  quantity  is  to  take. 

Doc.  Miftake  not  me  good  Madam - - 

Sir.  But  if  his  Milady  grow  out  of  imbitiotr,  and  his 
over  weening  hopes  of  greacneffe(as  I  conjedute  )  then 
he  may  take  a  top  of  Cedar,  or  an  Oakc  apple  is  very 
foveraigne  with  the  fpirit  of  Hempfeed. 

Do.  Madam,  I  feeke  no  counfel!  in  this  cafe,  my  cun¬ 
ning  is — - 

Str.  To  let  me  know, that  that  part  of  my  houfe  which 
I  allow  you  is  too  little  for  you*  , 

Do.  Sheets  furely  mad. 

Str.  But  you  rauft  clairae  poffeflion  of  the  reft, 
you  are  come  to  warne  me  out  on*c  j  are  you  not  ? 

Doc.  Miftake  not  fo  good  Madam. 

Str.  Or  do  you  call  my  attendance  on  his  perfon,  by 
way  of  a  Nurfe -keeper  1 1  can  do  bttle  fervice. 

Doc.  For  my  part  Madam  I  am  forry  we  arc  made  f 
the  trouble  of  your  houfe  ,  and  rather  wifh  me  out  on*t 
then  your  favour.  But  if  your  Ladyfhip  will  bee  * 
pleas'd  to  cntercaine  with  patience  the  little  I  havfl‘ 
to  fay, 

Sira.  Come  to  it  quickly  then. 

Doc.  Firft,  let  me  tell  you  Madam,  as ’cismanifeft 
Y  u  were  the  caufe  of  his  diftridlion, 

Y'ire  bound  in  charity  to  yeild  fuch  meanes 
(  With  fafety  of  your  honor  and  eftate  ) 

As  you  may  render  for  his  reiloration 
Which  of  ail  the  earthly  meanes  depends  on  you 


The  Conn  Beggerl 

Jf  I  know  any  thing  in  my  profeffion. 

Sir.  Come  to  the  point,  yeu'ld  have  m§  vlfit  him. 

True  Madam  ;  for  a  light  of  you,  fliall  more 
!  Allure  his  reafon  to  him,  then  all  medijcine 
Can  be  pjrefcrib’d. 

Str*  By  your  favour  fir,  you  fay 
Saving  my  honor  and  eftate  I  am  bound, 

I  But  may  I  with  the  fafcty  of  ray  Life, 

'  And  limbes.and  a  whole  skin  dare  venture.^ 

T>oc.  My  life  o’ that. 

Str^  You  might  more  fafely  lay 
Lives  of  a  hundred  Patients. 

Doc.  Now  hee*s  calme, 

Now  (hall  he  fee  you,  but  at  raoft  fccure 
I  And  modefi  difiance. 

Str.  Come  for  once  lie  truftyouo  Exit. 

,  Enter  and  €  it 

S^.  Come  out  into  the  ^Garden  here ;  and  lit  them 
I  talke  within ,  I  fay  he  Ihall  taike  with  her  ^  and  his  belly 
full,  and  doe  with  her  too,  her  belly  full,  for  all  thou; 
an  honeft  difcreet  Gentleman,  and  thou  a  coward  and  a 
cockfcombe.  Befides  he  has  an  art  and  quality  to  live 
upon,  and  maintaine  her  Ladylike,  when  all  thy  money 
may^egone.  And  yet  thou  prat’ft  o'thy  two  thoufand 
pound  at  ufe ,  when  thou  and  thy  money  too  are  but  an 
afie  and"s  load  tho"’. 

Cit.  Well,  you  may  fpeake  your  pleafure.  This  is  no 
caufeto  fight  for. 

d’TT.rie  make  thee  fight, or  promife  to  fight  with  me, or 
fomebody  elfe  before  we  part ,  or  cut  jhee  into  pieces, 

Enter  CpnrUwit. 

Con,  But  tell  me  feripufly  doftthou  love  my  Ladies 
woman  fo  well  as  to  marry  her,  and  fufiPer  the  Piflure- 
drawer  now  to  court  her  privately,  and  perhaps  to  draw 
and  carry  her  from  th^e  ? 

Oh 


1 


ThtCo^n  'Biggin 

OVo  Why  he  here  will  have  it  foyou  fee,  andpulM 
race  6ut„ 

Sro.  It  is  to  doe  a  cure  upon  thee,  coward, 

Cit.  Coward  S  pifh  1  a  common  Name  to  men  in  buffi 
^nd  feather.  I  fcorne  to  anfwer  to*c. 

Sw,  Why  doft  thou  weare  a  Sword  .?  only  to  hurt 
mens  feet  that  kick  thee^ 


Cfl«.  Nay  you  are  too  fevere. 

Sw.  Pray  bold  your  peace*  Tie  jowle  your  heads  to¬ 
gether,  and  fo  beat  ton  with  tocher  clfe.  Why  do8  thou 
were  a  Sword  I  fay 
C  '%t,  To  fight  when  I  fee  caufe, 

Cou.  Now  he  fayes  foraething,yet,and  may  be  curable, 
Svif,  What  is  a  caufe  to  fight  for  f  • 

Cit.  I  am  not  to  tell  you  chat  fir,  It  muft  be  found  out 
and  given  me  before  I  ought  to  take  notice. 

Con,  You  may  fafely  fay  for  Religiort  ,  King  or 
Cduntrey. 

Sw,  Darft  thou  fight  for  Religion  ?  fay. 

Cit,  Who  that  hasany  Religion  will  fight  I  fay  ? 

I  fay  thou  haft  none.  Speake,haft  thou  any  ? 

Qu  Truly, in  this  wavering  world  I  knovy,not  how  t# 
aniwer.  ^ 

La  you.  Heei  fay  he  has  no  King  neither,  rather 
|hen  fight. 

Con.  Why  if  he  will  not  fight  for  him  he  is  no  Subjeft, 
and  no  Subjedl  no  King. 

"  Cit,  I  thanke  you  fir,  I  would  ha'  fiid  fo. 

PthouwouldftmakeafpeciallSouldier  now  I  ^ 
Well  fir,  all  are  not  choyce  doggs  that  run,  feme 
!ire  taken  in  to  make  up  the  cry, 

Svp,  And  for  thy  Countrey  J  dare  fweare  thou  wonldft 
rather  run  it  then  fight  fort. 

Cit.  Run  my  Countrey  I  cannot,  for  I  was  borne  i’the 


City,  I  am  no  clown  to  xpn  my  Countrey. 


Thi  ComTeggir, 

Dirft  thou  tell  me  of  clowns  thou  cockney  chick¬ 
en-hearted  whelp  thou  ? 

Forbeare  good  fir,  there  are  countwy  Gentlemen 
as  well  as  clownes,  and  for  the  rank  I  honour  you. 

Sw,  Sirrah  you  lie,  ftrike  me  for  that  now  j  or  I  will 
beat  thee  abhominably. 

Cou,  Up  to  him  man ;  wilt  thou  fuffer  all  ? 

I  would— but - - 

Snr.  Youlielfayagaine. 

Cit,  I  chinke  t  doe,  1  thinke  I  doe ,  and  why  (honld  1 
maintaine  an  evill  caufe  f 

Sw.  The  wench  thou  lov'ft  and  doatefi  on  is  a  whore. 

€k.  Sir, if  {he  be  *cis  not  my  fault, nor  hers :  foraebody 
elfe  made  her  fo  then  1  warrant  you.  But  fliould  another 
ji  man  tell  me  ib  / 

Sft^.  What  then.? 

1  would  fay  as  much  to  him  as  to  you*  Nor  in¬ 
deed  is  any  mans  report  of  that  a  fuliicient  caufe  to  pro¬ 
voke  mee  unleffe  &ee  her  felfe  confelf  d  it,  and  then  it 
were  no  caufe  at  all. 

Sw*  Here's  a  true  City  wit  now. 

Ck,  I  {hould  have  wit  fir ,  and  am  acounted  a  wit 
within  the  walls .  I  am  fure  my  Father  was  Matter  of 
his  company, and  of  the  wifeft  company  too  i’the  city. 

What  company*$  that  ? 

Cft.  The  Salters  (ir.Fory^/  you  know, 

Stt?.  Your  Father  was  a  cuckold  tho’,  and  you  the  Son 
of  a  whore. 

Cou,  F'ght  now  or  youM  die  infamous ,  was  your  Mo¬ 
ther  a  whore  ? 

S^.  Deny’c  and  darft,  fay,  was  (he  not  ? 

Cit,  Comparatively  (hee  might  be  in  refpeiS  of  fome 
holy  woman,  the  Lady  Ram/ty^  Miftris  Kathmm  Stubh 
and  fuch,  ha,  ha.  Is  that  a  caufe .? 

Coiu  What  I  not  to  fay  your  Mother  was  a  whore  ? 


The  Cofi^t  Be^gerl 

Cit.  He  may  fay  his  pleafure,  It  hurts  her 
dead  and  gonCo  Befides,  at  the  beft  Oiee  wasbiita  wo- ■ 
ram,  and  at  the  worft  (Bee  might  have  herfriiltier 
like  other  women.  And  is  that  a  canfe  for  race  to 
light  for  the  dead,  when  wee  are  forbidden  to  pray 
for'em?  ‘ 

Co^  But  were  your  Mother  living  now ,  what  would 
you  fay  or  doe? 

Why,  I  would  civilly  ask  her  if  fhe  were  a  whore? 
If  (he  cbnfefs'd  if, then  he  were  in  the  right,  and  I  ought  , 
not  to  fight  againft  him :  for  my  caufewere  naught.  If 
file  deny’d  it, then  he  were  in  an  error,  and  his  caufe  were 
naught, and  I  would  not  fight,  'mere  b:tter  he  ftiould 
SiVe  to  repent  his  errour^ 

*S’iv.  Nay  ,  now  if  I  do  not  kill  thee  I^t  me  be  bang’d 

for  idlenefle,  ’  Dra^.  | 

Cit\  Hold  I  am  unprepar’d. 

I  care  not - -unlefle  thou  fweare  prefently,  j^ind  , 

without  all  equivocation  upon  this  fword - — 

Scibberd  and  all  I  pray  fir,  Toe  coyer  of  the  book 
is  ullowd  in  courts  to  fweare  upon, 

'  *.s>. '  Well  fir,  now  you  Chill  fweare  to  challenge  the 
next  that  wrongs  you,  Jheathes 

Cit.  Yes,  if  the  wrong  give  me  fufficient  caufe, 

(^ou,  Caufe  agen  !  fuppofe  that  fellow  within  fhould  1 
take  your  wench  from  you?which  very  likely  he  has  done  | 
already  .« for  I  left  ’em  clofe  on  a  couch  together  K'fllngi 

and - -  q 

Cit,  G\'  me  the  booke,  ile  have  her  from  him,  or  him  J 
from  her  if  he  be  without  her  belly ,  or  Kill  him  if  he  be  ^ 
within  her. 

■  Svv.  Tis  well  a  caufe  may  be  found  at  lift  tho’. 

Cqh.  T  like  a  man,  whom  neither  Lie,  Ktck,Bittoune,  ; 
fcandall,  Friends,  or  Parents,  the  wrongs  of  CouiCrey,  i 
JCmg  or  Rcl  gion  can  move,  that  will,  yej ,  fight  for  his  | 
‘  •  '  wench?  1 


not ;  fliee  » 


!  The  C^urt  Beggef. 

we^cb.  Thou  wiU  be  oneof  the  ftiffe  blades  o*  the  tiiu^ 
I  fee.  t. 

A  wench  is  a  moving  caufe;  Z^nfeen 

Sir.  Helpe,  helpe,hcre  helpe - -  AbQve, 


-  •  *  ^ 

Sw,  Why  doft  not  draw  and  run  in  upon  *em  > 

Cit.  After  you  I  will  fir. 

Sw.  A  pox  upon  thee  art  thop  down  agen  ? 

(^it.  No  fir,  I  am  drawn  you  fee.. 

Str.  Help, help, a  rape, a  rape, murder, help  1  ("DmW  ali 

Sjp.  Tis  time  to  fly  then. 

*  Enttr  dainty  {his  p^ord  dra^/if  }  and  PhtimeL 

Cit,  I  come  my 

Cpu*  What’s  the  matter  Phil  ? 

Dai  What  cry  was  that  .<* 

Was  it  not  you  that  caus'd  it  fir 
Thi  Was  it  not  here  I 
(it.  Was  it  not  you  that  cry*d  ? 

Is  there  helpe,  helpe,  helpe  Above. 

Phi.  O  tis  my  Lady  in  the  Madmans  chamber.  Is  her 
mirth  come  to  this  ? 

Sjp.  Where,  which  way  ? 

Phi.  Here, here  the  dore's  raadefaft.  (^xe,omnes 
Sjv.  Tie  breake  it  open.  ( Pret.CitMis [word draWfJit 

P)qc.  Help  here, help  the  Lady;belp  the  Lady.  { Doctor 
Ciu  We  are  acomming,  youfhalihaveheip  (looks  out 
enough  (  above. 

I  warrant, whtt%  the  matter  fyou  {liallnot  lack  (  Florips 
for  help- -  {hisf^ord. 


Per,  Away  Medufa.  Hence,  thou  haft  transforrod 
me.  Stone,  ftone,  I  am  all  ftone.  Bring  morter  and  make 
8  bul  wark  of  me.  Above  unfeen 

€it.  Q  that's  the  Mad*  man  /  How  madly  he  talkes  I 
Per.  Hold  me  not  down. 

0>,  Stones  CO  make  a  bufwarke  quoth  a  '  If  he  had 

bui: 
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but  to  make  a  brace  of  Demy-cnlvering  bullets^  they 
were  thumpers  I  ehinke.  ^  j 

jP^r.Hoid  me  not  down^but  reare  me  upland  make  me  [ 
royownftatue.  ) 

Enter  Strttngelirve  ^  j 

dainty,  PhiL 
Str,  Was  ever  fuch  a  praflice  ? 

^ete,  A  meere  accident  of  raadneffe. 

Str.  I  fiy  it  was  a  praftife  in  the  Dodor.^ 

^ai.  Yet  he  ctlld  out  for  help. 

S/r.  You  had  broke  up  the  dore  ficft.  That  was  b^t  to 
colour  his  trechery. 

Sjp,  a  new  way,  and  a  very  learned  one  Iproroifc  ‘ 
you  s  to  cufQ  midnefTe  with  a  plaifter  of  warme  Lady* 
gutts.  i 

He  would  ha^  had  a  mad  baut  with  my  Lady  il 
feemes.  He  would  ha*  vented  his  madnes  into  her.  And 
(he  could  hi'  drawn  better  then  the  Leaches. 

Ccu,  Ifyou  believe  this  Madam,  t\\o*  Rt  Fir Mn4ndbs 
by  his  madneffe  excufable  in  the  attempc,  you  ought  to 
be  reveng’d  upon  the  Doflor. 

Sw.  Lec*^  cut  him  into  pieces  Madam. 

Str.  rie  think  npon  fome  way  to  make  him  a  dread¬ 
ful  I  example  to  all  the  Pander ean  Doctors  i’  the  Towne. 
Come  in  Gentlemen ,  and  heipe .  mee  with  your  ad¬ 
vices. 

Or.  You  (hall  want  no  advife  Madam.  No  ftrength, 
Let's  goe  fir,  {He  fnatcheth  Phil.from  dainty yeho  \ 

P^.What  mean  you  Mr.Ci>»wr  i*  {took  her  hj  the  arm, 
Cit,  I  have  fworne.  Therefore  I  fay  no  more,  but  I 


have  fworne. 


Exeunt  Omnes^ 


4  C  T- 
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ACTIY.SCEO^E  I. 


Frg^  Hou  arc  fo  honeCl,  that  I  am  a(ham’d 


X  The  vice  of  Anger  blinded  fo  my  Reafon^ 

As  not  CO  fee  through  chy  cranfparenl  breall 
A  crue  and  noble  hearc  •  fuch  as  becomes 
A  Kinfman  and  a  friend  to  her  I  love^ 

1  can  fee  now^and  read  thy  incegricy, 

And,  by  the  light  of  chac  ch'inhumane  faife-hood 
Of  chac  Court«mon(ier ,  chac  compared  piece 
Of  Rapine,  pride  and  tuft, 
g<ib.  Yecthisishe 

That  did  afpire  Co  be  a  glorious  Courtier. 

Fre.  Courtier  ?  A  mecre  vaine  glorious  impofture  | 
Pretending  favour,  having  nothing  lefte. 

Witneffe  his  want  of  Meric.  Merit  only 
It  is  that  fnaoothes  the  brow  of  Majefty, 

And  cakes  the  contforc  of  chofe  precious  beauties 
Which  flVme  from  grace  Divine  ;  and  bee's  a  Tray  tor 
(No  way  to  ftand  a  courtier  }  that  to  feed 
HisLufts,  and  Riots,  works  out  of  his  Sub  jedfs 
The  meanes,  by  forging  grants  of  the  Kings  favour. 

Gab.  Whit  my  matter  has  fufferd  by  his  forgeries 
I  know  to  be  the  Shipwrack  even  of  all 
Except  his  Daughter,  and  what  his  ayme  it  her 
Was  I  thinke  appeares  to  you ;  And  what  Che  might 
Have  fufferM  by’c  we  both  may  guefle  :  oncly  we  hope 
Her  vertus  would  have  bin  a  guard  to  her  beapty. 

/’rf .  Tfs  piaine  he  never  lov^d  her  vertuoufly 
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That  is  fallen  mad  for  another. 

Gah,  That  madnefe  is  his  fate;whidi  renders  him  Into 
my  miRers  hands  to  reftore  all  agen.  note  the  Juftice 
of  it. 

Fre.  But  as  his  fortune  1^  the  others  mine 
Shall  be  advanc'd,!  fihall  be  more  rejefled. 

Gak  That  foule  miRruft  much  misbecomes  a  Love 
Rejededfir  ?  by  whom  ^^harijfa's  conftant  to  you, 
And  time  will  cleare  his  frownes :  and  put  you  on 
Now, the  fame  confidence  you  had  before ; 

His  wanting  fortune  rais'd  a  fiorme  againfi  you, 

Your  noble  friend  Sir  Raphaeihn  already 

By  learned  reafons  and  court -oratory 

Prevayl’d  for  you  to  vilit  her :  and  now 

Y'are  come  within  the  verge  o*th  'houfe,do  you  ftirinke  ? 

See, a  good  Omen,  they  i(Tu«  forth  to  meet  you. 

Enter  Mendicant  ^  Jtr  Raphael,  ^  harijjai 
Men,  rie  heare  no  more  on*t  fir,  and  am  much  forty 
That  fo  much  Lip-labour  is  (pent  already 
Upon  fo  vaine  a  Subjeft. 

Give  me  leave  then 
To  wonder  at  your  light  inconftancy, 

Your  wane  of  refolution :  yea  of  judgement. 

Gab,  He  is  flown  off  *gen. 

Ra,  Did  you  not  give  me  leave  to  fend  for  him  • 

Who, now  is  come  to  tender  his  affeflion 
Unto  your  Daughter  ? 

Men,  Did  not  you  firfi  promife  (Fertl  *  Char, 

fo  give  alfurance  of  fit  jointure  for  her,  f  W  ffab, 
Proportionable  to  her  dowry,  which  (a//i^i 

You  now  are  flatted  from  ? 

Ra.  I  anderflood  not 

Nor  can  yet  undetlland  more  of  her  dowry 
Then  a  choufand  pound  which  her  Unklc  left  her, 

^nd  aDfwerably  to  I  will  ma^e  good  her  joinffure* 

Men, 
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Men.  O  you  ire  ftiort  fir, 

I  meine  to  tnike  her  worth  ten  thoufiind  morg 
Out  of  my  eftite  in  the  mid  Ferdinand, 

Another  cen  thoufiind  to  redeeme  my  Lind, 

Ten  thouftnd  more,  i'le  keep  in  bank  for  purchace; 

Ra,  A  judgement’s  fallen  upon  him  .*  Hee's  mad  too ; 
Struck  iunacique  with  his  o^re^weening  hopes 
Sprung  from  the  others  mifery. 

Men.  And.fofir,  as  you  came  you  may  depart  s 
For  leffe  you  bring  a  thoufand  pound  per  annum 
T’afiure  apon  her,ftjee*s  no  wife  for  you. 

Frer  O  fir,  you  had  better  left  me  in  that  peace 
I  lately  flept  in,  without  any  hope 
Of  feeing  her  againe,then  by  your  furomons 
Toflartleme  back  from  a  quiet  death 
To  Kill  me  thus  with  Tantalizing  tortures. 

Men.  Thank  then  your  learned  friend, who  faird  me  in 
His  undertaking  for  you,  and  for  her 
If  walls  and  locks  can  hold  her, (he  no  more 
Shall  tantalize  you. 

Ra,  Wherein  have  I  fail'd  fir? 

Men,  Sir, in  affuring  joindiure  to  her  Dowry. 

Ra.  Sir  to  no  pofiible  dowry  you  can  give  her, 

But  you  propound  the  efiate  you  have  i*  th*  Moon  ^ 
When  (hall  you  take  poffeffion.thinke  you,  of  your 
Lord(hip  of  Lunacy  in  the  Cynthian  Orbs  ? 

1  (hall  climbe  thither  fir  without  the  heipe 
Of  your  Heaven- felling  ladder  of  Fhilofophy. 

Ra.  Nay  then  fir  heare  me. 

Men.  What  in  private  fir? 

Fre.  Remember, fweet,  your  fbw.' 

Cha.  Mofi  confiantly.  And  let  mee  conjure  yonby 
this.  Kijfe, 

Fre.  And  this - 

Cha»  That  you  forget  not  yours^ 

Gaf, 
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Goth,  Quick, quick  /  i'le  ftand  before  you.' 

Cha,  And  time  at  length  will  point  us  out  a  cicattci^ 
After  a  Ihort  long-feeming  feparation 
To  meet  and  reunite  our  vowes  and  faitha 
With  greater  ftrength  and  fervour. 

Mtn.  Ha  I  fie  part  you. 

Was  it  for  that  you  whifper'd,  politick  fir 

And  Gouldfi:  thou  (land  their  fcreene?  thou  treicbero^ 

varlet  out  of  my  dores, 

Gah.  For  what  offence  f 
Men,  Darft  thou  expoffulate  I 
Thou  death  deferving  Villaine,  HHTtstAm^ 

And  Hufwife  get  you  in  .•  you  may  depart  firs 
Has  your  love  blinded  you  ?  i*lc  lead  you  then, 

Ra,  Madnefie  at  heighth. 

Men,  Will  you  along  / 

Cha,  O  fir  you  are  unkinde „ 

Love  then  a  wilfuli  father  is  leffe  blind.  Sxita 
Ra.  Friend,  has  he  hurt  thee  f 
Gah,  I  am  (ure  I  bleed  for'r. 

Ra^  Why  how  now  Frederick  ?  defpaire  hot  manJ 
He  has  vex'd  me  5  and  out  of  my  vexation 
Shall  fpring  thy  comfott.1  will  labour  for  thccj^ 

I’le  ftudy  nothing  more  then  to  beguile 
This  watchful!  fury ;  this  Hif^erian  Dragon. , 

Say  to  thy  felfe  and  boldiy  (bee’s  thine  owne^ 

And  for  thy  meancs,  {BaJiaj  let  me  alone. 

Fre,  You  are  my  nobis  Pacrom 
gah.  Turn’d  away: 

As  I  was  his  fervingraan,  I  atti  rewarded  ; 

Tis  common  with  us  creatures  to  ferv’d  fo; 

But,  as  I  am  no  more  his  fervant,  I 
Am  free  to  vindicate  my  fel  e  out  of 
The  wrong  done  to  my  blood  (  which  is  the  fame 
With  his,)  by  him  reje^cd  and  defpis’d. 

Ffifer 
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EnUr 

Cih  Sit  Andn^  JMendicant  at  botne  ? 

^  Gah.  Not  cobefpokenwithatthiscimefirj 

Cif.  Pray  let  him  know  that  the  Lady  StvMg^lirvB 
Requires  him  fodainly  to  remove  his  Madman 
Out  of  hei  houfe  5  or  (3aee  muft  take  a  courfe 
Much  to  his  difad vantage. 

Gab»  In  good  time  fir. 

Ci^.This  is  a  furly  fellow, and  tho’  I  have  fworn 
The  humor  of  fighting  is  fcarce  warroe  in  me  yet. 

And  (lie  advifes  him  to  find  a  better  Doflor  for  him| 
For  this  has  taken  a  wrong  courfe . 

gab.  Say  you  fo  fir? 

Cit,  Tie  tel  I'c  you  as  a  fecrct.  ThePhy(itian  thought 
to  have  cui*d  his  patient,  (  who  has  bin  a  noCable’Game* 
fter  at  Jn  and  /«)  between  my  Ladies  legs.  If  I  and  two 
or  three  more  (  but  chiefly  my  felfe  indeed  )  had  not 
refeued  her,  the  Doctor  had  held  the  Lady-cow  to  Che 
Mad-bull. 

Gab,  May  1  believe  this? 

Or#  He  chinks  I  lie  now.  And  fliould  he  gl'mc  the  he, 
the  vertue  of  my  Oath  were  queflionable, 

gab.  Is  this  upon  your  knowledge  fir? 

CiV.True  upon  my  life.  So  farewell  honefl  ftiend*Exi^ 

Gab.  This  may  prove  fport  and  bufineife  Coo. 

Ba,  We  will  do  fomething  fodainly. 

Gab.  What  if  you  Cake  me  into  chat  fomcChing  Coo  f 
1  guefle  it  is  fome  flractgem  Co  beguile 
The  cautious  father  of  his  injut’d  daughter. 

Ba.  This  tellow  will  becray  us. 

Fr/.  I  will  venter 

All  that  I  have,  my  fortune  in  C^hartjfa 
On  his  fidelity, fif  his  thoughts  are  mine. 

Ra,  and  (J^irrar^  favour  our  defigne^  MxjOml 

SCENE 
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AC.TIV.  SCE^^S  If. 

"Bnier  CouYt-'^it^  andT>onor, 
judgement  (hy  your  favour)  Mr.Doftoc 
JL  liluch  faild  you  in  that  cafe, 

Boc,  Your  reafon  yet  may  plead 
Mine  innocence,  that  drew  her  but  to  ri(5t  hioa. 

Gou,  Bat  that  dre,w  on  his  fury;^nd  though  reafon 
May  argue  much  for  you,  flaee  can  heare  none, 

Nor  any  underftand  :  The  (wife  afFrightment 
Uponherftrength  of  p^ffion  ,  ftruckfodeepd 
A  fenfe  into  her,  that  is  has  depriv*d  her 
Of  all  her  proper  fenfes.  She  is  even  tnad  fc 
.  Doc.  Not  pad  my  cure ;  and  by  1  prefent  meanes 
Pray, win  her  hither  to  fee  a  madder  ob/cd 
Then  is  her  felfe  ,  and*  fee  how  that  will  worke. 

rie  gladly  acLmy  paines  unto  your  skill.  Exit. 
Doc.  Cotne  forth  intb  the  airc.Condudi  him  gently. 

Enter  Frederkkjvith  the  fiY'Vants. 

Ere*  Into  the  aire  !  Sec  me  upon  Mount  Lathmos,  , 
Where  I  may  fee,  and  contemplate  the  beauty  * 

Of  my  ador’d  ;  or.cairy  me 
Up  to  Hymettus  topyCjtheron,  Othris  or  Plndm 
Where  fliee  affe^ls  towalkeand  take  theayre  5 
Or  tarry,  day,  perhaps  fiiee  hunts  to  day 
r  th’  woods  of  MerathoHyOt  Svyrnanthns. 

Doc.  That’s  a  long  journey  dr. 

Ere.  Y’are  a  long  bearded  foole. 

Doc.  I  thought  I  had  been  a  Phifitian,  But  fir'  IJ 

You  fliall  hot  need  t*  expofe  your  felfe  to  travel  1,  J 
Your  Goddefle  will  defeend  into  this  Garden, 

Fade  but  time  here  a  while  and  fhee’i  come  to  you. 

Erg,  We  will  have  jovial!  padime.  Shall  we  ran  | 
At  bafe,  or  lea pe -frog, or  dance  naked  I 

To  entertaine  her,or  what  do  you  thinkc  f 

Of downe  right  drinke  and  finging  f  DoH.  , 
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t>QC,  Thic'j  beftofill. 

Ter,  Let's  have  a  mad  catch  then* 

Tnter  (^oHrt-Swain(,Strangeloveh 
CoH,  Here  Midam  may  you  fee  the  Madmans  Reveha 
And  after  that  the  Dodors  Tragicomedy* 

Ter,  Arc  not  your  wind  pipes  tun’d  Xit?Sing 

A  Catch. 

So  now  a  Dance,  I  am  ail  ayre^ — ^Ahaigh-^—Ahtigh 
I  thanke  thee  Mercury  that  haft  lent  thy  wings 
'  Unto  my  feete.  Play  me  my  Countrey  Dance, *1 
Stand  all  you  by.  Thefe  La&s  and  thafe  Swaines  ^ " 
Are  for  my  Company. 

He  Dances  a  conceited  Countrey  Dance  Vfieft  doing 
I  his  honours,  then  as  leading  forth  his  LafTe.  Hedanceth 
.  both  man  and  womans  adions,  i^s  if  the  Dance  confifted 
of  two  or  three  couples,  atlaft  asoffringto  Kifte  his 
.  LafTe,  hee  fancies  that  they  are  all  vanlft:^,  and  efpies 
Strangehve, 

How  now  I  all  vanifh’d  ,  ha  ! 

Icisnomervailethac  the  lefter  lights 
:  Become  obfeurM  when  Cynthia  appearesj 
Let  me  with  Adoration  fall  before 
I  Thy  Deify  great  Coddefle. 

.Jrr.  Keepe  him  from  me. 

Stv.  Youmuftipproichnoneaifc;rfir.The  Godffe(fe  ' 
I  Is  not  fo  confideHt  tn^er  Divinity 
As  to  truft  yon  in  reach  'of  her* 

^ou.  Keeps  back  (ir.  '  " 

Ter,  What  Hydras^  GorgonsyLrA  Chymaras  are  yoil  j 
^  Centaures^nd  Harpies  that  dare  interpofe 
:  Between  my  hopes,  and  my  felicity  I 
{fiH,  Doflor,  away  with  him. 

^oc.  Carry  him*to  his  Chamber, 

And  hold  him  down.  His  raging  fit  is  on  hiitl 
Ter,  Was  Night  made  to  furprife  men  at  Noon-day^ 
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Or  (hill  thi  chstmes  of  Hgceate  ctke  force 
To  4i®ne  ApfoSe's  brightneffe  ?  So’l  muft  be. 

When  Gods  thcmfelves  give  way  to  Deftine.  Exinnt 

with  Ferdf^. 

Sw.  They  are  enough  to  hold, and  binds  him  too.(SWa. 
Come  you  afore  the  Lady.  (  pulls  hack, 

DoEl,  What's  her  pleafure?  {theBoHor. 

JW.  Tis  to  do  JuQice  upon  thee  O  Doflor 
Stirre,or  cry  our ,or  give  the  lead  refiftance, 

And  I  will  cut  thy  head  off  before  judgement. 

DoEt,  What  outrage  doe  you  intend  > 

Cou»  Outrage  I  Can  you  thinke  of  an  outrage  above 
the  horror  you  ofFerd  to  this  Lady,  To  violate  her  cha- 
ftity  ?  her  honor  ? 

B&El,  You  cannot  fay  fo . 

Sw,  Tis  faid ,  and  you  are  guilty.  Proceed  to  judge¬ 
ment  Madam. 

Str,  I  hrft  would  hears  your  cenfures. 

EnUr  Cit'wit, 

Cit,  And  mine  among  the  reft  good  Madam.  I  hav^ 
taken  care  that  a  new  Doftor  (ball  be  broughr. Therefore 
in  the  firft  place  my  cenfureis,that  this  be  prefencly  hang'd 
out  o'  the  way. 

That's  too  high  ftraind.  What  thinke  you  Ma¬ 
dam  ,  if  to  his  judgement ,  wee  pick’d  ail  the 

errours  of  his  ;  Firft,  opening  the  Pgricr anion, 

take  out  the  embrum ;  wifli  it  in  A/bo  vino ,  till  it  be 

through  y  ciens’d  j  andth^n - - 

Pox  O'  yoar  Albo  t/i«o,ind  his  cirghrum  taking  out, 
that  were  a  way  to  kill  him.  Wee  muft  not  be  guily  of 
the  death  of  a  Dogleach ,  but  have  him  purg'd  a  fafer 
way. 

Str.  How  ?  Proceed. 

We  will  fill  bis  belly  full  of  Whey ,  or  Bulter- 
Uiilke,  put  him  naked  into  a  Hogs^iead,  then  put  into  | 

the 
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the  ftme  tn  hundred  broken  Urinalls  ^  tfeen  dote  up  tbs 
VtflTell  and  roll  your  Garden  with  it. 

I  trufl  they  cannot  meane  any  fuch  mifchief^*. 
Str.  Hcarke  yee  Gentiemen.Do  you  heare  ?  Gue/^ 
Cit,  Yeji  Midam,cis  a  Sowgelder.  (JUrs  horns, 

Str,  Fetch  in  that  Minifter  of  Jufticc* 

Cit,  Who  Madam  ?  the  Sowgelder  f 
Sw,  Wee*(cmk€  a  Doftor  guelder  of  him  tho’,  and 
my  Lady  be  fo  minded. 

Cit.  That  will  be  fport  indeed.  Exit.  . 

Cou,  But  will  you  fee  the  execution  Madam  ^  . 

Str.  Why  not  as  well  as  other  women  have 
Scene  the  diffedions  of  Anocamies, 

And  executed  men  rip*d  up  and  quarter’d 
This  fpedacle  will  be  cotnicall  to  chofe. 

DoS?.  They  dare  not  doe  the  thing  they  would  have 
me  feare. 

Sw.  Now  Dodor  you  look  heavily  methinks, 

You  (hall  be  lighter  by  two  ftonc  prefently, 

Dof?.  You  will  not  murder  me  ? 

Sw.  Stirre  not ;  nor  make  lead  noyfe 
As  you  hops  ever  to  be  heard  agen. 

DoS?.  I  would  i  could  pray  now  to  any  purpofco 
EntxrQit^mt^  judder. 

Cit,  I  have  brought  him.  The  rated  fellow  Madam,* 
And  doe  you  thanks  your  fortune  in  him  Dodor, 

For  he  can  ling  a  charrae  (he  (ayes)  lhal!  make 
You  feele  no  paine  in  your  libbing  or  after  it  .• 

No  Tooth-idrawer,  or  Corne-cucter  did  ever  worke 
With  fo  little  feeling  to  a  Patienr. 

Str,  Sing  then,  he  Ihall  not  fuffer  vvithout  a  Song. 

Song, 

What  mud  he  be  dript  now  •  or  Will  letting  down 
his  breechee  be  enough  / 

R  2  Tiof?. 
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DoH,  You  dare  not  ufe  this  violence  upon  me 
More  rude  then  rage  of  Prentkes. 

Cit’  Dodor  it  is  decreed. 

DoB,  You  cannot  anfwer  if. 

Cou.  Better  by  Law  then  you  can  the  intent  (GufUir 
Of  Rape  upon  the  Lady.  fyvhetj  his 

DoB,  That  was  not  to  have  beenc  my  aft,  ( 
nor  was  it  done,  (  all  in 

S^’.  When  this  is  done  wee’l  talkc  w*  ye/^pnparatt- 
come  lay  him  crofie  this  Table.  Hold  each  of  {on^Linnen, 
you  a  L'  g  of  him,  and  hold  you  your  peace  {Ba/on^&c^ 
Dodipoli,  And  for  his  armes  let  me  alone,  do  you  work 
Guelder. 

BoB,  Hold, I  have  a  fecret  to  deliver  to  my  Lady. 

S^.  You  (ball  be  deliver’d  of  your  fecrets  prefcntly. 

If  I  tel)  her  not  that  fhill  give  her  pardon 
Then  Lt  mefufFer.  Heareme  fweet  Madam. 

Forbsare  him,  let  him  down. 

Sxv,  Sweet  fay  ft  ?  Thou  art  not  i’le  be  fworne. 

Str,  Well  fir  your  weighty  fccret  now  to  five  your 
trifief. 

T>oc,  In  private  I  befeech  you  Madam ;  for  I  dare  but 
whifpei’c. 

Stn  Yourti'Jl  allow  me  fo  much  warineffe  as  to  have 
one  at  leaft  to  be  my  Guard,  and  witnefle. 

Dqc,  This  Gentleman  then  Madam. 

Cit,  We  are  fhuc  out  of  councell. 

Sw,  No  matter.  I  lift  not  be  no  nearer  him  :  no  morai 
wou'd  my  cozen  had  he  my  nofe.  But  where’s  Mr.D4f«7F 
and  your  finicall  Miftris  Th'd  all  this  while  tho'  / 

Cit^  No  raittcr,  but  I  ha'  (worn  you  know.  Therefore 
I  fay  no  more,  but  I  have  fworn. 

Con,  What  a  ftrange  tale  is  this !  I  can’t  believe  it. 
Str,  I  doe,  and  did  before  fufpedt  it :  and  fram'd  thisi 
counterfet  plot  upon  you,  Do^tgr,  to  wo'rke  out  thes 

difeoveryj 
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difcovery  .‘Would  I  ha’ feene  you  gnele  dee  think  f  That 
would  have  renderd  mee  more  brutifli  then  the  women 
Barbers.  Looke  fir  this  is  no  Guelder,  but  one  of  ray 

houfe  Mufick.  (  Goe ,  your  pare  is  done - Exit. 

And  for  ch’ affright  you  gave  me,Dodor,Iam  evenw’ye. 

Sir.  The  D:V»ll  fright  him  next  for  a  fpurging,  skicter- 
brooke.  *T were  good  you  would  call  to  burne  fomc 
perfumes  Madam. 

Str.  But  for  the  fccret  you  have  told  me  i’le  keepe  it 
fecret  yet ,  I  will  keepe  you  fo  too ;  and  from  yonr 
Patient.  Enter  Tej, 

There’s  a  new  Dofler  come  already  Madam  to  the 
madman. 

Str.  Vtorndt  t^nelre^  MenJicfMt  ? 

Boy.  His  fervant  brought  him. 

Doc,  I  pray  what  Dodor  is  it  ? 

Str.  Ingage  your  ftlfe  with  no  defire  to  know  , 

But, for  the  good  you  finde,fic  thanks  to  owe ; 

So  come  with  me,  and  tome  you  Gentlemen, 


ACTiv.  scE:?^sin. 


Enter  Frcderick^in  a  DoUon  habit ^  Gabriel  with  two 
/words  under  his  cloake^  Ferdinand  upon  a  *Bed. 
bound. and  held  do'^n  by  fervant  f, 

Fer.'T  TEape  vet  more  Mountaines,Mountaines  upon 
XTiMountaines,  Tindm  on  0 fa.  Atlas  on  Olympus^ 
ric  carry  that  which  carries  Heaven,  do  you 
But  lay’c  upon  me  I 
Fre.  Forbeare  you*I  (I'fle  him, 

Take  off  the  necdlclfe  weight  of  your  rude  bodies ; 
Unbind  him  and  (land  o0,co  give  him  ayre. 

Sfr.  Sir  though  you  are  a  Pnifician ,  I  am  no  foo’e. 

R  3  Take 
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Takeheede  what  you  doe.  Hee*s  more  then  (ix  of  q$ 
hold  when  his  hot  fit’s  upon  him.  He  would  nowCtar« 
you  to  pieces  (hould  you  let  him  loofe. 

Fer,  The  danger  then  be  mine.  Let  him  fit  up.  Is  not 
he  civil!  now  ? 

Ser.  I,  for  how  long?  do  you  note  that  eye 

there  ? 

Fre,  I  charge  you  qait  the  roome, 

Ser.  Tisbuctoconfieagenwhen  weare  call’d. 

Fre,  Be  not  within  the  hearing  of  a  call, 

Of  if  you  chance  to  heare  me,  though  I  cry 
Murder,!  charge  you  come  not  at  rhe, 

SVr.  Tis  but  a  Dc>6lor  out  o*  the  way ;  and  that  *s  no 
lofi'e  while  there  are  fo  many,  the  beft  cannot  live  by  the 
worft. 

Fre,  Keep  the  dore  faQ.3you  are  much  mifi:  abroad  fir. 
And  chitfly  by  the  Ladies,  who  now  want 
Tl^e  CourVlhips,  Banquets, and  the  coftly  prefents 
In  which  you  wonted  to  aboun d  to  ’em . , 

EirJ,  Ha-^— — 

Fre,  Nay, nay,  fit  ftill  fir.They  fay  y'are  mad; 

Mad  with  conceit  of  being  a  favorite 
Before  your  time,  that  is^before  you  had  merit 
More  then  a  tumour  of  vaine-glory  in  you, 

And  in  efpcciall  care  for  your  recovery 
J  am  fent  to  adminifier  unco  you  :  but  firft 
Tolet  you  blood,  ’  F^aggerl 

Ferd.Ho !  MurdetiMurder,  Murder, 

Fre*  Are  you  To  fenfible  already  ?do  not  ftirre 
Nor  cry  too  loud.  Dos  the  meere  apprehenfion 
Of  blood-letting  affright  your  madnelfe  ?  Then 
^eafon  may  come  agen. 

Ferd.  The  Battails  of  CMuJlthrough  Field  was  a 
brave  cine. 

Fre.  O  do  you  fly  out  agen  / 


The  Court  Teggef,  6 

Terd,  Sings  part  of  the  old  Song^  and  acts  it  madlj] 

Jri.  This  is  pretty :  but  back  from  the  pnrpofe. 

He  Jings  agen, 

Fre,  Will  yon  come  to  the  point) fir? 

Ferdinand  Jings  agen, 

Fre,  We  but  Jofe  time  in  this  fir  .*  Though  it  be  good 
tefiftnony  of  your  memory  in  an  old  Song.  But]  do  you 
know  me  ? 

JFrr^^Not  know  my  Soveraigne  LordpCurs'd  be  thofe 
Knees ,  and  hearts  that  fill  not  profirate  at  his  Feetc. 

Fre,  This  wild  fubmifilon  no  way  mittigates 
My  wrongs, or  alters  refolution  in  me 
To  Cure  or  Kill  you  quickly.Do  yon  know  me  now  fir  ? 
Or  have  you  known  (Jharijfaldo  you  fiatt  fir  ?  (Of  his 

There’s  figne  of  reafon  in  you  then ;  But  b«e*t  (heard  & 
By  reafon  or  by  chance,that  you  awake  (  goren. 

Out  of  your  frantick  flurabet,  to  perceive  me, 

Mylcaufe  and  my  Revenge  is  fiill  the  fame, 

Which  1  will  profecute  according  to 
My  certaine  wrong.and  not  your  doubtfull  reafon. 

Since  reafonleffe  you  layd  thofe  wrongs  upon  me 
When  yon  were  counted  wife, great, valiant, and  what  not 
That  cryes  a  Courtier  up,  and  gives  him  power 
To  trample  on  his  betters. 

Ferd,  Who  talkcs  this  mortall  to  ?  I  am  a  fpirft. 

Fre,  Surellliillfindeyouflefti,  and  penetrable. 

Ferd,  I  would  but  live  to  fiibdue  tbe  TiJidlanSy 
And  fo  to  bring  the  Lydians  under  tribute - - 

Fre,  You  would  but  live  t’abufe  more  credulous  fathers 
With  courtly  promifes,  and  golden  hopes 
For  your  own  luQfull  ends  upon  their  Daughters. 
Thinke(if  you  can  tbinke  now)  upon  Charijfa, 

Charijfa  who  wa,s  mine ,  in  faith  and  honour 
Till  you  ignobly  (  which  is  damnably  J 
By  a  falfe  promife  with  intent  to  whore  her 

R  4  Diverted 
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Diverted  her  weake  Father  from  the  Match 
To  my  eteraall  lofTe.  Now  whether  you 
Have  wit  or  no  wit  to  deny’c,  or  (land  to’C, 

Or  whether  you  have  one, or  ten  mens  ftrength, 

Of  all.  Or  none  at  all  i'le  fight  or  Kill  you 
Yet  like  a  Gentlcman,i*ie  call  upon  you  (Thro^ 

Give  me  the  Swords.They  are  of  equal!  length  {his  dags, 
Jake  you  free  choyce. 

Fsrd,  Pifii.  Run  back, 

Fre,  I  caft  that  to  you  then.  Hand  it,  or  die  a  I 
Midman. 

^ird,  O,  ho,  ho,  ho. - 

gab.  All  this  fir  to  a  Madam. 

Frs,  I  have  a  caufe  to  be  more  mad  then  he, 

'  And  in  that  caufe  i’lefighr. 

Gab.  He  knowes  not  what  you  tell  him. 

Frf.  I  teli't  the  Devill  in  him  then  to  divulge  it 
When  I  have  difpofTeft  him.  I  have  further 
Reafon  to  kill  him  yet,  to  crolTe  your  Matter, 

VViio  has  beg’d  his  Eftate,  Now  "fight  or  die  a  Mad- 
tnin,  -  '  '  '  I 

Ferd,  Hold  hold.  Thou  haft  indeed  iwtk'd 

Me  to  fee  thee  and  my  felfe. 

Qab,  Hee’s  not  fo  mad  to  fight  yet  I  fee  that. 

Fre.  I'm  glad  you  are  your  felfe  fir,  I  fhill  fight  ^  |! 

Now  upon  honorable  tearioes',  and  could 
Supp ofe  before  your  madnefle  counterfeit.  j 

Ferd.  Yet  hold.  His  Mendicant  beg’d  me.?  i 

Frg,  Daring  your  madnette.  What  fhould  hinder  I 
him  ? 

Ferd.  Pat  up  thy  Sword. 

Upon  no  tearmes,  and  you  alive. 

Ferd.  Not  to  obtaine  Charijfa  ?  i 

Fre,  As  your  Gufitt  fir, 

Fird,  It  fbali  be  by  msanes  if  gold  can  win 
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Hf’f  Fathers  grint. 

Fre  Thats  n?oft  unqueftioiiabfc. 

Ferd,  Not  that  I  dare  not  fight,  doe  I  urge  thtV, 

But  that  the  other  is  your  fiftr  way. 

Fre.  Your  gold's  too  light.  I  will  accept  of  nothing 
From  you  while  you  dare  cell  me  you  dare  fight, 

Perhaps  you  doubt  of  od$,goe  forth.  Nay  I 
Will  lock  him  out. 

Gal;,  You  may:  For  I  dare  crufi  you  while  I  go  call 
the  Lady.  Exit. 

Fre.  Now  tre  you  pleas'd,  or  dare  you  now  Co 
fight  fir  ? 

Ferd.  I  neither  will  nor  dare  fight  in  this  caufe: 

Prff.  This  is  a  daring  Courtier  I 
How  durfi  you  wind  your  felfe  in  fo  much  danger  ? 

And  why  take  madneife  in  you,  to  be  bound, 

And  grapled  with  fo  rudely  ? 

Ferd.  Keepe  my  cbuocell, 

And  tikt  ^harijfa. 

Fre.  Tis  a  faire  condition. 

Ferd.  Firft.for  the  wrong  I  did  thee, noble  youth 
In  my  defigne  againft  (^harijfas  honour, 

It  is  confefs’d,  repented  •  and  her  felfe  , 

For  fatisfadion  to  be  given  to  thee, 

rie  fall  upon  thy  Sword  clfe,  or  be  polled. 

And  Baliated  with  all  ^difgrace, 

Fre.  Well  yet. 

Ferd,  And  for  my  (hew  of  madneffe  •  'tw|8  put  on 
For  my  revenge  on  this  impetuous  Lady 
To  code  thefe  flames  ^  as  much  of  anger  as 
D.firej  with  her  dlfd ame,  and  tempting  malice 
Had  rais’d  within  nlee. 

Fre.  You  would  have  ravifli’dher. 

Ferd.  I  rather  thought,  Ihe  like  a  cunning  Lady 
Would  have  confented  to  a  Madman ,  who 
She  might  prefume  could  not  impeic])^  her  honor  By 
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By  Iei[l  deteflion;  Monkeyes, Footes, uid  Midmen, 

Thac  cinnoC  blab,  or  mufi  noc  be  believ'd 
Receave  ftrange  favours. 

Fn,  And  on  thac  prefumption 
Y  ou  fain’d  your  madneffe. 

Bird*  True. 

Fre.  But  rather  then  to  faile,  (  her : 

With  your  bawd  Dolors  heipe  yon  would  ha*  forc'd 
And  that's  the  councell  you  would  have  roe  keep 
On  your  affurance  of  Chari  fa  to  me  .• 

That  your  proceeding  in  your  madnelfe  here^ 

May  yet  finde  roeanes  and  opportunity 
To  exercife  your  violence. 

Ferd,  Suppofe  fo. 

Fre^  Thou  art  not  worth  ny  Killing  now. 

Juftfce  will  rnarke  thee  for  the  Hangmans  Office : 

Nor,  Were  Chari  fa  in  thy  gift,  were  (hee, 

In  that, worth  mine  or  any  good  acceptance. 

And  for  your  counceli,  had  within  there  Madam. 

Ferd»  Frederick—^ 

Fre*  Toe  Lady  of  the  houfe !  where  are  ypu  ? 

Will  you  be  pleas’d  to  hearc  a  fccret  Madam  ? 

Strangely  difcover'd? 

Enter  Strangelovi^  ^ahritlJDoElor. 

Str»  I  doe  not  flight  your  adl  in  the  difcovery. 

Bat  your  impofiure  fir ,  and  beafliy  pradife 
Was  before  whifper'd  to  me  by  your  Doftor 
T  o  fave  his  Epididamies  •  I 

*DeEl,  O  your  pardon,  | 

Fred.  I  am  difgrac*d,  undone, 

Str.  Tis  in  my  power 

To  make  you  the  perpetuall  flume  of  Court ; 

And  will  afiuredly  doe’c,  if  you  comply  not  • 

With  me  to  make  thfs  injur'd  Gentlemans  fortune  j 

Iahiibelov*dCi(;^W//4.  \ 

Ferd,  \ 
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Ferd*  Madam  moft  readily,!  have  offer'd  ir.’ 

Srr.  I  have  forecafl  tht  way  and  meanes  already  i 
Which  we  mufl  profecate  with  art  and  fpeed. 

(Go^d  ends  ofc  times  doe  bad  intents  fucceede.  . 

Ford,  riebediredlcd  by  you. 

Fre»  Nob le3  Lady.  ExtuntOmnss* 


ACTV.  SeB3^E  I. 


Enter  S^ayn*^ity  Court~^ie,  CiU'^it, 


Sw,  /^Orae  Sir,  muft  I  take  you  in  hand  agen  ? 

V-JC#V.  My  Lady  will  converyher  Madman  to  fie 
Qy^fidrew  Jtdendicants  it  feemes.  ‘ 

Sw.  Tell  mce  that  I  know  not ;  and  anfwer  my 
qa;ftions. 

Cit,  Shee  and  the  Do^or,  and  the  tother  DoSot’s 
gone  with  him  coo. 

Svp.  Leave  you  by  jBim  Earns,  and  fpeake  to  the  pur^ 
pofe. 

Qt,  You  know  I  ha*  fworne.  Doe  you  not  know  I  ha* 
fworne  / 

Sw,  To  live  and  die  a  beaten  Affe ;  a  coward  haft  Chon 
not  f 

(^0H»  Prechce  forbeare  him  :  Hcc’s  not  worth  thy 


anger. 

SX^.  Anger  /  Is  every  Schoole*maEer  ai^ry  that  gives 
Difeipline  with  corredion  ? 

Cie.  Would  he  were  at  Ptnfans  agen. 

,  Srff.  DidE  not  thou  tell  my  Lady  that  I  was  a  coward 
in  my  own  Countrey,and  Kick'd  out  of  Comewall  ? 

^  '  at. 
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Cit.  Comptrttively  I  thinkc  I  did  in  refpea  of 
usy  ehic  wral^ied  and  threw  after  over  che 
cii^s  into  the  Sea* 

Sw,  Pox  o*  your  comparative  lies  ;  And  didft  not 
thou  fay  that  he  here  was  pepper’d  fo  full  o'  the  what- 
fha  callums,  that  his  fpltde  would  poyfon  a  Dog  or  a 
Rat? 

Cit,  That  was  comparatively  too  in  refpea  of  a  pure 
Virgin  •  a  chrifome  child  or  fo. 

Cou,  He  never  fliill  move  me  J  forgive  him. 

^it.  Meerly  comparatively  I  fpeake  it. 

Forgi’  mee  for  fwearing  I’le  make  theefpeake 
politively ,  or  beat  thee  fuperlatively  before  1  ha’ done 
with  thee. 

Enter  Boy, 

Boy,  Gentlemen,  my  Lady - 

S^,  Hold  a  little.  Didft  thou  not  fay  this  child  here 
was  a  Pickpocket  ?  and  that  he  pkkt  thine  of  thy  money, 
and  thy  watch^when  he  was  finging  betweene  thy  Leggs 
to  day  ? 

Esy,  Who  I  a  Pick -pocket  ?  Flies  at  him, 

Cit,  Forbeare  good  Lady  it  was  comparatively. 

Boy,  A  pick  pocket  f 

Cou,  Forbeare  and  hear  him  Hercules, 

Boy,  Lend  me  a  fword  i’le  kill  him,  and  heare  him  af¬ 
terwards. 

Cou,  Nty  I  muft  hold  you  then.  How  was  hec 
comparatively  your  Pick-pocket  f 

Git,  That  is  as  much  as  any  man  I  know  5  That  is  I 
accufe  nobody ;  that  is  all  are  as  innocent  as  the  child, 
and  hce  as  the  innocent  unborne.  And  let  that  fatisfy 
you. 

Boj,  Live.  I  am  fitisfied.  Now  Gentlemen  my 
Lady  prayesyou  to  follow  her  to  fir  tMendi- 

rants, 

Cou, 
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Coft,  I  know  the  bufinefle,  'Tis  about  oar  RcvelU,' 
Suffer  a  child  co  betc  thee  I 
Ce«,  His  ciufe  was  bad  you  know. 

Sw*  Incorrigible  coward  !Say  nowj  art  not  thou  thy 
feife  a  pick-  pocieet^and  a  cut-purfe  ?  fay. 

Cit.  Comparatively  it  may  be  faid,  "I  am  to  a  Church¬ 
warden,  a  Coiledor  for  the  poore  or  fueb. 

.  Srp,  The  conclufion  is ,  that  if  ever  I  hears  thou  men- 
tionff  my  nameagen  in  any  fenfe  whatfoever,  t'le  beat 
thee  outof  reafon. 

Cit»  In  my  good  wifbes,  and  prayers  I  may :  Heaven 
forbid  clfe. 

S)^.  Not  in  your  prayers  (ir,  (hall  you  mention  me,  you 
were  better  never  pray. 

Heaven  forbid  I  (hould  then  I 
Svp,  And  rriake  thine  Oath  good  on  that  (lie  fellow 
that  has  taine  away  thy  wench, or— • 

Cit,  He  hasnottane  her  yet. 

Cou,  You  ha*  npt  feene  her  or  him  thefc  two  houres ; 
has  not  my  Lady  call’d  too  ,  and  (hee  not  to  be 
found? 

Cit.  True,  true  ;  and  if  I  be  not  reveng’d. 

Sxp.  Do*c  then  now,  while  thou  art  hot.  Shcecoraei,' 
here  take ,  and  keepe  her  while  thou  art  hot  and  haft 
her. 

JEnter  Thilome/  and  Daintj, 

Thi,  Is  (he  atyour  difpofclir  ?  (Court  takes 

.  Cit,  Your  Lady  gave  you  me.  (afide  with 

Phi.  Or  am  in  her  gift  ?  (  Daintj, 

Qt.  You  arc  in  my  poffeffion ,  nor  (hall  Lucifer  diC- 
polfefle  me  of  her. 

Phi.  So  valiant  on  a  fodaine  f 
Cit,  Have  I  not  ctufe  ? 

Phi.  Yon'l  have  me  with  all  faults  f 

Ot.  Yef,and  a  match  forever.  Kijfe, 

S^. 
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SjA  How  meines  Aise  by  ad  faults  ? 

Cit,  A  word  &ee  al  waycs  ufes  in  waggery. 

^ou.  By  all  meanes  take  her  froia  him.  What !  afFraid 
of  a  coward? 

Sw.  You  muft  doctor  take  the  (hire,  heelhould  haV 
had  a  down-right  baating.Forgi*  me  for  fwearing,  bee’s 
a  veryer  coward  then  (other* 

Cou,  Hee  will  ferve  the  better  to  BeA  him.,  And  do 
but  note  his  tiranicall  rage  that  is  the  vanquiCber. 

.yjT.  You  will  on. 

^au  Sir  Ihee  is  mine  by  promife. 
fit,  Shee’s  mine  by  a^  and  deed  (ic  according  to  the 
fleihjet  her  deny’t  and  (be  can. 

Dai,  That  (hall  be  tsy'd  by  Law. 

C  it.  By  Law  of  armes  and  hands  it  (hall^take  that, and 
kthergoc. 

Dai.  Beare  witncffe Gentlemen  he  ftruck  me. 

Phi,  O  pittifull  Pidure-dawer  / 

CiU  Will  you  not  draw  f  I  will  then. 

Dai  What  would  you  have  (ir?  If  (hee  be  yours  takd 
her. 

Cit,  That’s  not  enough,!  will  make  thee  fight ,  what 
blindnelTe  have  I  liv’d  in  /  I  would  not  but  be  valiant  to 
be  Cefar. 

CoH.  O  brave  brave  C/r. 

SVff,  Why  doft  not  draw  thou  fellow  thou  ? 

Dai  Shee’s  his  he  f«ycS|  and  (hs  denies  it  not ,  (hall 
I  fight  againft  him  for  his.own  ?  ^ 

€it,  I*le  make  thee  fight,or  cut  thee  into  pieces. 

Cea.  He  turnes  your  woads  over  to  him. 

Ciu  VVhydoft  thou  weareafword  f  onely  to  hurt 
mens  feet  that  Kick  thee  ?  Kick, 

Cofi.  Doe  youobfervc  /  Nty  thou  a»^t  too  fevere. 

Cit. Pray  hold  yohr  peace,i‘le  jowle  you'  heads  together 
and  fo  beat  con  with  tocher  elfe. 

Sw. 


Sw.  f  orgi*  me  for  fweiring.Hee*]  beat’s  aH  anoni 
Why  doft  chou  weare  a  Sword  I  fay  ? 

DaL  Some  other  time  fir,  and  in  fitter  place. 

CtV.Sirrah  you  lie.firike  me  for  that, or  I  will  beat  th^e 
abominably. 

You  fee  this  Gentlemen. 

And  I  fee*c  too,  was  ever  poor  wench  fp  couzend 
in  a  roan  ? 

Ch.  The  wench  thou  lov'fi  and  doat'ft  on  is  a  whoro^ 

Phi,  How’s  that  ? 

Cit.  No,  no,  That  was  not  right,  your  father  was  a 
cuckold  tho*,  and  you  the  fbnne  of  a  whore. 

Srr,  Good,  I  (hall  love  this  fellow. 

Dai.  T  can  Cake  all  this  upon  account. 

Cit,  You  count  all  this  is  true  then.  Incorrigible  cow¬ 
ard  1  what  was  the  laft  vile  name  you  call'd  mee 
Mr. remember,  firrah  thou  art  a  Pick¬ 
pocket  and  a  Cut  purfe ;  And  gi’  me  my  money  agen,and 
him  his  or  I  will  cut  thy  throat.  . 

Dai.  I  am  difeover’d. 

Cit.  Doe  you  anfwer  nothing ,  doe  you  demurre 
upon*t  ? 

^ai.  Hold  fir  I  pray  ^  Gentlemen  fo  you  will  grant 
me  pardon,  and  forbeare  the  Law  t’le  anfwer  you. 

Cofi.Sw.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Dai.  Ic  is  confefs’d;  I  am  a  Cnt-purfe. 

Of.  Comparatively  or  pofitively  doe  you  fpeake? 
Speake  pofitively,  or  I  will  beat  thee  fuperlatively. 

Srv.  Forgi*  me  for  fwearing  a  brave  Boy, , 

Dai.  Here  is  your  Watch,  and  Money;  And  heieis 
yours.  Now  as  you  are  Gentlemen  ufe  no  extremity* 

Cofi.  Beyond  ail  expedation ! 

Svf.  All  thought. 

Cff.  Miraculous  1  O  the  effeds  of  valour  1 

Phi,  Was  ever  woman  fo  miftaken  o*both  fides  f 

Swl 
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But  doft  thou  thiinke  thou  »rc  valiafnt  for  all  zbU 

Iho*  i 

OV.  You  were  beft  try ;  or  you,  or  both,  or  come  all 
three.  -  .  ^ 

S^.  I  fweare  thou  (halt  have  it  to  keepe  up  while  thou 
art  up. 

Cit.  Is  thisyouc  pidure- drawing  f  are  you  the  Kings 
Pidure-drawer  ?  A  neat  denomination  for  a  Cue  purfe, 
that  drawes  the  Kings  Pictures  out  of  men  Pockets. 

Cm,  Come  fir ,  come  in  with  us.: 

Z)4«.  Prayufe  me  Kindly  Gentlemen. 

Cit,  Yes,  wee  will  ufe  you  in  your  kind  fir. 

^Takes  ^hil  bj  the  hand.  Exeunt  Omnes, 


ACTV.  SCE:hC^E\\. 


Enter  Mendicant^  a  Letter  in  hie  hand. 


Men,^'Y^Y\\%  is  the  day  of  ray  felicity, 

X  And  is  the  fame  with  that  the  Poet  Sings 
Is  better  then  an  Age.  Come  forth  Qhdriffa^ ' 

Enter  Chanjfa, 

Now  you  appeire  my  comfort ;  and  T  can 
No  leflTethenthankethyfwect  obedience 
That  haft  comply'd  with  my  diredidns, 

Bride-like  and  glorious  to  meet  a  fortune, 

So  great  as  fliall  beget  the  prefent  envy 
Of  all  the  Virgin  Ladies  of  the  Court, 

And  a  pofterity,  that  through  all  ages. 

Shall  praife  and  magnify  thy  t&, 

Cha.  Your  acceptation  ofmy  duty  fir 
Is  all  that  I  can  glory  To. 
e^r».  ;How  are  we  bound  unto  this  nobis  Lady 

That 
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jLioe  iie£ger,  ^ 

That  lent  us  our  inftru^lions. 

C/^^,  Sure  I  am.  If  this  be  a  true  Coppfl 
CMtn,  Let  Mfifick  in  her  foft  buc  fweetefl  notes 
Uflier  their  welcome,  vvhilft  unto  my  thoughts  Mufck^ 
The  lowdefl  harmony  refouhds  my  triumph. 

Suiter  VoUor^md  FredJn  DoElors  hahit^  Strartge*  Prleji, 
Ferd.  in  the  chair  as  before  borne  by  fervants^ 

Fab»as  one  of  the  fervants^ 

Madam  moft  welcome.  ^ 

Str,  In  fewell  and  the  fofceft  words  fir  Andrew; 

^He  fleepes )  and  let  him  gently  be  convey’d 
Onely  with  chofe  about  him  to  his  Chamber. 

iJiFen,  Charijfa,jgo  ;  be  you  his  eondufl,  fofciy,  fofcly, 

I  fee  y*ave  brought  a  Prieft  Madam.  Ext.Om.^ret, 
Str,  By  all  bcft  reafon,  JlFend,^  Strange 

For  when  we  found  he  us*d  Cbarijfds  Name, 

When  he  was  caime  and  gentle,  calling  ftili 
Chari  ft  1  where’s  Chari  fa  ?  a  good  fpace 
Before  he  flept,  and  being  then  demanded 
What  would  he  with  Chari  fa  ?  He  mod  readily 
RepIy’djFefch  me  Chari  fa  and  t  Pried. 

The  D  odors  in  their  judgements  (  unto  which 
My  full  opinion  afl’ented  )  might 
Forefce,  that  in  removing  him,  where  (he 
Might  be  his  immediae  ohjed,  when  he  wakes, 

That  frt  (her  flames  to  inftant  marriage 
Would  then  arife. 

Men.  Incomparably  judicious  Madam.  < 

Str^  Yet  not  without  your  leave  would  I  attempt  k ; 
W ithout  your  leave, knowing  your  watchfull  care 
Over  your  Daughter, 

Men.  And  that  care  of  mine 
WasfMadam  J  by  your  favour 
Pf  incipill  motive  to  this  great  efFed. 

.  . .  S  Srr. 
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Str.  Take  all  unto  your  fcifc,  I  am  content 

rd  ftine  ftetle  in  and  watch  th*  event- of 
things.  .  ^ 

Str*,  But  have  you  heard  (ir  ^ndri^  the  mifehanee 
Of  the  unfortunate  Lover,  didrafled  Fnderiek,  f 
Jldiv,  How  1  what  of  him? 

Str,  H’his  made  himfelfe  awiy« 

Jkttft.  Ift  pallible  / 

Sfr.  (Ree  has  by  this  time,  or  the  Pried  is  tongue* 
ty’d.O 

A/e»,  He  has  left  noeCtatc  worth  begging,  that's  the 

wor<^  oPf. 

My  joyes  come  flowing  no  me  - - yet  I  would 

fee. 

Sfr.  And  hcare  me  good  Sir  Andrew^  for  the  Love 
I  bring  to  ad  unto  ypuc  joyes :  for  I 
Fore  feeing  the  event  of  this  nights  happineife 
Have  warn’d  feme  friends  to  follow  me  with  Revclls 
To  celebrate  the  Marriage  of  your  fortunes. 

Sec  they  are  come.  Pray  entertaine  *em  fir, 

£^Ur  ^ourt,  Srfayn.Qt  mt^Dninty^  Phil, Boy, 

Men.  The  Gallants  that  were  to  day  fo  merry  with 
raee. 

Str,  The  fame;  but  very  harmelefle, 

Ci>. All  but  one  fir.Did  you  not  lofc  your  purfe  to  day? 

'  Str*  What's  the  meaning  ? 

Coa,  Wee  i  Cell  you  Madam. 

Men.  My  purfe?  (1  mift  it  at  my  Lady  Strangeloves.) ) 
Ctt.  This  Pidure-i rawer  drew  it,  and  has  drawne^ 
more  of  the  Kings' pidures  then  ail  the  Limners  in  the; 
Towne.  Reftore  it  firrab. 

{^Men.  I  will  not  take  it,  ’twis  my  nelefl  that  loft  it, 
not  he  that  ftok  it.  This  is  my  day  of  fortune ;  it  comes 
home  CO  me  ;  more  then  I  dare  receive*  O  my  joyts,  let 
n  c  b;  able  to  containe  you. 

Cit, 


ThtC^urtBeggtr. 

CU,  Ht*  you  another  purfe  to  lofe  ? 

Mtn,  I  have  i  purfe ;  which  if  I  lofe,  i1e  falime 
felfe,  none  elfci 

I  ,  }  , 

I  Cit,  Let  him  but  come  fo  neare  you  as  to  kske  forglve- 
!  nede  for  the  and  if  he  doe  not  take  the  Oext,  chough 
k  belixfadome  deepe  i*your  pocket  i*l6  hang  for  him 
when  his  time  comer. 

Mtft,  l^ie  watch  his  Hngers  for  that.  Jk, 
Obferve  good  Madam. 

Dai.  Sir  at  your  feet  1  beg  your  pardon. 

\Mtn,  It  needs  not,  prithee  rife. 

Dai.  Never, till  you  pronounce  that  happy  word 
I  pardon  thee ;  or  let  me  have  fome  token 
Of  fweet  afllirance  that  lam  forgiven  > 

Which  I  befeech  you - 1  befecch  you  grant, 

Min.  In  footh  thou  hi(fl  k.  Heaven  pardon  thee  ati 
I  doe. 

Dai  I  have  it  (ir  indeed,  and  as  your  gift  ile  keepe  it, 
promifing  before  all  thefe  witneffes,  fie  never  venter  for 
another. 

^Mtn.  Fore  me  an  expert  fellow ;  Pitty  he  (hould  be 
bang’d  before  we  have  more  of  his  breed. 

Cit.  Did  hot  I  tell  you  (ir }  And  thefe  are  but  his  fliork 
armef;fie  undertake,wheo  he  makes  a  long trme,he  (hill 
take  a  purfe  twelve  skore  off. 

Men.  I  doe  not  like  Thieves  handfell  though, This  may 
prefage  fome  greater  lolfe  at  hand, 

tfjv.Now  Gentlemen  you  know  your  taske,be  expediC(<^ 
ous  in'e. 

CoH.  I  have  caCl  the  <fe(igne  fot'c  already  Madam.  My 
inventions  are  all  dame  and  fpirit.  But  you  can  expefi  no 
great  matter  to  bs  done  extmfon  or  in  (ix  minutes. 

:Sw,  What  matter  ifl;  fo  wee  skip  up  and  dpWnc  ?  out 
friend  Jack  Daintj  here,  Mr.Cuc-purfe  ((ahees  daintily 
tho*. 
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Str\  And  Mr.  you  have  worthily  wonne  my 

woman  fir, 

Cit.  I  have  her  Madam,  (he  is  minei 

Str.  Tie  make  her  worth  a  thoufand  pound  to  you, 
beKides  all  ih«  has  of  tier  own. 

Cit.  Her  faults  and  all  M:tdam,we  are  agreed  o*  that. 

Fhi.  Suppofe  this  Boy  be  mine. 

Cit.  1  would  he  were  elfe,  that  I  might  have  him  under 
lawful}  correfiion,  and  the  caule  o'  my  fide :  for  he  beat' 
me  not  longfince. 

Sojf,  And  you  be  my  father, and  do  not  make  much  of . 
roe  and  give  roe  fine  things,  i’le  beat  you  agen  fo  I  will ; 
and  my  mother  fhall  helpe  me.  ^ 

Cit.  Agtec’d  Bilij  ,  agreed  Phillj*  Never  was  man  fo 
fodainly,(o  rich  •  Nay  never  looke  Gentlemen,  £hse  is 
mine,  and  hee’s  mine  own,  I  am  lure  I  ha*  got  him  now ; 
And  all  faults  are  falv’d. 

Srv.  Her  word  in  waggery  is  made  good  in  earneft 
now  tho*. 

Str,  To  your  bufines  Gentlemen  ;  if  you  have  a  (  They 
fhort  fpvech  or  two.the  boy’s  a  prety  Adfor ;  and  (  f(?«- 
his  mother  can  play  her  part;  women -Aflors  now  ( fuh, 
grow  in  requtft.Sir  Andrew  I  melancholly  ? 

Men.l  was  thinking  on  the  omen  of  ray  purfe.  (  Court 

Str.  Fear  no  further  mifhap  fir  jtis  ominous  (dra'^s  his 
tofeare.  (Tables  and  retires  to 

JHen.Vczy  let’s  go  in  and  fee  ho^ (Phil, mites  ^  fome^ 
things  proceed.  ( times  Jhewes  her, 

Str.  Pray  give  mee  leave  to  make  the  fit  ft  difeoveryj 
Walke  downc  into  the  Gatden.i'le  come  to  you ; 

And  here  arc  fame  would  fpeak  with  you.  JEx.feverallj, 

Enter  '‘ProjeHors. 

i.  Into  the  Garden, good,  let's  follow  him. 

a.  Tis  not  the  repulle  h*  gave  us  in  the  morning  fhall 
quit  him  of  us. 

j.No, 


The  Court  Begger] 

t.No  now  his  fuperineendenc's  turn'd  away,wee^l  once 
more  fill  his  head  with  millions.  €xit. 

Dfii.  rie  make  the  Danc^i  and  give  you  all  ( PraHifs 
the  footing.  (fitting, 

Sw.  Stand  further  off  o*  my  Pocket  tho*. 

Cit,  No  matter  if  we  lofe  any  thing, and  he  within  ten 
miles  of  us  i*le  make  him  anfwet'c. 

DaL  1  want  a  fife  man, I  would  have  an  od. 

Enter  ^Doctor, 

"Doc,  The  Marriage  is  perform'd.  The  Priefl:  has  done 
bis  office— 

Svf,  Doftor  canyon  dance? 

Doc,  And  (ing  coo,  I  ha*  forgot  much  elfe. 

PbuVh  fpeak  the  Speech  ;  Ha’  not  I  forgot  ray  Aflors 
tone  tro?I  ffial  remembet'ej  could  have  aded’em  sil  ore. 

Boj:  I  can  fpsak  a  Speech  too  Mother,  rauft  I  call  you 
Mother  now  f 

Phi,  I  my  Boy,  now  I  dare  vouch  thee. 

Doc,  What  think  you  of  this  tune  fir  for  your  dance  ? 
Tay  dee,  dee,  &e, 

i>ahVk  borow  a  Violl  and  take  it  of  you  inftantly.E^t'. 

Enter  pr  Raphael, 

Pray  fir, is  fir  Andrei  Mendicant  i’che  hou(e.(Tl9  Couruw, 

^  r  T  L  ^  mites  in  his  tables  fowitimesfcratchm 

Cou.XJ^a - *4.  |.  /  j  •  /•*>/  /" 

\jng  hs  head,  as  pumping  ms  Mfije, 

Is  he  within  fir ,  can  you  tell  ?  He’s  too  bufie  it  feemes. 

Can  you  cell  me  fir  I  pray ,  if  fir  r  To  ^tt-'^it  as  he  mov'd 

AndreyiS  bs  within  /  J  toward  him  ,  (Pit-^it 

Very  firangelimong  what  Nati-'SD^;zcw  looking  on  his 

on  am  I  arriv’d?  (^Feete,&c, 

Here’s  one  in  civill  habit  fure  will  anfwer  me, 

Sir  msy  I  bs  inform’d  by  you  ?  faw  you  fir  Andrew  V 

C  The  Doctor 

Ra,Te precor  doming  Doctor.'?  -  jpretches  his 

They  are  no  Chriftians  fure.  \  jThront  in  the 

s  J 


Sir 


ThiCof^i  Seglhi 
Sir  may  1  be  inform’d  by  you  ?  {To  ^hifteh  ^ 

BleJe  mesthe  people  ire  bewitch'd.  (  Danat  StQing^i 

Enter  dainty.  {roundyor  the  like ^ 

Po  you  belong  to  the  houfe  Rt!  tTcI>4intyJie  fidls  to  kirn 

the /{  dancing^  fingm 

1  hope  foreurceliehere  Ltdy  wil  c  practtfe  dkbut  hm. 
youhc  pleat'd'' ■■■■*■  To  Phil*  [hi  ff^eeikj  in  a  vile  tone  liki 
4  Player* 

Phi.  O  by  no  meine5,we  muft  fpetke  Charon  ftire, 

Or  hee*l  not  waft  us  o*re  the  Fload, 

Then  raufl  we  have  a  fop  for  Cerberus 
To  flop  his  yawning  Chaps  j  Let  me  alone 
Tobeycur Convoy- to  ElUium* 

RaJThh  is  moft  heathcmQi  of  all.  (7)awij  playes  ftftlj 

Phi  Vk  pafs  that  fnarling  triple-beaded  Cux(^  Doctoi^ 
Which  keeps  the  pallace-gate  of  Pluto  s  Court, (  ^ithhim 
And  guide  you  fafe  through  pitchy  Acheron*  (  ajtde^ 

Ra.  What  Woman  Monfter*<  this  ?  Sweece  young 
Gentleman,  let  me  aske  you  a  queff ion. 

Boy.  Grim  death, why  rather  didCl  thou  not  approach 
My  younger  dayes ;  before  I  knew  thy  feares  I 
Thy  paines  are  multiplied  by  our  yeares. 

Ra,  Ail  Lunatick  ?  or  Gentlemen^do  you  want  leafure 
Or  civility  to  anfwsr  me? 

Cit*  Ha*  you  done  the  fpecches  lArSlourt  wit  T 

Cou.  I  have  already  from  the  forked  top 
pf  high  fetcht  *cm. 

'  Cit.  And  ftiall  my  wife  and  !3/7/i  boy  fpeake  *era  ? 

CoH,  As  He  inftruft  yoB- 

Cit.  You  write  admirably  I  confefle  j  But  you  have  an 
ill  tone  to  inftruft  in  ;  Tie  read  to  *cm  my  felfe,  you  give 
yodr  words  no  grace. 

^9c*  You  have  the  tune  right,  will  youinftruSthc 
Mufickmen? 

Vai.  And  you  all  in  the  Dance  imediately. 


Thi .  Ccurt  *Beggtrt 

S»^;But  (ball  we  have  no  (iiken  chingf^no  whim  whams 
jo  Dance  in  tho*. 

Cit.  Perhaps  the  Bride  can  furni{h  Ui. 

S^.  WuhfomeofheroldPetcicoccs.can  flbe  ? 

?)[»•  No,  no  my  tidy  his  tine  cite  for  all. 
^^/.Come^come  away  to  pradife,and  be  ready.  Exi, 
Ea,  Never  was  I  in  fuch  a  Wildcrneffe.  {OmEidling, 
But  my  revenge  upon  Sir  d^endicant  (  Footings 

Shall  anfwer  all  my  patience,  in  the  Jeere  (  Singings 
Iraeanetoputuponhim.  d,^cting^&6. 

I  will  poffeflc  him  with  a  braine-trick ,  now, 

A  meere  invention  of  mine  own  ( wherein 
Heaven  pardon  me  for  lying){hall  fo  nettle  him. 

Enttr  MtndicAnt.and  Projecters, 
ditn,  Goe  back  and  be  not  feene  till  1  corns  to 
you.  Sx»  Pro, 

JUm  Hee*s  come.  Ha'  you  heard  the  newes  fir  Andrtv?^ 

Mon,  Whatlir  Raphael  ? 

i?«.  That  Ftrdinand^t  reftoi'd  to*s  wits . 

Men,  lamgladon-e. 

Ra,  Do  you  cake  the  loiTe  of  his  eQate  fo  mildly 
Which  might  ha*  bin  your  own  ^ 

Men,  1  hope  you  chinke  meeaChiiHiandr,  buchow 
fhould  he  arrive  at  fuch  a  fodaine  knowledge  of  ir,  if  it 
be  fo  }  I  will  pretend  tis  true,  yes  fir,  he  is  in’s  wits. 

Ra,  I  thought  1  had  ly*d  when  1  did  prophefie  : 

But  fir  my  Nephew  Fredrick. - - 

Men,  Has  made  kimfeife  away, I  heard  o*  chat  too. 
Ra.  (I  hope  net  To  )  yet  there's  another  accident 
Of  which  you  have  not  heard, may  touch  you  nearer, 
And  chat  ind6ed*s  my  bufiaefre,you(ir,furioufly 
Wounded  your  Man  to  day. 

Men. Hoi  dangeroufly  I  hope. 

Flatter  not  fo  your  fdfci  Hee'son  the  pDint  of 

dying. 

S  4  A^ev 
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LMsn.  How  I 

Nor  betoomHchdejefled, 

His  life  you  may  get  olf  for  (as  ’cwis  done 
In  heat  of  blood )  marry  fir  your  efiate 
([You'i  pardon  me  )  is  beg’d  j  my  felfe  has  don'c, 

And  thereinjbegM  the  Begger. 

Afen,  Hs  / 

RaAzkt  not  too  deepe  a  fenfe  of  it :  For  if  youH  yeild 
That  Fredtrickjtt  (ball  have  it  with  your  Daughter, 

I  will  remit  ehe  Eftate. 

Aieyj.  O  IS  it  fo  f 

Do  you  move  this  for  a  dead  man  f 
Ra,  No,  he  lives. 

Men.  Do  you  praflifc  on  me  ?  Madam  where  are 
^Hter  Strafige.Ferd.Fred.  Charijfa,Gahrie/ ^shiifdt 
•S/r.Here  fir, and  am  become  your  Ufher  to  fuch  guefls 
you  } 

As  you  bid  moft  welcome.  {Mend. 

Ra,  S\\Q  here  I  i*m  then  agen  confounded.  (ftands 
Str.  Niy  fir  Raphael^,  potcft  we  will  be  fmnds(amaz"d 
norwithfianding  I  have  outftript  you  in  your  plot  of 
batching  your  Nephew  Fredsrkkji  here  to  his  love 
Charijfii, 

Rii.  But  is  it  fo  f — 

Fred.  lz  lSi  in  which  I  hope  fir  you  are  notofFendedi 
Who  gave  me  leave  by  any  opporrunicy 
To  take  her, I  broke  no  locks  nor  walls  for  her. 

Cha,  I  beg  your  pardon,  and  ycur  blefling  fir* 

Rifo  And  is  it  fo  with  you  fir  Ferdinand.^ 

Ferd,  It  is,and  fir  in  ct  ftimony  of  my  recovery,!  make 
demand  of  my  eihtciof  which  you  thought  your  felfc 
pofleft. 

'*  Men.  What  hopes  am  I  fallen  from  ?  and  what  mifery 
fallen  into  ;  when  the  little  I  have  is  beg'd  for  Man- 

fijiKghter  /  ■ 

'  v  .  y  Caha 


Tht  Bigger. 


Gd.  I  quit  yon  of  th»t  fir. 

Mtit.  How  couldft  thou  deale  fo  with  me  ? 

Gah.  To  (hew  my  gratitude. 

Yon  overpaid  me  for  all  my  former  fervicer, 

Foi  which  I  juftly  thought  I  c  ught  you  this. 

Ferd.  Not  thinke  your  Daughter  undervalued  fir, 
Three  thoufaud  pound  I  give  hira’to  augment 

Her  fortune  in  him.  .  „  .  r  i,.  » 

Mm.  Dreames ,  dteames ,  All  thefe  are  waking 


Dreames.  . . . 

Ferd.  All  reall  truth  fir.whithet  flie  you  from  us  ? 
Mm.  Am  I  of  all  defeated  j  and  by  all 
Abus’d  and  mock’d  ?  More  roome  there  :  lit  mee 


Ferd.  You  miRake  fttangely.  Fhrifi^ 

str.  Hatke  1  the  Revellers. 

Fer.Thtt  come  to  celebrate  your  joyci,  which  wilfully 

You  will  not  apprehend . 

Men.  Til  all  but  (hew,  Let  go,  and  I  will  do 
Sometbine  (hall  ad  to  your  delight  imediatly. 

Str.  L«  him  goe  and  weare  out  his  fie  by  him- 
felfe.  Flerilh. 

Enter  Boy,  and  Philomel,  at  Cupid  and  Ventul 

Boy.  Venm  and  C^pid,  my  Mother  and  I - 

Helpe  me.— —I  have  it  now. 

Vemu  and  Cupid ;  my  Mother  and  I 
Helpe  me  agen  5  Noe, no,  no. 

Venm  and  ^upid ;  ray  Mother  and  I, 

Let  me  alone. 

and  C»/nWmy  Mother  and  I. 

Fred.  There’s  an  Aftor  now  I 
Fre.  How  doubtfnll  of  himfelfe  5  and  yet  how  perfect 
he  was  - 

Ra.  A  (elfe  BliRi  uft  is  a  fore  Rep  to  Knowledge. 

Str. 


Tht  fsurt  St££trl 

Str.  Sententious  fir 

R4.  Qutrrelis  are  ended  Mtdtm« 

F$rd.  Come  hither  Cupid, 

Phi  From  my /ir4//4»  Mount  I  did  cfpy 
f  For  whit  is  hidden  from  a  Deity  ?  ) 

How  faintly  Hymm  did  his  Office  here 
Joyning  two  Lovers  with  the  hand  of  feare ; 

Putting  his  Torch  out  for  obfeurity ; 

And  made  the  Chamber  (which  belongs  to  me)  . 

His  T emplc.  But  from  hence  let  feare  remove. 

See  here, the  Champions  for  the  Qoecne  of  Love# 

2  ' 

I ;  Ccuragitk^t.  from  Mfirs ;  Th$  Mufts  kiS.  i  S^Jtin^ 

2  {^curU 

From  wife  ^p^Uo.  And  the  God ,  which  Aill 
Infpires  with  fubcilty ,  fly  iJUmnn 

I  4  3  dainty. 

Sends  this  his  AgenuHWi  A^ivity  4 

5 

From  fupittr  himfelfe ;  And  from  her  flore  5  VoUor, 
Of  Spies, the  Moon  fends  This  to  keepe  the  dore. 

With  Art  of  A  Aion,  now,make  good  the  place, 

In  right  of  Love  to  give  the  Nuptiilis  Grace. 

exfjfrrr  tbij  hAVt  Danc'd  a  ivhiie,Enttr  Prsjums^ 

breakis  off'. 

Pro,  Lay  by  your  Jolicy,forbeafe  your  Sporti 
And  heare  a  flory  fliall  inforce  your  piety. 

Ftr,  What  black  Tragedian's  this  f 
Ra,  Some  Nuntius  fent  from  Hell. 

Ca,  One  of  ray  Mafiers  JMimsnSt  a  ProjiBcr* 

T>ro.  You  had  a  Mifler :  But  to  all  I  fpeake. 

Your  praAifes  have  funk  him  from  the  Comforts 
Of  all  his  hopes  tn  fortune,  to  the  Guife 
Of  deepe  defpaire ;  from  whence  he  rofe  tnflim'^ 

With 


Tht  C^m  *Biggir^* 

wild  dinra6tiQn  and  phaataftick  fur]f. 

Fir,  Hce'j  msd ;  i*  he  / 

^re.  Mad,  and  has  hang’d  himfelh- — 

Chd*  Alas  tby  Father, 

La.  How  I  hang’d  himfclfe  ? 

Fro.  All  over  fir, with  draughts  of  Projedls,  Suits, 
petitions,  Grants,  and  Pattents,  fuch  as  were  ' 

The  Studies  and  the  Labours  of  his  Life, 

And  fo  attir'd  he  thinks  himfeife  well  arm'd  ’ 
t'incountcr  all  your  fcornes. 

Enttr  LMindicMt  attir*d  all  in  Patents ;  tA  fViad*- 
mill  on  his  headland  the  other  Projector,, 

Men.  Roome  here :  a  Hall  for  a  Monopolifi, 

You,  Common*  wealths  informers  lead  me  op.| 

Bring  me  before  the  great  Aflembly.  See, 

Fathers  Confeript,  I  prefent  ail  I  have 
For  you  to  cancell. 

Here’s  a  brave  (hew ,  [and  out*(hines  our  de- 

vlfe. 

Men.  This  is  a  Patent  for  the  taking  of  poor  ^ohn  and 
Barrel!*  cod  alive,  and  fo  to  preferve  'em  in  fall -water  for 
the  benefit  of  the  F.fiimongers. 

Cou.  There's  fait  in  this. ' 

Sw.  I  this  has  feme  favour  in'c, 

Min.  This  is  a  freih  one  fir,  For  the  catching,  prefer* 
vition,  and  tranfportation  of  Butter -flies :  whereby  they 
may  become  a  native  commodity. 

Con.  That*s  a  fubtia  one. 

Men.Ttiis  is  for  profits  out  of  all  the  Common-Gryes 

i'  th*  City,  As  of - Oyfters - -Codlings——  rvood 

to  cleave,  Kitching  Quffe,  and  the  thoufand  more,  even 
to  the  Matches  for  your  Tinder-box,  and  ailForrainers 
to  pay  double  $  And  a  Fee  out  of  Che  Link-boyei  profits*^ 
But  no  cries  to  efcipe.  Tis  for  a  peace, 

Dai. 


The  Court  JBeffoer, 


T>au  What  iffomefliould  cry  Murderiraurder? 

Cit.  Or  Theeves,  theeves  f  ^ 

CoH.  Or  Fire,  fire  ? 

Or  women  cry  out  five  Loves  i  penny .? 

Men,  All  a!!  fiionid  pay.  But  I  fubmie 
My  felfe  to  your  mofi  honorable  cenfure. 

Cit,  What  dos  he  take  us  for  ? 

Sw,  Powers, Powers ;  A  lower  houfe  at  leaft. 

Men,  And  all  my  patents  to  be  conceal’d. 

Sve,  Our  Projeds  would  not  take  with  you,  weel  take 
yours  eho*. 

T>au  He  (hall  dance  out  of  ’em:  Mufick/  Play  out 
our  Dance,  we  will  difrcbe  you  prefently, 

Cit,  Yes,  and  difmantie  his  Projedors  too. 


Thej  all  Dance  %  In  the  Trance  they  full  off  his  Patents ; 
tyfnd  the  Projectors  Clokes ,  ^ho  appears  all 
ragged,  the  end  of  the  Dance  the 
Projectors  thrftfi  forth. 

Ter.  An  excellent  Morrall  /  The  Projefts  are  all  can^ 
cel’djand  the  Projcdors  furndout  o'  dotes. 

Men,  True  Gallants, and  now  I  am  my  feife  agen,  j| 

I  faw  th’event  of  ail  with  good  efteerac,  j' ' 

And  wouM  as  well  as  you  a  Madman  feeme,  ^ 

And  now  my  bkffings  on  your  Son  and  Daughter.  ' 
This  Bride,  Dame  here,  cooks  all  this  • 
while  tho'.  I 

Dai,  By  MrtBride  groomes' leave,  ileftirre  her  blood  | 
a  little  for  the  good  meaning  (bee  had  towards  me, 

Cit,  You  may  doe  fo.  He  dare's  not  pick  her  pocket, 
And  far  her  Maidenhead  I  dare  truft  him  tho*  he  (hould 
Dance  quite  ou::  of  fight  with  her. 

Dance,  while  they  Dance  , 

Ra,  *Tis  well  :  And  all  are  friendfl  the  reft  confer,  ^ 
Ter,  You  have  my  potettation  :  and  in  that, 

Madam, 


Hht  Court  Begger\ 

Mtdtm,  my  bith  before  thefe  noble  friends, 

Str.  Upon  chofe  honourtble  cearmes  Hr  Ftrdmando 
I  will  be  yours. 

Ciu  Sheei’  have  him,  it  feemes  at  laft. 

Sw.  ,Shee*s  a  wife  widdow  by*c :  for  fare  enough ,  flie 
faw  fomething  in  his  road  naked  fit ,  when  hee  put  her 
eo’c,co  choofe  a  husband  by ,  wo*  not  out  of  her  thought 
yet. 

What  is  there  more  to  fay  now  Madam  ? 

Str,  You  queftion  well. 

Srv.  But  to  Supper  and  to  bed  ? 

Str,  You  confider  well. 

We  have  had  other  paBime  enough. 

Sir.  You  reafon  well,  Would  all  were  pleas'd  as  well 
T’  abfolve  chat  doubt,  co  thofe  we  muB  appeale. 


FI  3^1  S. 


EPILOGUE. 


i  / 

String.  T  AdjfiStpHr  juffrages  Ichitflj  crave 
t  jFor  th* humble  Peet,  Tis  in  jou  to  favi 
Him^  from  the  rigorous  ctnfure  of  the  reft. 

May  you  give  grace  as  j*  are  With  Seamy  blefi^ 
True  i  Hei*s  no  dandling  on  a  Courtly  lap^  j 
Tet  may  oitaine  a  /mile,  if  not  a  clap» 

Feed.  at  the  Cavaliers,  Heroick,  Ipirits^ 

That  know  both  to  revsard^and  atchieve  merits^ 
Dofike  the  Sunmbearnes^  vertuoufly  difffen/e 
Z^pon  the  loWefl  groWths  their  influence^ 

As  reell  as  on  the  lofty  :  our  Poet  fo 
By  your  Phebean  favours  hopes  to  grow, 

Ci6*W.  And  now  you  generous  If  lrits  of  the  City 

That  are  no  itfft  in  money  then  braineWitj, 

My  felfejmy  Bride^and  pretty  'Bride  bop  too^ 

Our  Poet  for  a  Soun  ,preferres  to  you. 

Phil*  And  though  you  tafi  of  no  fitch  Bride  ale  Cup^ 

He  hopes/  allow  the  Match  to  be  clapt  up. 

Boy,  And,  if  this  Play  be  naught ( yesfohe  [aid ) 

That  1/heuldgi*  yeemp  Mother  for  a  Mayd, 

Swa,  And  why  you  now  ?  or  you  ?  or  you  ?  Tie  fpeak' 
enough  for  you  all, you  now  would  ceil  the  Audiencs  they 
(hould  not  feire  to  throng  hither  the  next  day  .*  for  you 
wil  fccure  theirPurfcscut-frcc.and  their  pockts  pick -free. 
Til  much  for  you  to  do  tho*.  And  you  would  fiy  chat  all 

your 


- - efiiogvs,  - 

yo&r  proJeSs  ate  put  down,  and  you*Uake  up  no  new* 
bnt  what  (hall  be  (^fpeflitors )  to  pleafe  you.  And  you 
Poetick  part  indaccs  you,  t*appologize  now  for  the  Poet 
too.ts  they  ha'  done  already, you  to  the  Ladiei^you  tothe 
Cavaliers  and  Gentry ;  yon  to  the  City  friend ,  and  all 
for  the  Poet,  Poet,  Poet,  when  alls  but  begging  tho .  Tie 
fpeakto*eaiall,andto  my  Countrey  folkes  coo  if  here 
beany  o'em  :  and  yet  not  beg  for  the  Poet  tho*,  why 
(hould  we  f  has  not  he  money  for  his  doingsfind  Che  beft 
price  tooPbecaufe  we  would  ha*  the  beft;  And  if  it  be  not, 
why  fo  ?  The  Poet  has  (hewd  his  wit  and  we  our  man¬ 
ners. But  to  Band  beg, beg  for  reputation  for  one  chat  has 
no  countenance  to  carry  it,  and  muft  ha' money  is  fuch  a 
PaQime  !*-^Ificwere  for  one  of  the  great  and  curious 
Poets  chat  give  thefe  Playet  as  the  Prologue  raid,and  mo¬ 
ney  too,  to  have  ’em  aAed;For  them,  indeed,  we  are 
bound  to  ply  for  an  applaufe.  Becaufe  they  look  for  no¬ 
thing  6ife,and  fcorn  to  beg  for  themfelves.But  then  you'l 
fay  chofc  Playes  are  not  given  to  you ;  you  pay  as  much 
for  your  feats  at  them  as  at  thefe,  chough  you  iit  nere  the 
merrier,  nor  rife  the  wifer,  they  are  fo  above  common 
underflanding ;  and  tho*  you  fee  for  .your  love  you  will 
judge  for  your  money,  why  fo  for  that  coo,  you  may. 
But  take  heed  you  difpleafe  not  the  Ladies  tho*  who  arc 
their  partiall  judges,  being  brib’d  by  Bittering  verfes  to 
commend  their  Playes ;  for  whofe  fairecaufe,  and  by 
their  powerful!  voyces  to  be  cry'd  up  wits  o*  Court ,  the 
right  worfbipfull  Poets  boaH  to  have  made  thofe  enter- 
Iudes,when  for  oi^he  you  know  they  bought  *em  of  Unr- 
veriitie  Scholars  tho*,  and  onely  (hew  their  own  wits  in 
owning  ocher  mens;  and  chat  but  as  they  are  like  neither. 
As  chu^do  you  like  chat  SongPyes.I  made  it.Is  that  Scene 
or  that  Jeft  good  ?  Yes,  Twas  mine  ;  and  then  if  all  be 
good  ’twas  all  mine.  There’s  wit  in  that  now.  But  this 
fmall  Poet  vents  none  but  his  own,  and  his  by  whofe  care 

and 


ind  direSions  this  Stage  is  govern'd,  who  has  for  niin]l 
yearesboth  in  his  fathers  dtyes,  and  fiace  diredled  Poeti 
CO  write  Sc  Playersco  (peak, till  he  craind  up  ehefe  youths 
hereto  what  they  arc  now,  I  fome  of 'era  from  before 
they  were  able  to  fay  a  grace  of  two  lines  long  to  have 
more  parts  in  their  paces  then  would  fill  fo  many  *Dcy«^ 
fats.  And  to  be  ferioui  with  you,  if  after  ail  this,  by 
the  veneinous  pradlife  of  feme,  who  ftudy  nothing  more 
then  his  deltrudion,  he  Ihould  faile  us,  both  Poets  and 
Players  would  be  at  lofle  in  Reputation.  But  this  is  from 
our  Poet  agen ,  who  Cels  you  plainly  a  1  the  helps  he  has 
or  defires ;  And  let  roe  tell  you  he  has  made  prety  merry 
Jigges  that  ha’  pleas'd  a  many.  As  /le'me  fee )  ch* 
podes ,  and  (  oh  I  (hill  never  forget  ;  Tom  Hojd$n  o' 
TantonT)eMe,  Heed  bring  him  hither  very  Ibortly  in 
a  new  Motion ,  and  in  a  new  paire  o*  (lops  and  new 
nether  Hocks  as  briske  as  a  Bodydowfe  in  a  new 
Pafture. 

Meane  vokile^  ifjou  like  thisy  or  why  fo  f 

Toft  may  bs  fleas*  to  clap  at  parting  tho\ 
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Qoot  c^iiot  adeftiSjfalvete/aivetote 


Gentlemen^ 


0//  (ie  I  come  unarm  "d  among  joufinQ 
Virgaaut  Ydiwldi^mthout  Rod  or  Fe^ 
riilar  ^  which  are  the  Fedants  weapons. 
Id  eftj  that  is  to fay^  I  come  not  hi^ 
they  to  be  an  Injtru^ior  to  any  of  you ^ 
that  were  Aquilam  volare  docere  ^  aut  Delphi- 
num  natare  ^  to  teach  the  Jpe^  well  learned  as  my 
Jeife.  Nor  cafue  I  to  irjlru(d  the  Co/nedians,  That 
were  for  me  to  be  Afinus  inter  fimias^t/je  fool  o*the 
Company:  I  dare  not  undertake  them.  I  am  no 
P^dagogus  77f?r  Hypodidafcalus/jere.  I  approach 
7zot  hither  ad  emdiendunij  nec  ad  Corrigendum. 
Nay  I  have  given  my  Schollars  leave  to  play  ^  to  get 
a  Vacuum  for  my  felfe  to  day^  to  Abl  a  particle  here 
inaPlay^  an  ASor  beingwaniingthat could  beare 
it  with  port  and  it  ate  enoughs  A  Pedant  is  not  eafily 
i  nutated.  Therefore  in  per]  on^  I  for  your  delight  have 

A  2  ■  kfi 


- - — lheProl6gti6. - — 

left  my  Schook  to  tread  the  Stage,  Pray  Jove  the 
terror  of  my  brovp fpoile  not  your  mirth y  for  yon  can-* 
not  forget  the  fury  of  a  'lutor^rvhen  you  have  Jayne 
under  the  blazing  Comet  of  his  vprathy  with  qu^fb 

Praeceptor  te  precor  da - Batjetfeare 

fafl Cy  nothing  but  mirth's  intended. 

But  I  had  for  got  my  felfe^  A  Prologue  JJjouId  be  in 
Ryhme  ^  therefore  I  voill  begin  agen. 

Kind  Gentlemen  ^  and  men  of  gentle  kinde  5 
There  is  in  that  a  figurc^as  you’ll  finde^ 

Eecaufe  weeltake  your  eares  as were  in  Ropes^ 
He  nothing  fpeak  but  figures^ftrayns  8c  tropes. 

Quot  quot  adeftis  Salvete  falvetote. 

*2  he  Schoolemafer  that  never  yet  b  ef might  yee^ 

Is  novP  become  a  fuitor^  that  you  It fity 
Aiid  exercifeyour  Judgement  with  your  wity 
On  this  our  Comedy ywhich  in  bold  Phrafcy 
7 he  Author  fayes  has  faji  with  good  applaufe 
Informer  times,  For  it  was  writtenywhen 
It  bore  juji  Judgement^  and  the feal  of  Ben. 

Some  in  this  round  may  have  both  f  een7^  a7td  heardy 
Ere  ly  that  bearc  its  tit ky  wore  a  Beard. 

My  fnte  is  therefore  that  you  will  not  lookcy  . 

Toji  7id  more  in  the  title  then  the  Booke. 

My  part  the  Pedant ythough  it  feetn  a  Columne 


The  ProllRgue. 

Is  but  a  Page^compard  to  the  whole  volume » 

IVhat hull^have Ito bear  aScenetopaJJe^ 

But  by  jiour  favours  multiply wg  Glaffe.  j 

\\\nov2ikxlhmmvLS^thenlledomybefl  -  j 

Ti?  game  your  Plaudite  among  the  reji.  /y  j 

So  with  the  faint  at  ten  if rji  brought  yee^  -?! 

Qiiot  quot  adeftisj  falvete  falvetote.  ^  I 


•C-— 
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t 

ey/  5  Drama^ 


CRafy,  a  young  Citizen,  felling  into  decay. 

Jeremy^  his  Apprentice. 

Surf  ego,  a  Pedant. 

Sneakup,  Crajyes  Father  in  Law. 

Vyannet,  Sneak^f’s  Wife. 

Lady  Ticket,  - 

CraJ)es^i(e. 

Linfy^lVolfey^  a  thrifty  Citi^en. 

Tohy^  fonne  to  Sneak^p. 

Bridget  ^  Iqfina*s  M^\d, 

Cracky  a  Boy  that  fings. 

ifaheU  C  two  keeping  Women. 

N 


N 


The 


/ 

/ 


.1  '  *  .  -  ' 

A  Dinner  carryfed  over  tK^  Stage  in  GQvt-, , 

red  Difhes.  > 

Enth*  5  'Jeremy. 


5’?^i 


Et  forth  that  Table  "fer* 
fey'-  Will  younot  go  in 

*.^.•*1^  *  •  t  •  y->» 


fer.  me  wnoic  tMUipauy  c*pcw  y  vu. 

Cra.  May  they  (it  rherry  with  their  checr> 

T  r»n  rVtU  hiird  And  wait  . '  i^Gohes^d 


and  dioe  jSir  ^ 
Cr^.No:!  am  of  Other 
dyettoday.' 

The  whole  company  expedls  yon 


'A  r  Able 
Jet  forth 
■'witL 

p  tj 

M>Ot, 


wliile  lfeedonthishsrdtneat,.  And- wait  ,  iBooks ftf 
you  within  :  1  fliatlnoc  change  a  trencher.  acco'KptS} 
■Jcr.  Alas  my  gQOd  h^aikr.  .  Exit.  Sic. 


A4 


‘'Cra2 

V...  •*.  w*' 


J 


:t 

I 


i! 


i 

;.-l 

Vi; 


“The  City  Wit. 

C ra.  Here  are  the  licftj,  bu  t  all  the  He  takes 

Birds  arc  flown. 

How  eafie  a  thing  it  is  to  be  undone, 

When  credulous  Man  virill  truft  his  ’ftate  to  others  I 
Am  I  drawn  dry ;  Not  fo  much  as  the  Lees  left  > 
Nothing  but  empty  Cask  ?  have  I  no  refuge 

To  fly  to  now  ?  Yes,  here,  about  a  groats  He  taket 

up  the  Ms 

Of  paper  it  was  once.  Would  I  had  now  &  papers. 

(7»-ce»/groatf-worthofwitforit.  But  twill  (erve 

To  light  tobacco-pipes.  Here  ( let  me  fte  ) 

Here  is  three  hundred  pound,  two  hundred  here. 

And  here  one  hundred,  and  two  hundred  here : 

Fifty ;  fifty ;  fifty ;  and  one  hundred  here. 

And  here  one  hundred  and  fifty.  Befides 
A  many  parcells  of  fmall  debts,  which  make 
Two  hundred  more.  I  lhall  not  live  to  tell  It, 

But  put  it  up,  and  take  it  by  the  weight.  ’  He  puts 

P  me !  how  heavy  ’tis !  And.  doubtlefs,  the  Bills 
fo’cwouldbe  a- Bonds 

i^t  fome  mans  heart.  Ittroublesnie  a  little,  into  a 

Bag. 


Now  what  newes  ?  He  takes  up 

fer^  My  raiftrifs,  and  your  Mother  Sir,  a  feroS. 
intreats  you  to  come  to  dinner, 

Cr4o  Thefc  they  are ;  My  debts. 

That  ftrike  me  through.  This  bag  will  never  pay 
Anyofthefe.  ^ 

Jer»  Sir,ftalIIfayyou1come? 

Cra*  How  well  it  wer?,  if  any  of  my  Creditorsf 
jCouId  once  but  dream  that  this  were  curtenc  mony ! 

^  fer.  What  (hall  I  fay  ? 

fra.  Even  what  thou  wilt,  good  feremj. 


rhe  City  Wit. 

Jer.  Alas  you  know,  this  dinner  was  appointed 
A  friendly  meeting  for  moft  of  your  Creditors, 

And  many  of  your  Debtors, 

(^ra.  But  I  hope 

Fewofthelaftappeare.  (dare 

Jer*  None  but  Tome  privilcdg'dCourticrs,  that 
Put  in  at  all  mens  Tables.  They’re  all  fee. 

Your  Creditors  on  one  fide,  and  your  Debtors 
On  t  othcr  ;  and  do  only  ftay  for  you. 

Cra,  To  feed  on ;  do  they  ?  Goc.  I  will  not  coracJ 
fer,  Ifeare,  Sir,  you  will  overthrow  the  good 
That  was  intended  you.  You  know  this  meeting 
Was  for  the  Creditorsto  give  longer  day. 

As  they  (hou Id  find  your  Debtors  to  acknowledg 
The  fummes  they  owe  you.  Sir  I  (liould  be  lorry 
To  fee  you  finck,  or  forcM  to  hide  your  head. 

That  look’d  as  high,  as  any  in  the  City. 

Cra-  Prithee  go  in.  And  if  they  ftem  to  ftay,’ 

Pray  *cm  fall  too ;  tell  ’em  I  take  this  time 
Only  to  order  my  Accompts^  and  that  as  foon 
As  they  are  full,  and  fit  to  talk,  Tie  come.* 

Good  Jeremie  goe. 

fer,  Introch  I  pity  him - Sxlt  weeping.' 

Cra*  A  right  good  Boy  thou  arc.  I  think  on  thee 
What  mufti  do  now  i  All  I  have  is  loft. 

And  what  I  have  not,  fought  to  be  forc'd  from  me, 

1  muft  take  nimble  bold  upon  Occafion, 

Or  lie  forever  in  the  Bankrupt  ditch. 

Where  no  man  lends  a  hand  to  draw  one  out* 

1  will  Icape  over  it,  or  tall  iuravely  in’c. 

Scorning  the  Bridge  of  Bafenefs,  CompofitionJ 
Which  doth  infe<ft  a  City  like  the  Plague, 

And  teach  men  Knavery,  that  were  never  born  tO’t : 
Whereby  the  Rope-deferving  Rafcall  gains 
Purple  and  Furrs,  Trappings  and  goWen  Chaincs.' 

Bafc 


The  City  Wit. 

Bafe  Compofition,  bafcr  far  tbcn  Want, 

Then  Bcggery,  Itnprifenment, Slavery  : 

I  fcorn  thee,  though  thou  lov’ft  a  Tradcf-mari  dearly 
And  mak’ft  a  Chandler  Lord  of  thoufands  yearly* 

IwiUhaveotherayd.  HownowIAgaincr 

Enter  Tmmy: 

Jer.  O,  Sir,  you  are  undone. 

Cra.  Haft  thou  no  ntwc9^feremie  f 

fer,  Alas^y our  Mother  Sir— .  .. 

Cra^  Why  what  of  her  ? 

Is  there  a  Plate  loft,  or  a  Toftle-fpoon 
A  China  Difti  broke, or  an  ancient  Glafs, 

And  ftatn*d  with  Wine  her  Damafque  table-cloath  ? 
Or  is  the  Salt  fain  towards  her  ?  What >  the  matter  ? 

"fer.  Her  raifchievous  tongue  has  over-thrown  the 
Was  meant  to  you.  (  good 

What  Good,  good  Jeremie-  . 

Jer.  Your  Creditors  were  on  a  refoilut ion 
To  do  you  good,  and  madiy  (he  oppos’d  it. 

And  with  a  vehement  voyce  proclaims  yon  a  Beggar; 
Says,  you  have  undone  her  Daughter ;  that  no  good 
Is  fit  to  be  done  for  you  :  And  fuch  a  ftorm 
Of  wicked  breath— — -r 

She’s  drunk ;  Is  (he  not ^feremie  ? 
fer.  No  Sir,  ’tis  nothing^but  her  old  difeafe, 

The  Tongue-ague,  whofe  fit  is  now  got  up 
To  fuch  a  height,  the  Devil  cannot  lay  it. 

The  learned  School-mafter^Mr.  Sa^pe^o  . 

Has  conjur’d  it  by  all  his  parts  of  fpecch. 

His  Tropes  and  Hgures ;  and  cannot  be  heard 
Tth  furious  Tempeft.  All  your  Creditors 
Arc  gone  in  Rage  5  will  take  their  courfe,they  fay^ 
Some  of  your  Debtors  ftay^  I  think,  to  laugh  at  her^ 

Enter 


The  City  Wit. 

Enter  Sirpego. 

Sat*  Now  dcafcnefs  feize  me.  I  difclaime  my  hea¬ 
ring’.  Idefic  my  audituall  part.  I  renounce  n  ine  ear$, 
Miftns  Pymnet^  a  derperate  Palfey  i$  on  thy  lips ,  and 
an  evcilaftiDg  Fcaver  on  thy  Tongue  ? 

Cra.  whAt  raging  Rout  hath  rent  thy  refl  i 
what  Scold  hathjeutch^d  thy  tj^nce  : 

Sar.  fie  hreath  it  to  thy  bolder  breafi'^  '  -f 
That  oikjt  me  for  the  nonce. 

You  underhand  or  know,  that  here  hath  been  a 
Feafl:  made ,  to  take  up  a  ponderous  difference  be¬ 
tween  Mafter  Sneakup,  your  Father  in  Law,  ^fid  your 
feife  Mr,  Crafy ;  and  between  meft  of  your  Creditors 
and  Debitors.  Food  hath  been  eaten  ;  Winedrunck; 
Talke  pa  ft  ;  Breath  tper.r ;  Labour  loft :  For  why Mi- 
ftris  T^yannet  your  Mother  in  Law  ,  Mr.  Sneakj^f^ 
Wife  (chough  (bee  wtll  be  calld  by  none  b!ut  her 
owne  name  )  that  woman  of  anerernall  Tongue; 
that  Creature  of  an  evcrlaftmg  noyfe  ;  whoie  per¬ 
petual]  talke  is  able  to  deafen  a  Miller  •  whole  dilcourfc 
is  more  tedious  then  a  Juftices  Charge  ;  Shcc,  that  will 
out-fcold  ten  carted  Bawds ,  even  when  fhe  is  lober  ; 
and  out-chat  fifteen  Midwives  ,  though  fourteen  of 
them  be  halfc  drunk :  this  Shee-thiog  hath  bin  ft  all. 
l)emoftheneshm{t\{t  would  give  her  over.  Therefor^ 
hopelels  Sarpego  is  filent. 

'EnurfPyannety  Sneakupy  Sir  Jndre^  Thkety  Rufflit] 
La.  7'icket,  fofma^LinJy-WolJy^ 

P/.  Oj  arc  you  here  Sir  I  You  have  fpun  a  fair  th  red. 

Hcies 


The  City  Wit. 

Here's  much  ado,  and  little  help.  We  can  make  bole 
nor(>«aft,  find  neither  head  nor  foot  in  your  bufinefs. 
My  daughter  and  I  may  both  curfe  the  time ,  that  ever 
we  faw  the  eyes  of  thee. 

Cra,  Sir,  you  have  the  civillvcrtue  of  Patience  in 
you.  Dear  Sir  hear  me. 

Pj,  He  fayes  he  hearts  thee,  and  is  a(ham*d  to  fee 
thee.  Haft  not  undone  our  Daughter  ?  fpent  her  Porti¬ 
on  ;  deceiv’d  our  hopes ;  wafted  thy  fortunes ;  undone 
thy  credite  •  prov'd  Bankrupt  ? 

(^ra.  All  was  but  ray  kind  heart  in  trufting,  in  tru- 
fting,  Father. 

Pi.  Kind  heart !  What  ftiould  Citizens  do  with  kind 
hearts  ;  or  trufting  in  any  thing  but  God,  and  ready 
money? 

Crrf.  What  would  you,  dear  Father,  that  Ifhould 
do  now  > 

Pj.  Marry  depart  in  peace  Sir.  Vanifti  in  filence  Sir. 
rie  take  ray  Daughter  home  Sir.  She  lhali  not  beg  with 
you  Sir.  No  marry  flialt  thou  not;  no,  ’deed  Duck 
ihalt  thou  not. 

C'ra.  Be  yet  but  pleafed  to  anfwer  me,good  Sir.  May 
not  an  honeft  raan  i 

Pj.  Honeft  man  !  Who  the  Devill  wifti’d  thee  to  be 
an  honeft  man  ?  Here’s  my  worftiipfull  Husband  ,  Mr. 
Sneakppy  ^  Graficr  is  cpme  to  be  a  Jufticc  of 

Peace  :  And,  what,  as  an  honeft  map  ?  Hce  grew  to  be 
able  to  give  nine  hundred  pound  with  my  daughter  ; 
and,  what,  by  honeftie  ?  Mr.  Sneakjif  and  I  are  come  up 
to  live  i’th  City  ,  and  here  we  have  lyen  thefc  three 
years ;  and  what  ?  for  honefty  ?  Honefty  I  What  (hould 
the  City  do  with  honefty  5  when  'cis  enough  to  undoe 
a  whole  Corporation  ?  Why  are  your  Wares  gumm’d  ; 
your  Shops  dark  ;  your  Prizes  writ  in  ftrange  Chara- 
ders  f  what,  for  honefty  ^  Honefty  ?  why  is  hard  waxe 

call’d 


im  Lllf  lUL 

call'd  Merchants  waxe  •  and  is  faid  feldome  or  never  bo 
be  rip  d  off,  but  it  plucks  the  skin  of  a  Lorddiip  with  it  ? 
what  I  for  honefty  ?  Now  (  mortified  my  Concupi- 
fcencc  I )  Doft  thou  think,  that  our  Neighbour,  Maftec 
Linji^Wolfte  here,  from  the  Tonne  of  a  Tripe-wife ,  and 
a  Rope-maker ,  could  afpire  to  be  an  Aldermans  Depu¬ 
ty  ;  to  be  Worlhipfull  Mr.  Linfie-iVolfie ;  Venerable 
Mr.  Litifit-vpoljie ;  to  weare  Sattin  flecves,  &  whip  Beg¬ 
gars  >  And,  what  ?  By  honefty  ?  Have  we  bought  an  Of¬ 
fice,  here,  for  our  towardly  and  gracious  fon  and  heire 
here,  young  Mr,  Sne^kjip - 

ToL  Yes  forfooth  Mother. 

And  made  him  a  Courtier,  in  hope  of  his  ho¬ 
nefty  ?Nay,  (  once  for  all )  Did  we  marry  our  Daugh¬ 
ter,  here  ,  to  thee  ;  rack’d  our  Purfes  to  pay  Portion  ; 
left  Country  houfe-keeping to  fave  charges,  in  hope 
cither  of  thine,  or  her  honefty  i  No,  we  look  d ,  that 
thy  Warc-lioufe  fhould  have  eaten  up  Cafties ,  and  that 
for  thy  narrow  Walke  in  a  Jewellers  (hop ,  a  whole 
Counticy  ftiould  not  have  fuffic’d  thee. 

Cra.  If  my  uncunning  Difpofition  be  my  only  vice,' 

;  then  Father— — 

Pj.  Nay,  and  thou  haft  been  married  three  years  to 
j  my  Daughter,  and  haft  not  got  her  with  Child  yet  I 
j  How  do’ft  anfwer  that  >  For  a  woman  to  be  married  to 
I  a  fruitfull  Fool,  there  is  fome  bearing  with  him  yet.  ( I 
know  it  by  my  felf )  but  a  dry  barren  Fool  I  How  doft 
thou  fattsfie  that  ? 

Cra.  It  may  be  defefl  in  your  Daughter ,  as  proba¬ 
ble  as  in  me. 

y  7^.  O  impudent  varlct !  Defied!  in  my  Daughter  > 
O horrible  indignity  I  Defied!  in  roy  Daughter  ?  Nay^ 
tis  well  known,  before  ever  thou  faweft  her,  there  was 
no  defied!  in  my  Daughter; 

Cra»  Well  ;If  to  be  honeft,bc  to  be  a  fool,  tty  ntmoft 

Ambition 


The  City  Wit, 

Arobitioit  i?  a  Coxcomb,  Sir,  I  crave  your  farewell. 

‘Pjr.  Marry  Sir,  and  have  tc  with  all  his  heart.  My 
Husband  is  a  man  of  few  words ,  and  hath  committed 
his  tongue  to  me :  And  I  hope  I  ftiall  ufc  it  to  hif  Wor- 
(hip.  Fare  you  well  Sir. 

Tic,  Thanks  for  your  cheer  and  full  bounty  of  En¬ 
tertainment,  good  Mr.  Sneahup, 

Py,  He  rather  thanks  you  for  your  patience ,  and 
kind  vilitation,  good  Sir  (i^ndriw  T icketm  Yes  indeed 
forfooth  docs  he, 

La»  Tic,  I  take  ray  leave  Sir,  too. 

Sneak*  Good  Madame — 

Tj,  Udsfo  Itber  sa  trick  !  you  mufi:  calk, muft  you  ? 
And  your  Wife  in  prercnce,muft  you  As  it  I  could  not 
have  faidjgood  Madame.  Good  Madame  1  Do  you  fee 
how  it  becomes  you  ^ 

La.  Tic,  Good  Miftris  ‘  : 

Tj.  Good  Madame,  I  beieech  yout  Eadifliip  to  ex- 
cufc  our  deficiency  of  Entertainment,  Though  our 
power  be  not  to  out  wifh,  ye,t  we  wifh  that  our  Power 
Were  to  your  Worth,  which  raerrlts  better  fervice — • 
La,  Tic,  Pardon  me. 

Pj.  Then  our  rudeneffe^^ - 

La.  Tic,  You  wrong  your  fclfe. 

Py.  Can  tender,  or  poflibly  exprefle  by - - 

L4,Tic^  Ibcfecch  youforfooth^ - 

Py,  Our  beft  labour,  or  utmofl:  devoire.  Yes  I  pro- 
teft  fwcet  Madame.  I  befeech  you,  as  you  pafle  by  in 
Coach  fometimes,  vouchfafe  to  fee  rfie ;  and ,  if  I  come 
to  Court ,  I  will  prefume  to  vifite  your  Ladilhi  p ,  ahd 
your  worthy  Knight,  Good  Sit^^rew  !  And  I  pray 
you  Madame,  how  docs  your  Monckey ,  your  Parrot, 
and  Parraqaitoes  ?  I  pray  commend  me  to  ’em  ,  and  to 
all  your  little  ones.  Fare  you  well, fweet  Creature. 

'i  Lxit, 

_ 


"  Ihe  City  Wit. 

Ruff.  Weeil  leave  you  to  take  private  farewell  ot 
your  Wife,  Mr. 

Wee’l  meet  you  at  your  Horfe,  brother. 

Exeunt  emnes^^n^ter  CraJj^ 

Jof.  Lov’d,  my  deare  heart,  my  fweeteft,  my  very 
being,  will  you  needs  take  your  journey?  I  (hall  fall 
before  your  return  into  a  Confumption.  If  you  did  but 
conceive  what  your  departure  will  bring  uponme,  I 
know  (  my  fweet  )  nay  I  do  know-— —  but  goe  youc 
ways ;  flrike  my  finger  into  mine  eye :  *Tis  ndt  the  firft 
true  leare  a  married  woman  has  fhed . 

Cru.  Why  you  heare  the  noyfe  of  that  woman  of 
Sound,  your  Mother.  I  muft  travell  down^  or  not  keep 
up.  Yet~^ 

'jof.  Nay,  goe  I  bcfeech  you  ;  you  (hall  never  fay,  I 
undid  you.  Goe  I  pray  ;^But  never  look  to  fee  me  my 
ownc  woman  again.  How  long  will  you  ftay  forth  f 

Cra*  A  fortnight  at  the  Icaft ;  and  a  monech  at  the 
moft. 

Jof*  Well,  a  fortnight  at  the  Icaft.  Never  woman 
took  a  more  heavy  departure.  Kifleme.  Farewel.  Kife 
me  againc.  I  pray  does  your  Horfe  amble, or  trot  f  Do 
not  ride  poll  as  you  come  home,  I  pray.  Kilfe  me  once 
more.  Farewell.  Exit  ^ra. 

Hay  hoe  1  How  I  do  gape. 

Enter  Bridget^  Jeremy. 

A  -  . 

'  What’s  a  clock  Bridgeu 

Jof.  Paft  three  forfooth. 

fof.  Tis  paft  fleeping  time  then  ^  Bridge  f,  (mtanfl 

ISyi.  Nothing  is  paft  to  thofe, that  have  41  mind  and 
V  Thats  true  and  tryed.  Go  lay  ray  Pillow  Bridget. 

Exit  Brid. 

;  Lord 
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tord  ,  what  a  thing  a  woman  is  in  her  Husbands  ih- 
JVaft  thou  ever  in  love,  Jeremy  f  ( fence ' 

Jer.  WhoIforfooth.^Noforfooth. 

Jof.  I  forfooth  ,  and  no  forfooch  f  then  I  perceive 
you  arc  forfooth.  But  I  advife  you  to  take  head ,  how 
you  levdl  your  Affedion  towards  me :  I  am  your  Mi- 
ftris ;  And  I  hope  you  never  heard  of  any  Apprentice 
was  fo  bold  with  his  Miftiis. 

Jer.  No  indeed  forfooth.  I  fliould  be  forty  there 
fhould  be  any  fuch. 

Jo{.  Nay,  be  not  forry  neither  Jeremy-  Is  thy  Ma¬ 
iler  gone  >  Look.  A  pretty  youth ,  this  fame  Jeremy  ! 
And  iscome  of  a  good  Race.  I  have  heard  my  Mother 

fay,  his  Father  was  a  Ferretter 

\ 

Enter  Jeremy, 


He  is  gone  forfooth. 

Jof.  Qomthxihtt  Jeremy*  Doft  thouTee  this  Hand¬ 
kerchief? 

Jer.  Yes  forfooth. 

Jof  I  vow’d  this  Handkerchief  fiiould  never  touch 
any  bodies  face,  but  fuch  a  one,  as  1  would  intreat  to 
lie  with  me. 

Jer.  Indeed  forfooth! 

Jof  Come  hither  Jeremy^  There’s  a  fpot  o  thy 
Cheek,  let  me  wipe  it  off. 

Jer,  O  Lord  forfooth.  Plego  wafliif.  Exit  Jof 

Jof.  Heaven  made  this  Boy  of  a  very  honeft  Appe¬ 
tite,  fober  Ignorance,  and  modeft  Underftanding.  My  ; 
old  Grandmothers  Latine  is  verified  upon  him ;  eyire 
non  hnbet  Inimicum  prater  Jgnorantem.  Ignorance  is 
womans  greateft  Enemy.  Who’s  within^?  Bridget, 


Entcp 


the  City  Wit. 
Enter  Bridget, 


/ 


/•  • 

Sri.  Here  forfooth,  /  .  '  ?  <. 

Jof.  Go  your  waycs  to  Miftrefle  ^armifaii ,  the 
Chccfmongcrs  Wife  in  old  Fifhftrect ,  and  commend 
me  to  her  ,*  and  intreat  her  to  pray  Miftrefle  {*oliifloore 
the  Hcarb-woman  in  the  Old  Change,  that  (he  will  de¬ 
lire  Mi  (Iris  in  Bow- lane,  in  any  hand  to  be- 

feech  the  good  old  dry  Nurfe  mother,  8t  cetera,  (hee 
knowes  where,  to  provide  me  an  honeft,  handfome, 
lecrct  young  man;  that  can  write  ,  and  read  writtcr^ 
hand.  Take  your  errand  with  you^that  caa  write  and 
read  written  hand. 

I  warrant  you  forfooth. 


Jof.  So,  now  will  I  meditate,  take  a  nap,  and  dreatrie 
out  a  few  fancies. 


Enter booted.  l^icket^EMfflit^tbbids 
Sarpego^  Linfy  vpooljy. 


*■  *  .  *  r  ^ 

Tic.  £E  take  oar  leaves  Mr.  C^nfy ,  and  wift 


good  Journey  to  you. 


:  take  oar  leaves  Mr.  Cr*fj ,  and  wilB 


tob.  Adieu  Brother. 

Sar,  \terum  iternmqne  vale. 


loa  journey  to  you.  , 

Sn  f.  Farewell  good  Mr.  Cra(y^^ 


Rnf.  Farewell  good  Mr.  Crafji' 


r  m  ^  w  w  ww  w  w  ^  w  ww  mwm  •»-»  ww  ^  wr  WWWW  W  ^ 

'  /  >  . 

Lin.  Heartily  Godbuy,  good  Mr.  Craffi 
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rhe  city  Wit. 

Cr**.  Nay  but  Gentlemen;  A  little  of  your  patience 

you  all  know  your  own  Debts,  and  my  almoft  impu-  j 

dent  neccflicies ,  fatisfie  me ,  that  J  may  difchargc  o-  i 
thers.  Will  you  fuffer  me  to  link  under  my  Freenes  ? 
lhall my  goodneffe,  and  ready  Pietie  undoe  me?  Sir 
iAndnw  Tukft,yovi  are  a  profeft  Courtier, and  fliould 
have  a  tender  fenfe  of  honor.  This  is  your  day  of  pay¬ 
ment  for  two  hundred  pound. 

-  Tic.  Blood  of  Bacchus,  tis  true,  tis  ray  day,  what 
then  ?  Doft  take  me  for  a  Cittiz'en ,  that  thou  thinkeft 
j*il  keep  my  day?No,  thou  ft  find  that  I  am  a  Courtier, 
let  my  day  keep  me  and  ’twill.  But  doft  heare?  Come 
to  the  Court.  J  will  not  fay  what  I  will  do  for  thee. 
TViireome  to  the  Court.  low  the  two  hundred  pounds: 
Kt  deny 't,  .f  thou  ask  (even  years  hence  for’  t,(are. 
well.  I  fay  no  more,but  come  to  clae  Court,  and  fee  if  I 


Will  know  thee.  '  i 

O,  Sir, now  you  are  m  favour,  you  will  know 

no  body.  *  .  #i  1 1  i 

Tic^  True  :  tis  juft.  Why  (hould  we,  when  we  arc 

in  favour  know  any  body;  when  ,  if  we  be  rn  d^ifgrace , 

no  body  will  know  us  ?'^Farev;cil  honeft  Tradeftnan. 

£Xttm 

Sar,  That  is  Synonimi  for  a  fool.  An  ironicall  E- 

pithite,  uponmyFacundicie. 

Tra  O  Mafter  Sarfego '.  I  know  you  will  fatisfie 
your  own  driblet  often  pound,  I  lent  you  out  of  my 

Sar  DUme!  Laertius  on  a  certaine  time ,  deman- 
ding  of  Cornelius  an  Arcopagit  of  Syracufa-, 

what  was  the  raoft  Commodious  and  expediteft  mc; 

thod  tokill  the  Itch,  anfwered-^ 

Cra.  Anfwer  me  my  monyes  I  befeecn  you. 

Sdr  Peremptorily,  d’w/ijwrV;  I  want  money. 


rhe  city  Wit ,  - 


thinks  ^  that  you  being  a  Man  of  Wit,  Brairte,  Forecaft 
and  Forehead,  ftiould  not  be  fo  eafie ,  (  i  will  not  (ay 
foolifti,  for  that  were  a  figure)  as  to  lend  a  Philofo- 
pher  money,  that  cryes,  when  he  is  naked, 
nteamect^m  forto.  Well  Sir,  J  fhali  ever  live  to  wish, 
that  your  ownc  Lanthoriic  may  be  your  diredion ;  and 
that ,  where  ever  you  travell,  the  (^ompt  copia  of  A- 
bundance  may  accompany  you.  Yes  furc  shall  I.  Vive 
valeqpte* 

Exit, 

Tob,  Why  look  you  Brother,  It  was  thought ,  tha£ 

I  had  a  tender  Pericranion;  or, in  dired  Phrafe  ,  that  I 
w^s  an  unthrifty  fool.  Signior  no  :  you  (hall  now  find, 
that  I  cannot  only  keep  mine  own,  but  other  mcns„ 
It  is  rightly  faid.  He  that  is  poor  in  Appetite,  may 
quickly  be  rich  in  Purfe.  Defire  little;  covet  little  5  no 
not  your  own;  And  you  (hall  have  enough. 

Cra,  Enough  ?  ' 

Tob,  Yes  Brother,  litle  enough.  1  confeffe  I  ami 
your  Debtor  for  the  loane  of  fomc  hundred  Marks. 
Now  you  have  need;  who  has  not }  you  have  need  to 
have  it.  1  have  need  to  pay  it,  Here’sjieed  of  all  hands. 
But  Brother, you  (hall  be  no  loofer  by  me.  Purchafe 
^Wit ;  Get  wit  ( look  youj  wit.  And  B’^other,  ifyoii 
come  to  the  Court,  now  my  Mother  and  my  Father 
have  ^ught  me  an  Office  there,  fo  you  will  bring  ray 
Sifter  with  you ,  I  will  make  the  beft  (hew  of  you  that 
I  can.  E  may  chance  to  fet  you  up  againe ,  6rothcr;tis 
many  an  honeft  naans  fortune,  to  rife  by  a  good  Wife. 
Farewell  fweet  Brother.  Prithee  grow  nch  againe* 
and  weare  good  Cloaths ,  that  we  may  keep  our  Ac¬ 
quaintance  ftill.  Farewell,  dcarc  Brother.  Exit, 
Cra,  Mr.  Rufflit - 

Rfpjf,  VVhat,  does  thy  fifl:  gape  forraonyfrom^ 
me>  * 
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rhe  City  Wit. 

Cra.  I  hope  it  i$  not  the  fafliion ,  fora  Gallant  of 
fafhion,  to  breakforfofmall  a  Portion  as  the  fumme 
of  an  hundred  Angells, 

Ruff,  For  a  Gallant  of  fafhion  to  break,  for  a  Gal¬ 
lant  of  fafhion  ?  Doft  thou  know  what  a  Gallant  of 
falhion  is  >  ^fll  tell  thee.  It  is  a  thing  that  but  once 
in  three  Moneths  has  money  in  his  Purfc;  A  creature 
m^deupof  Promifeand  Proteftation:  A  thing  that 
foulcs  other  mens  Napkins :  towfeth  other  Mens 
Sheets,  flatters  all  he  feares, contemns  all  he  needs  not, 
fterves  all  that  ferve  him ,  and  undoes  all  that  truft 
him.  Doft  ask  me  mony,- as  I  am  a  Gallant  offaftxion, 

I  do  thee  Curtefie,  Ibeat  thee  not. 

Cra.  I  lent  it  you  on  your  fingle  word.* 

Rnff.  Tis  pittie  but  thou  fhouldeft  loofe  thy  Frec- 
domYor  it:  you  Tradcfmen  have  a  good  Order  in  your 
Citty  /  Not  to  lend  a  Gentleman  money  without  a 
Cittizen  bound  with  him  .*  But  you  forfooth  fcorne 
Orders !  By  this  light ,  tis  pitty  thou  loofeft  not  thy 
Freedome  for  it.  Well,  when!  am  flufh  ,  thou  fhalt 
feel  from  mee^  Farewell.  Prithee  leainc  to  have  fome 
Witt.  A  handforac  ftreight  young  fellow,grown  into  a 
pretty  Bear,  with  a  proper  bodyecl  Woman  to  his 
Wife ,  and  cannot  bearc  a  Brainc  1  Farewell.  Doft. 
heare.^  Be  rul’d  by  me.  Get  money,  do.  Get  money 
and  keep  it;  wouldft  thrive?  Be  rather  a  knave 
then  a  Fool.  How  much  doft  fay  I  ow  thee  ?  j 

Cra>.  Fifty  pound.  ' 

Rti^*  rhou  arc  in  my  Debt.  I  havegiven  the  Coun-  • 
fell  worth  threeskore.  Dog-cheap ,  well  1*11  rent  the  ; 
oddemony.  Exit. 

Lin.  Strange  mad  fellows  thefc  fame,Mr.  Crufic ,  me 
thinks  to  deale  wicball. 

Gra.  You  are  right  Mr.  mlfie)  I  would  my 
Genius  had  direded  me,  todealc  alwayes  with  fuch  j 

honeft 


rheCHymt 

hontH  neighbourly  men  as  your  felfe.  I  hope  youwil^ 
not  deny  me  a  Curcefie. 

Linf  Not  I,  I  proteft,  what  is  it  > 

Crti*  You  rook  once  a  Jewell  of  me,  which  you  fold 
for  thirty  pound,  for  which  I  have  your  Bond  for  (ixty,, 
at  your  day  of  mariage.  If  you  will  now,  becaufe  J 
want  prefcnt  money,  give  me  but  twenty  pound,  Til 
acquit  you. 

Lin,  My  good  friend  Mr.  ^rape,  I  have  no  tricks 
and  Jerks  to  come  over  you,as  the  witty  Gentleman 
had  ere  while;  But  I  know  a  plaine  bargaine  is  a  piaine 
bargainc;  and  wit  is  never  good  till  it  be  bought.  If 
t  wen  tie  pound  will  pleafure  you  ,  upon  good  Security 
I  will  procure  it  you.A  hundred^  if  you  pleaje,  do  you 
mark  good  fecurity.Otherwile  you  muft 

pardon  me, Mr.  Crape.  I  am  a  poore  Tradelman  Mr. 
Crape  \  keep  both  a  Linnen  and  a  VVoilen  Drapers 
fliop,Mr.  (Prape ,  according  to  my  name,  Mr.  Crape^ 
and  would  be  loch  to  lend  my  money,  Mr,  Crape 
be  laught  at  among  my  Neighbours,  Mr.  Crape^  as 
you  are  Mr.  Crape.  And  fo  fare  you  weJ,  Mr.  Crape, 

Exit^ 

Cra,  Is  this  the  end  of  unfufpicious  Frecncfle.> 

Arc  open  hands  of  Chearfull  Pictic, 

A  helpfuil  bounty  ,  and  mofl:  eafic  Goodnefle,, 

Rovarded  thus  > 

R,tobehonefl:,term'd  tobeafool? 

Refped  k  Heaven.  Beare  up  Hill  merty  heart. 

Droop  not :  But  Icornethe  worlds  unjuft  delpiiing. 
fVho  through  Geodnepe  pnkjy  his  fall's  his  Ripng. 

Enter  Jerentj* 

OMifi:er,Mafter,  upon  my  knowledge,  my  Miftres 
is  foretd  fince  your  departure  to  be 

B  3  Cra.  What 


'  /"  The  City  Wit. 

What  Jeremy ‘I 

jer.  HoneftSir.  Get  up  your  Dfcbts  asfaftas  you 
can  abroad;  For  on  my  undcrftanding  (which  great 
Joz/^knowes  is  but  little)  fhce  will  take  up  more  then 
your  due  at  home  cafily. 

Cra>  Boy.  Didfl:  never  obferve  at  the  Court  gate , 
that  the  Lord  was  no  looner  off  from  his  Horfe-back 
but  the  Lackey  got  up  into  the  Saddle  and  rode  home? 

fer.  Yes  Sir,tis  common. 

Cra,  Ilcornenotmy  Betters  Fortune.  And  what 
is  not  my  finne, shall  never  be  my  shame. 

fer.  Introth  I  was  faine  to  make  my  felfc  an  Afle,  or 
elfe  I  h been  tempted  to  have  been  a  knave. 
h  Cf(k*  Boy,  thou  art  now  my  Prentice.  From  hence 
be  free.  Poverty  shall  ferve  itfclfe.  Yet  do  one  thing 
forme.' 

fer.  If  it  be  in  the  power  of  my  poore  Sconce. 

If  ever  it  be  in  thy  poflible  ability,  wrong  all 
Men,  ufe  thy  wit,  to  abufe  all  things ,  that  have  but  i 
fence  of  wrong:  For  without  mercic,  all  men  have  in¬ 
jur’d  thy  miftruftks  Matter,  Milk'd  my  thoughts  from  , 
my  heart, andiUoney  from  my  Purfe,  and,  laft,  laughc 
at  my  Cre^lity.  Cheat,  chofen ,  live  by  thy  Wits; 
Tis  mott-manly,  therefore  mott  noble.  Horfes  get  their 
living  byxheir  Backs,  Oxen  by  their  necks,  Sw  ine  and 
Women  by  their  Flelh,  Only  man  by  his  Braine.  In 
briefe  hi  a  knave  and  profper ;  For  honetty  has  I 
beggerd  me. 

Farewell  Matter.  And  if  I  put  tricks  uponfomc  I 
pfthem,  let  the  end  of  the  Comedie  demonttrate. 

Exit, 

(fra*  I  am  refo/v'd  I  will  revenge.  I  never  provok'd 
iuy  braine  yet.  But  now  if  I  clap  not  fire  in  the  taylcs 
of  Ibme  ofthefe  Samfons  Foxes—-  leerns  my  defcfl  of 
Fortune  want  of  witf  Noe. 

'  '  The 


T&  City  Wit. 

Ttie  Icnfe  of  oar  flight  fports  confefTd  fta/l  have^ 
That  any  may  be  rich ,  will  be  a  knave. 


(tA  C  T»  11.  Scene  I. 

Sarpego^  Tobias. 

.  APpirfe 

Sar.  TJ'Gregions  and  moft  great  of  Expectation,  my 
l^/ight  dignified  and  truly  Cicetonian  Pupitl^ 
now  that  I  have  brought  you  into  the  Amcea^  fielcjs 
with  my  ready  thankfullneffe  for  the  loane  of  this  ten 
pound  ,  I  commit  you  to  the  grace  of  Court. 

Tob.  I  fhall  exped  that  money  flioitly.  Care  to 
fend  it*  For  I  purchafdmy  place  at  a  rack’d  recorn- 
pence. 

Sar,  Your  S'^r/?f^oisnoflipperle  Companion.  You 
know  I  am  to  marry  ,  and  this  money  (hall  provide  me 
Complements.  .  ' 

Sis  bonus  of Aixque  tuls.  1  pedefaujto* 

SsiitTob. 

-m 

Enter  (^rafy  likp  aldme  Souldier, 

Cra,  Belov’d  of  Phoebus  ^  Minion  of  the 
deare  Water  Baylcy  of  Helicon ,  let  it  not  be  .  d 
full  to  thy  Divine  cares ,  to  receive  the  humble  Menti¬ 
on  of  a  poore  Creature,  made  mifcrablc  by  the  pohe^e 
Of  Providence.  That  thy  rare  and  abfolure  Munifi¬ 
cence  might  fupply  what  fortune  had  left  defedive  ;  I 
kiffe  thy  learned  toes* 

B  4  par.  I 
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Star.  I  cell  thee,by  the  Axiomcs  of  the  Pcripateticall 
thou  art  a  Monfter.  My  reward  shall  be 
therefore  like  thy  felfe  ,  monftroufly  lame.  This  is  a 
figure  in  Eloquution  cMd^ApoxegeJis. 

*  Cra.  I  am  not  fed  with  Figures  Sir. 

Sar.  You  are  an  idle  vagabond,  and  lye  in  wait  for 
the  blood  of  the  learned.  ’  Labour, arid  live. 

Right  eloquent  and  wcll-phrafed  Sir,  my  edu¬ 
cation  hasbecn  liberall.'I  fometimes  fed  my  flock  on 
horned  Parnaflus;  But  my  wants  forc'd  me  to  my 
Sword.  '  He  JheTvs  his  hade  half  €  way. 

'  Sarl^Qxx  did  peradveriture  fip  on  the  top  of  Science, 
Trimoribus  labifs^ot  fo ,  but  did  not  convert  it  in  Sue* 
cum  &  fanguinCm, 

Cra.  That  I  may  ever  remaine  a  true  man.--Exten  JJ 

He  drawes. 

The  Sun,  Moon  and  the  feven  Planets  are  my  invoked 
witnefles,  I  should  be  grieved,  that  ncccflicy  should 
make  me  grow  violent  on  fe  adored, adorned  Gramma¬ 
tical!  Difciplinary - Be ‘gracious  ip  Contribution 

--Sir^ - 

Sar.  J  will  give  thee  an  infinite  treafurc.  Sis  integer 
vita>fcelerif^ue  purus .  Vale  poore  Rogue. 

Cri«.  Sir,  this  Sword  can  bite - But,  J  know  you 

had  rather  give  it  freely  out  of  your  own  Proclivities 
Yc.8  }prQteft,asIam  Erudite.  Here  dreadful! 
LMavortianyht  poor  price  of  a  Dinner. 

<  C^r.  If  I  might  in  modefty  iqiportune  the  poore 
price  of  a  Supper  too. 

Sar.  I  do  fpeak  it  in  the  Optative  Mood ,  I  do  wish 
itlay  in  the  modell  of  my  Fortune  to  give  harbour  to 
your  shaken  ftatc ,  yet  receive  this  with  appeafed 
cliitch. 

'  ifl  might  not  feem  audacious  even  to  impu¬ 
dence  I  poore  Freshman  in  Literature, would  implore 


'  7he  City  Wit. 

I  of  your  wcll-falted,&  beft  feafon*d  vcrtue/omc  larger 
allowance  £o  fupply  my  defcds  of  Raymenc,  Books, 
and  other  ncceflaries ;  which  magnificence  shall  ever 
I  intitleyou,  my  moft bounteous Be  induc*d 
to  it  Sir.  F lourifh  Svpord 

over  him* 

Ssr:  Yes, yes,  yes,  that  yon  may  know  how  deare 
you  are  to  me;  Know  this  is  more  then  ufuall  largeffe 

- for  non  omnibHS  — Thcre*s  a  Figure 

too. 

Cra.  O  yes  Sir, I  underftand  this  Figure  too  very 
well.  Hovi  Mecenas ,  let  me  implore  a  Purfc 

to  inclofe  thefe  Monyes  in - "Nay  if  you  impart  not 

with  a  chcarfullforhcad,  Sir  Sword 

gaine. 

Sar.  Va  mifero  mihi  I  fweet  Purfe  adieu«7ter»w  ite^ 
Yumque  vale, 

Cra.  May  you  be  importun’d  to  do  it^Sir.  Sword. 

Sar.'^on  shall  have  it  inftantly.  I  will  only  dcprome, 
or  take  out  a  little  ftuffing  fir^. 

Cra.  Tis  no  matter.  As  it  is,  As  it  is,  good  Sir,  as 
it  is.  Jle  accept  it  as  it  is.  Moft  fragrant»phrafcd  Ma-* 
fter,  fuffer thy  felfe robe  intrcatcd.  Doe - ^  Swords 

Sar.  You  have  mod  powerfully  perfwaded  :  Take 
it.' 

Cra.  Moft  exorbitantly  bounteous  Mecentu  ^  you 
have  given  me  all  this ,  have  you  not  ? 

Sur,  Yes,  yes,  and  you  have  taken  all  that,  have  you 
note 

Cra^  Yes,  yes,  but  as  yotir  gift,  love  bleffc  thy 
browcs,  and  make  deer  thy  Phifnoray.  Vde*  Your 
learned  Worfhipftincks. 

Sar.  Now  Barbarifmc,  Incongruity,  Crafie  falls 
and  falfe  Orthography  shame  thee ;  back. 

Th  e  curfe  oiPrifeian  take  thee.  All  the  parts  of  fpeech 

defie 
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defie  thee.  All  the  Inter jedions  of  forrov^,  as  Heu  hel^ 
otShunning,  as ;  of  Difdaining,  as  Hem  vah  > 
of  Scorning,  as  •  of  Exclaiming,  as  Troh  Deumat- 
^ue  ho.mimmfidem  take  thee.  My  deare  Pupils  lend¬ 
ings  haft  thou  lewdly  lick’d  away  ;  And  forrowfuil 
Sarpego\%\k\i^Aty.  There’s  a  figure  left  yet  !  But  6 
thou  Caftalion  Tray  cor,  Pick-purfe  of  Parmjfus  ,  and 
Hang-ra  an  of  Helicon :  Dives  chirft  in  thy  Throat  ;  lx- 
ions  wheel  on  thy  back  ;  Tantaisis  hunger  in  thy  guts  ; 
and  SiJjphus  ftone  in  thy  Bladder.  Exit^ 

era,  O  fcarfull  curfe !  Well ;  I  haye  given  my  firft 
pinch,  and  a  little  fcratch’d  my  Goat-bearded  Gram'- 
mariati,  that  Broke  /efts  on  my  uncunning  cafinefs.  But 
he  with  the  reft  shall  fccle  ,  that  modeft  Simplicity  is 
notalwayes  a  defedof  wit,  but  will;  What  my  willing 
honefty  hath  feem’d  to  loofc,  ray  affeded  deceits  shall 
recover.  Tie  rid ’em  one  after  another ,  like  Guts,  till 
they  shall  ftink  worfe  then  jewes. 

And  they  shall  find  with  moft  ashamed  eyes, 

The  honeft  Breaft  lives  only  rich  and  wife: 

Exit, 


ACT. 
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ACT,  II,  Scene  z, 

Bridget. 

JOf.  Bridget.  • 

Bri.  Here  for footh. 
fof,  Bridget 
*Bri.  Here,  Lady. 

^of.  That’s  comfortably  fpoken  !  Nay  blufli  not 
We  women  can  never  have  too  much  given  us.  And 
Madame,  fofina  would  found  wclL 
Bri,  Yes  indeed,  Madame  fofina  Crajie. 
fof.  No ;  not  Crajie ;  hang  Crafte :  Crajie  is  my  Huf- 
bandsname.  I  wonder  why  Women  mufl:  be  called  by 
their  Husbands  names,  I. 

Bri,  O,  they  muft  forfooth.  ' 

Jof.  And  why  not  men  by  their  Wives  ? 

Bri.  Marrie  forfooth,  becaufe  that  Men,  when  they 
marry,  become  but  halfe  men  :  And  the  other  half  goes 
to  their  Wives.-  And  therefore  (he  is  called  Woman  5 
where  before  ftie  was  call'd  but  Mayd. 

lof.  Is  a  married  Man  but  halfe  a  Man?  what  is  his 
other  halfe  then  ? 

Bri,  Truly,  oftentimes,  Bcaft.  Which  part  the  wife 
gives  to  boot,  i  n  exchange  of  her  name.  One  knock/* 

lof,  Heark ,  fomc  body  knocks  •  goc  fee:  What 
fhould  any  body  knock  at  my  Garden  door  for  ?  I  doe 
not  ufe  to  be  vifited  in  my  Garden. 

BrL  Yonders  a  Gentleman  craves  admittance  to 
converfe  with  you. 

Jof,  Tic  converfe  with  no  ^ntlcman.  JWhathavcI 
to  do  with  Gentlemen  >  . . 


••j 
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Sri.  A  fair-fpoken,  comely,  modeft  Gentleman  he 
is,  . 

lof.  Is  he  fo>  riefpeak  with  no  modeft  Gentleman.' 
You  were  beft  be  his  Bawd,  But  are  you  fare  he  is  a 
true  Gentleman  ?  does  he  weare  clean  Linnen,  and 
lack  Money } 

ISri,  Here  he  comes  forfooth. 


Enttt  CraJj^  like  a  Phj Jit  Uni 

lef.  He  is  very  confident,  and  forward  ,  me  thinks. 

Exquifitc;  very  Elixir  of  Beauty,  vouchlafeco 
rcceivetheccnderofmy  Faith  toyou|  which  Iproteft 
is  zealoufly  devoted  to  your  particular  fervice. 

Ipf,  You  may  fpcak  lowder  Sir  ;  for  I  affure  you,  ir.y 
Mayd  is  very  thick  of  hearing  ,  and  exceeding  weakc 
fighted, 

Cra,  Then,  Lady,  let  it  be  fpoken  in  bold  phrafe  ,  I 
love  you. 

lof.  I  thank  you  Sir,  How  ftiould  I  ftilc  you  ,pray  ? 

Cra.  My  name  is  Pulje-feel :  A  poor  Dodor  of  Phy- 
fiek  ,  that  wcares  three-pile  velvet  in  his  Cap ;  has  paid 
a  quarters  rent  of  his  houfe  aforc-hand  ;  and  as  meanly 
as  he  ftands  here,  was  made  Dodlor  beyond  the  Seas, 
I  vow  (  as  I  am  right  Wprftiipfull)  the  taking  of  my 
Degree  coft  me  twelve  French  crowns,  and  five  and 
thirty  pound  of  fait  Butter  in  upper  Germany ^  I  can 
make  your  beauty,  and  preferve  it ;  Redifie  your  Body, 
^nd  maintain  it ;  perfume  yopr  skin  ;  tind  your  haifc  ; 
enliven  your  Eyc;Hcighten  your  Appetite.  As  for  Gil¬ 
lies,  Dentifrices, Diets,  Mineral!  Fuciiflcs,  Pomatums, 
Fumes, Italian  Masks  to  fleep  in ,  either  to  mpyften,  or 
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dry  the  Superficies  of  your  face ;  paugh  ,  G alien  was  t 
Goofe,  and  P  ar  ace  If  ns  zVzich  to  Dodor  Fnlfe^feeL 
Make  me  then  happy,  dcarefweeting,  in  your  private 
favours:  The  which  I  vow  with  as  much  fecrehe, 
conftancie  and  Refolution,  to  prelcrve,  as  you,  with 
Bounty,  fweetnefle  and  Freencs  (hall  impart. 

fof.  I  proteft  you  fpeak  very  farre  within  me*  I  re* 
fped  you  mod  affcdionatly. 

Cra.  Then  He  attend  you  at  your  Chamber;  where 
the  bed  plcafutc,  youth,  Cupid  can  minider  (hall  en- 
tertaine  you. 

lof  Entertain  me  with  plcafurc?  what  pleafurc^ 
pray  you  ^ 

Cra,  Nothing  but  kifle  you  Lady,  and  fo  forth.' 

lof  Well,  for  kififng  and  fo  forth,  I  care  not; 

But  look  for  no  di(honedy  at  my  hands, I  charge  you. 

Cra,  I  will  be  provident. 

Jof  And  honcd,I  befeech  you  ;  And  fecret,  and  re* 
folute,  I  advife  you. 

Cra*  Good. 

lof  And  very  chad  I  command  you.  But  a  kilTe, 
and  fo  forth. 

Cra,  I  underdand  you.  This  be  my  pledg  of  faith, 

lof  And  this  of  mine.  — The  thought  of  me 

red  with  you.  And  beare  you  Dodor;  I  prithee  pro¬ 
cure  me  fome  young  Fellow,  that  can  write  s  For  I  am 
fo  troubled  with  Letters ,  that  I  neither  read  nor  an¬ 
swer — 

Cra,  Rely  upon  me.  I  can  fit  you  rarely.  1  know  a 

well  qualified  fellow,  that  danceth  rarely,  playes  on  di¬ 
vers 
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ycr«  Inftruracnts,  and  withall  is  clofe. 

U[*  I  marry ,  Clofc  I  Pray  let  me  have  him.  Kiflc 
and  adiew.  Exit. 

Cra.  I  will  maintain  it.  He  only,  that  knows  it,  per¬ 
mits,  and  procures  it,  is  truly  a  Cuckold.  Some  fel.ow 
would  be  divorc’d  now.  Crajie  ^  fpeak  ;  wilt  be  di¬ 
vorc’d  ?  why,  what  and  I  were  ?  why  then  thou  art  an 
Afle,  C^ajie.  Why  Sir  ?  why  Sir  f  why  prithee  tell  me, 
what  would  thy  Divorce  hurt  her  ?  It  would  but  give 
her  more  liberty.  Shee  fhould  have  bounteous  Cu- 
ftomers  5  Gallants,  that  would  hoift  her  tires ,  beftow 
deep  on  her.  And  (he  (hould  be  paid  for’t.  You  fpeak 
fomewhat  to  the  matter  Sir,  Nay  Crajie,  believe  it, 
though  fhe  be  not  a  very  modeft  woman  for  a  Wife, 
thou  mayft  force  her  to  be  a  rcafonable  private  wench 
for  a  Whore.  Say  you  fo  ?  Birlady ,  and  Tie  take  your 
Gounfcll.  *Tis  a  pretty  Drabb.  I  know  not  whereto 
compafle  fuch  another  ?  troth  Sir ,  Tic  follow  your  ad¬ 
vice. 

And,  if  my  hopes  prove  not  extreamly  ill, 

Vic  keep  her  flefti  chaft,  though  againft  her  will. 

Enter  C^(ick,ftnging» 

Crac.  He  teoks  h  fofmall 

And  laid  her  on  the  P  lain  : 

QyAnd  when  he  had  his  ^ill  on  her. 

He  tookjher  up  againe> 

And  what  Was  flic  then’  the  worfc  for*  wearing  ? 

Can  you  tell  Mr.  Dodor  > 

Craf.  What  pirt  thou  > 

{^rac^  One  Sir  ( I  dare  tell  you  in  private  )  that  can 
condud  you  to  a  taorc  lovely  Creature ,  then  her  you 
laft  courted. 

Craf,  A 
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Craf.  A  young  Pimpc ,  a  very  fucking-pIg  Pimpe  { 
What  an  Age  is  this,  when  children  play  atfuchgreal 
game  I  So  young,  fo  forward  ! 

Crac.  Sings, 

Thejeung  and  the  old  mnn  teo*t,  mun  tootl^ 

T he  T  oung  and  the  &ld  mun  te  it  ; 

Thejomg  ones  ^ill  learn  to  du*t^  t&do*t, 
oAnd  the  Old  for  get  not  to  do  it. 


C*raf,  This  Infant  piece  of  Impudence  amasesraej 
Prithee  what  art  thou  ^  or  whom  doft  thou  f€rvc,oc 
broke  for, 

Crac.  As  delicate  a  piece  of  Woman-flefh  as  ever 
Mortall  laid  lip  to.  O  (he  is  alt  Venus  !  And,  to  come 
ciofe  to  you,  fhee  wants  a  Phyfician.  You  arc  one  I 
take  it ;  1  am  a  foole  elfc. 

Cras,  I  am  catch’d?  This  babite  will  betray  me* 
What  is  (hec,  I  fay. 

{^rac»  Sings. 


0  Jhets,  Jheisa  mat  chi  effe  piece  ^ 
Thofii^h  att  the  rporld  may  woee  her ; 
Nor  golden  Jhowre,  nor  golden  fleece^ 
Is  price  enough  to  do  her. 


Cras*  For  what  wants  flic  a  Phyfitian.? 

Crac.  For  what  you  pleafe,  when  you  come  to  her,"* 
Sir,  upon  my  life,  flicc's  free  from  any  Difcafe,  but  the 
Counterfeits.  Will  you  know  all  Sir  ?  (he  wants  a  wife 
mans  counfell  to  afllft  her  in  getting  a  Husband.  I  cake 
hold  of  you  for  that  wife  man,  fhee  rclyes  upon  my 
Eledion.  Will  you  go  Sir  ?  Tis  in  an  exceeding  civil! 

houfe 
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fioufe;  a  precife  one,  indeed.  Know  ydu  not  Mr,  Lm- 
^oolfey}  ’  '  ! 

Craf  Not  at  his  houfe? 

Pardon  me  Sir. Ac  his  very  houfe.  Ali  the  wife 
wenches  i*the  Town  will  thwack  to  fuch  Sanduaries, 
when  the  times  are  troublcfome,  and  Troopers  trace 
the  ftreets  in  terror. 

Craf.  Prithee ,  what  caH’ft  thy  Miftres? 

^  Crac,  There  (he  lies  Sir,  by  the  name  of  Miftrcfle 
Tryman^  a  rich  young  Cornilh  Widdow ; .  though  (he 
was  borne  in  Clearhen-^ell ;  and  was  never  halfe  a  i 
dayesjourney  from  in  her  life.  Her  Father  ^ 

was  a  Finn- maker — ^ — ‘Sings. 

t/^long  alongy  "^here  the  Gallants  throng 
By  twenties, ayyaylt he  fVidow  to  carry: 

Bat  iet  them  tarry  :  For  Jhee  wiH  carry 

Twenty,  before  that  one  fhe  will  iJMarrj.  \ 
Will  you  along  Sir  f 

Craf.  Tis  but  a  weak  ingagement:  yet  He  goe; 
NecdlefTc  are  feares ,  where  Fortunes  arc  fo  low* 

Exeunt?  i 


eA  6*  T  ll.  Scene  1 1, 

Enter  Ticket  and  Eufflit: 

An 

Widdow  /  what  is  (hee  f  or  of  whence? 

Ruf.  A  luftie  young  wench,  they  fay :  i 
A  Cornifh  Girle  •  able  to  wraftk  downc  { 
ftrongcr  Chines  then  any  of  outs.  . 

Tic.  But  how  is  (he  purfd,  f Is(heftrong  that  |i 
way?  I 
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Prettlc  well  for  a  younger  Brother;  vvorih  7 
orSthoufaDCl  pound. 

Tic.  How  man  1 

Rujf.  You  are  a  married  man,  and  cannot  Rtvall 
I  would  not  elfe  be  fo  open  to  you. 

T icy  I  fweare  lie  help  thee  all  I  can.  How  dldR  find 
herout> 

I  have  intelligence,  that  never  falles  me,  fhee 
came  to  town  neither  but  very  lately  ;  and  lodg’d  at 
Mr.  M^olfeys, 

Tic-  Who,  Zi«/^  ’.i?c>/,/;c,tbe  Hermaphroditicall  Dra« 
per  I  That’s  a  prccions  Note-headed  Rafcall.  Hce’ll  goc 
neare  to  ayme  at  her  himfelfe. 

Like  enough.  Hemayaimeat  her:  But  fliee 
will  be  hit  by  none  but  a  Gentleman,  chat  I  hcare  too. 
Oh  fhee  has  a  fierce  Anribition  to  a  Lady  (hip ,  though 
her  life  Husband  was  a  Tanner. 

Tic.  A  Tanner,  well  fdek^,  fake  heed  how  tbou  ven- 
fur  fl  on  her  to  make  her  a*  Gentlewoman  ;  She  will 
kill  t  hee  at  her  Husbands  occupation  before  thou  wile 
I  be  able  to  make  her  Hide  gentle.  Thou  wilt  find  a 
tou^gh  ptecc  of  Curriers  work  on  her.  Look  who  here 
is. 

EntexTihy  .^  and  Li'/ifey  Vco/Jie, 

Lift.  TfOly  Mt.Tohy  me  thinks  I  End  an 

alteration  in  my  felfc  already. 

To!?.  Niy,  I  cold  you  ,*  would  yota  but  give  your 
Mind  to  ir,  you  would  be  a  Gentleman  quickly^ 

T'/V.  How’s  this  >  let’s  fland  slide  ahtle, 
f  Rujf.  Sure,  bee’s  about  to  turnc  himfclie  Into  a 
Gentleman  to  winnejp  the  Widdow  i 
Tic.  And  what  a  Tu:or  he  has  pickt  out  toinflrut^ 
him  ! 
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Lin*  Me  thinks  I  love  the  name  of  a  Gentleman  a 
great  deale  better  then  I  did. 

Loh.  But  could  you  find  in  your  heart  to  lend  a 
Gen'deman  a Tcore  of  Angela,  Mr.  ^  on  Ins 

word? 

Lin^  Uhm-^ — 1.  is  not  gone  fj  Firre  upon  me  yet. 

but  it  miift  though,  Iknow  it,  A  Cittizen 
can  never  be  a  Gencieman,  till  he  has  lent  all,  or  almofl 
al]  his  money  to  Gentlemen.  What  a  while  it  was  ere 
the  rich  Joyners  fon  was  a  CenclemanPwhen  I  my  feife 
was  a  Gentleman  fiifl:,  my  mony  did  lo  burne  in  ray 
Pockets,  that  it  coft  me  all  that  ever  ihad  ,  or  could 
borrow,  or  (leal  from  my  Mother. 

Lin,  But  Mr.  Toby  ,  a  man  may  be  a  Countrey 
Gentleman,  and  keep  his  money,raay  he  not? 

Tob,  You  fee  Sir,  This  Widdow  is  remov'd  from  the 
Countrey  into  the  City,  to  avoyd  the  multiplicity  of 
Country  Gentlemen  that  were  here  iuitors*  Nay  you 
muftbeaCitty  Gallant;  or  a  Courtier. 

Lin,  I  fee  no  Courtiers,  but  are  more  apt  to  borrow, 

then  to  lend.  ,  i  ^  •  t 

Toh*  I,  thofethat  were  born,  or  bred  Courtiers  I 

grant  you.  But  to  come  to  t  at  your  ycares  — ^ 

^  Lin.  I  can  the  (ooner  leaine.  Your  Courtier  Sir,  I 

pray.  ,  ^ 

Tob,  He  tell  you  in  a  breife  chara(5!er  was  taught  me. 

Speake  nothing  that  you  mean,  perforrae  nothing  that  1 
ycuproraife,  pay  nothing  that  you  owe,  flatter  all  a- 
bove  you  ,  fcorne  all  beneath  you  ,  deprave  all  in  pri-  \ 
vate,  praife  all  in  publike ;  ktepc  no  truth  jn  your  J 
mouth,  no  faith  in  your  heart ;  no  health  in  your  I 

bones,  no  freindihip  in  your  mind,  no  modcfly  in  your  H 

eyes,  no  Religion  in  your  confcience ;  but  efpecially, 
no  Money  in  your  Purfe,  I 

Lin.  O  ^  hat  Article  fpey !cs  all. 
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Toh,  If  you  do,  take  heed  of  fpendiug  It  on  any 
thing  but  Panders,  Puncks,  and  jidlei  s ;  for  that  were 
tnoft  unfaihionable. 

Lin,  Ichank  you  Sir,  for  your  Courtly  and  Gentle¬ 
manlike  inftrudions ,  and  wi(h  you  grace  to  follow 
them:  I  have  feen  toofearfull  an  example  lately  in 
my  neighbour  whofe  fteps  I  lift  not  trace  ;  nor 

lend  my  Money  to  be  laughc  at  among  my  Neighbours, 
Fare  you  well  Sir.  . — 

Toif,  Ha  ha  ha^  , 

Rtif.  Mr.  fVoIfte  I  Well  met.  How  docs  your  fairq 
Gut  ft  at  home,  Mrs.  Try  man  ?  Hckjt  talks 

Lin,  Howfhouldhecomc  to  afide  vpitfi' 

the  knowledge  of  her  ?  Some  of  .  .  Toby. 
thefc  Gallants  will  fnatch  her  up,  if  I  prevent  not  rpee« 
dily.  . 

Ruff,  Why  fpcak  you  not  Mr.  >  How^docs 
the  Widow?  , 

Lin  Truly  not  well  Sir.  Whether  it  bewcarinCfTe 
of  her  journey,  change  of  ayre  ,  ordyct,  or  what  I 
know  not ;  fomeching  has  diftemperd  her.  , 

Ruff.  Or  Love,  perhaps  of  you  Mr.  ; 

Lin.  Me  >  Alafte,!  look  like  no  fuch  Gchtlcmarit 
Ruff.  You  may  in  a  ftiort  time.  They  two 

Harkc  hither  Mr.  , 

lie.  Wi  Overheard  you  man  :  And  I  gueft  ai  much 
before. 

Job,  Tis  very  true  Sir,  fheeis  worth  nine  thoufarid 
pound  :  But  marry  ftie  will  not*but  a  Gentleman:  And 
I  think  1  have  beat  him  off  o*ch  condition,  I  have  put 
him  off  o'  that  feent  for  ever,  with  a  falfe  charadcr. 
Heaven  and  the  Court  forgive  me. 

lie.  Thou  haft  introth  Boy ;  And  on  purpofe  to 
have  her  thy  felfe,  I  perceive  it. 

Job,  He  docs  not.  He'san  Affe.  , 

c  i  ju: 
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^ lie.  Well,  if  IwcreaBatdie!or^Ifl.onIdenvythy  ‘ 
wit,  and  thy  fortune.  Is  (he  very  handfome  ? 

Tob.  Soio:  You  (hall  fee  wee’ll  make  a  (hift  with 

bet- 

Rnf.  Mr.  Wolfie^  I  would  you  had  her  with  all  my 
b?art ;  you  ftiali  not  wane  my  good  word  and  befl: 
wKhes. 

Zs».  Doyoufpeak  this  in  earned  Sir,  or  as  you  are 
a  Courtier: 

Ruf,  In  earned  I,  and  as  I  am  $  Gentleman. 

Lm,  Then  in  earned,  and  as  I  am  s^n  honed  man,  I 
donotbclecve  you.  }At,Tohj  Sneakjif  has  told  me 
Gentlemen  and  Courtiers  arc,  too  lately. 

Rujf,  Mt.  Sfteakup^'WQWma. 

Tob,  Good  Mr.  Rfiffiit. 

'Enter  Crack  paging* 

Novfifdire  M^yds  lay  dov^ne  my  Bed^ 

And  draw  the  CnrtMnes  round : 

*XeS  the  World  that  1  am  cUad. 

k  * 

And  who  hath  given  the  wound^ 
we  poor  Soul! 
syflack,  for  love  I  dye, 

^hen  to  the  Sexton  hie., 

tAnd  caufe  the  Bed  to  tow  lei 

Crac.  O  here  he  is  /  MteWoJpe^  indeed  my  Mader 
Wolfie.,  if  ever  you  will  fee  my  Midres  your  Sweetheart 
alivc^you  raudgoehome  prcfeiicly. 

My  SsKfeetbeart  I 

Crac.  Ithinkc  (hceis;  and  that  in  death  (he  will 
be  fo.  I  fpeak  by  what  die  fayes,  and  Qthers  think; 

Tc^,  Tis  the  Widows  Boy, 

Zln,  Isftienckcrthenslic  wa^i 

*  ^  _ _ _ la 

Craei 
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Crac.  O  shce  is  even  fpcechleffe,  and  calls  for  you 
exceedingly.  I  fetcht  a  Dodor  to  her,  aud  he  can  do 
her  no  good,  Maftet  has  made  her  Will  and 

all. 

LiH»  Has  shec  given  me  any  th/ng> 

CrAC,  Quickly  goe  and  fee  Sir ,  you  will  come  too 
late  elfe,  I  am  going  to  get  the  Bell  to  towlc  for  her. 

Lin.  Fare  ye  well  Gentlemen, 

lie.  wee'll  along  with  you. 

Crnc,  Sing.  Exiftnt* 

Did  never  truer  heart 
Out  of  the  H  orld  depart, 

Or  caufe  the  *Bel  to  tewle.  Exit* 


a  Cr.  1 1 1.  Scene  [. 


Enter  in  the  Tryman.^  attended  hj  Ifabell,  Jon^, 
vpith  an  VrinalL 

Jfa.  T  Ook  up  Miftres. 

JL>  fo.  Take  a  good  heart,  the  word  k  paft, 
fcare  not.  ' 

Try.  Ah,  ah,  ah. 

Ifa.  Reach  the  Bottle  againc  of  Dodor  Stephens 
water. 

(fra>  No  no,  apply  more  warme  cloaths  to  her  flro- 
mack,  there  the  matter  lyes  which  fends  this  ditlem- 
perature  into  her  braine.  Be  of  good  cheer  Gentle-^ 
woman. 

Try,  Is  Mr  ir ol fie  thtxt} 

Jff  .  Nothing  but  Mr.  0^oifie  ever  in  her  mouth. 
f  'o.  Pray  Sir,  how  do  you  like  her .?  I  am  much  a f- 
fraidof  her.  Q  3  Crafi 
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Craf*  Let  rac  fee,  to  night  it  will  be  full  Moon.  And 
file  fcipe  thi  turning  of  the  next  Tyde,  I  will  give  her 
a  gentle  Vomit  in  the  morning,  that  fhall  cafe  her  fto- 
mackof  this  ccnfiux  of  venomous  humours,  and  make 
her  able  to  fit  a  hunting  Nag  with-in  this  fennight. 

'  fo.  A  trianfure.  And,  I  warrant,  weilfeenina 
\Votnan/ 

Try.  Uh,uh,uh,uh.  Cough  and  fylt. 

Craf.  Well  (ayd,  fpit  put  gently,- ftraine  not  your 
felfc  too  hard.  -  ‘ 

Agh  —  fagh. 

Craf.  Tis  very  )vcll  done.  La’you.  Her  colour  be¬ 
gins  to  come.  Ilelay  all  my  skill  toa  meffe  of  Tewkj.. 
bury  Muflard,  fliee  fneezes  thrice  within  thefe  three 
houres - - 

Enter  Linfj'^olfe. 

V  .  s 

Lin.  Good  Sir  warit  nothing,  that  your  skill  fliall 
approve  neceft’ary  in  this  time  of  need.  Good  Wives 
and  kinde  Neighbours,  1 1  hanke  you  for  your  cares. 

Try.  Is  Mr.  Wolfieihw} 

Jfa.  She  does  nothing  but  call  for  you  Sir, pray  fpeak 
to  her. 

'  Try,  Whereas  Mr.  ■ 

Lin.  Here  Lady.  How  do  you? 

-  Try.  Then  I  am  even  well  me  thinks  — agh —  agh -- 

Lin.  Sheets  very  farr  gone  I  fearc,  how  do  you  find 
her  difeafe  Sir  ? 

Craf  Dangerous  enough  Sir.  For  fhee  is  fickcr  in 
mindethenin  body.  For  I  finde moft  plainely  thcef- 
fcdls  of  a  deep  melancholly,  falne  through  her  diftem- 
peraturebf  pafilonupon  her  Liver;  much  diiordering, 
and  withal!  wafting  the  vitals,  leaving  fcarce  matter 
for  Pliyfickto  workcon.  So  that  her  minde  reedving 
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tlie  fitfthurt,  muil  receive  the  firft  cure. 

Try-  Agh  agh  ah - -  pagh  fagh  — ; —  Cough  up 

in  a  Bafon 

Craf.  So  fo  ;  Straine  not  your  feife  too  hard.  No 
hurC'fofo. 

Here’s  melancholiy  and  choller  both  in  plenty. 

fo.  He  rpcaks  with  great  reafon,  me  thinks,  and  to 
the  purpofe,  I  would  I  underftood  him, 

Craf.  Do  you  not  know.  Sir,  any  that  has  ofifended 
her  by  open  injury,  or unkindnefle 

Lin.  Alas  Sir,  no  fuch  thing  could  happen  fince  her 
coming  hither. 

Craf.  Then,  on  my  life,  tis  Love  that  afflids  her. 

Try.  Oh  oh  iih  oh - 

Craf^  1  have  touche  her  to  the  quick.  I  have  found 
her  difeafe,  and  that  you  may  prove  the  abler  Do^or 
in  this  extremity. 

Lin.  Who  I  ?  Alas  I  belceve  no  fuch  matter. 

Trjf.  Mr.  iVolfie,  Mr.  ivolfie. 

CraJ-  Here  he  is  Lady.  Pray  Tpeak  your  minde  to 
him.  Mud  I  pull  you  to  her  >  Here  he  is.  What  do 
you  fay  to  him  ?  Pray  fpeak. 

Trj.  Oh  no,  no  no  no  ^ — — 

Craf.  She  hath  fomething  troubles  her  that  con- 
cernes  onely  you.  Pray  take  her  by  the  hand,  do  as  I 
intreat  you.  Lady  we  will  go,and  leave  you  in  private 
awhile,  if  you  plcafe. 

Trj.  Pray  do.  O  but  do  not,  pray  do  not. 

Craf.  Do  you  perceive  nothing  in  chii  padion  of 
hers  > 

How  does  (he  feci  your  hand  ?  .  | 

Lin,  0,ftie  does  fo  quiddle  ft,  (hake  it,  and  gripeit ! 

Ci^af.  You  are  then  the  man  Sir,  the  happy  man. For  j 

flie  (hall  recover  fuddcnly.  I 

Lin.  Who  I?  Alack  a  day.  *  -j 

C  4  Trjr 
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Try.  What  will  you  have  me  dye  inteflare.  Is  not 
my  \ViIl  made  ,  asidireded? 

Jo.  Where  are  you  AJr.  Snrpego ,  with  the  Will. 

Snter  Sarpego,  Tol^j. 


Sar»  Ad  mUHum.  Sweet  Buds  of  Gcneroficy ,  for- 
bearc  :  you  may  ty^dmir^re  ,  at  the  abundance  here 
rpecified  :  But  not  find  a  Legacie  bequeath’d  among  I 
you/  ^Apvill.  I 

Tic,  We  espedi  nothing.  j 

'RtiS*  l  only  wifh  your  health  ,  Lady  ;  and  that  it 
may,  or  might  have  been  my  happinefs  tofueto  you 
for  Loves  as  I  do  now  to  the  higheft  power  for  Life.  ; 

T oh*  Would  I  were  married  to  her,  as  fliee  is ;  and  ' 
twerebuc  for  an  hower,  I  car’d  not.  Had  my  rnothe^ 
been  but  acquainted  with  her,  before  fhte  fell  fick, 
here  had  been  a  match/ 

Sar.  O  Dtj  immortales  !  A  rich  Widdow  (hall  have 
Suiters  on  her  Death-bed. 

Try.  Good  Sir,  It  is  too  late  to  (peak  To 

of  tbefe  things.  I  only  crave  and  wish  Rf^f. 

your  prayers  in  your  ablence  :  This  place  can  yield 
nopleafurcto  you  I  know.  CHr.  pray  your^. 

hand  againe:  I  could  be  even  content  to  live  me  chinks, 
if  I  had  but  fuch  a  man  .as  you  to  my  Huh,  uh,  ub, 

Shee  Copighes, 

Craf.  By  your  leave.  Pray  by  your  leave.  Help 
Women.  Bearc  up  her  Body  a  little.  Bow  it  forwards. 

So,  fpeakto  her, Sr.  Good  Lady  drink  of  this  Cordyal. 

,  She  dr  iff  ekes. 


Lin.  How  do  you  now  forfooth? 

'  Craf,,  What  now  shee  is  drinking — ^  Nowfpeakc 
$ir,  you  or  no  man  mufl:  do  her  good* 

^  How  do  you  forfooth  ? 

'  Cr^/.WclI 


i:he  City  Wit.  ^  ' 

Craf.  Well  faid  Sir,  fpeak  chcarfully  to  her.' 

Lin,  How  dee  doe  >  how  dee  doe,  Miftris 
How  i ft  now,  ha> 

Tic.  Very  comfortably  [pokeni 

Rnf.  I,  was  it  not.^ 

Ltn.  Masihcc  cannot  fpeak.  I’ll  call  my  Neigh¬ 
bour  Miftres  S^eakrp*  If  any  body  can  make  her 
fpeak  ^  ’c is  (lice. 

To^.  ril  call  my  Mother  for  you.'  Shec  will  make 
her  fpeak,  if  ftiee  have  but  a  word  left  in  her  belly 
- Ma fie  here  ftice  comes. 

Enter  Pyamet  a  nd  loJln4, 

f’j.  How  comes  it  Mr.  iVolfej  ^  that  you  have  a 
Genclevc  Oman  (ick  in  your  houie,and  not  fend  for  roef 
Tbct  me  feel  her  hand.  Alafle  ftie  is  ftircwdly  diftem- 
pciM.  When  had  (hec  a  ftoole  Sir,  Pfithee  Daughter 

ftep  home  to  my  Clofetjfand  being  the  Viall  of - — 

my  owne  Water,  which  ftands  next  to  my  blew  Vel¬ 
vet  Cabinet. 

lof.  Thai’s  my  Dodor  was  with  me  today 

Exit. 

Pj.  Shce’s  a  young  Gentlewoman  5  may  have  many 
Children  yet,  let  me  note  her  eyes:  I  finde  nothing 
there.  When  did  you  fee  her  water  Mr.  Dodor? 

C^af.  What  Devill  (ent  this  fury  among  us? 

Pj.  In  troth  I  bcftircw  you  ,  Mr.  Wolfej  ,  you  fent 
not  for  me ,  but  J  hope  I  come  not  too  iate.  Pluck  np 
a  Womens  heart,  you  (hall  find  a  good  Neighbour  of 
me. 

Try.  I  will  thank  you  in  my  Will.  I  fliall  not  live 
to  thank  you  otherwife. 

Py.  Alas  talk  not  of  your  will.  You  (hall  have  timie 
enough  to  think  of  that  many  ycares  hence/ 

r4f,  I 
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Craf.  I  tell  her  fo.  Lady,  yet  (hee  calls  for  it  Hilh 
Trj.  Pray  let  me  feeic ,  that  I  may  figneic.  ^  Vh 
^Vh - - 

P7«  Lord  how  my  Daughter  flayes.  Good  Sir 
Ticket !  worthy  Mr.  Rufflit  !  My  Sonne  To- 
i;las  is  highly  honorM  in  your  noble  Acquaintance, 
and  Courtly  converfation.  j 

Tic,  We  rather  hold  our  felves  dignified,  in  being  | 
his  indear*d  Companions* 

Tok  laffure  you  Mother,  we  are  the  three  ofthc  | 

Court.  I 

J  moft  intirely  thank  you  for  him.  And  I  do 
befceck  you  make  your  felves  no  Grangers  to  my  poor 
houfe.  Wee  are  alone ;  can  give  but  light  enter- 
tainement,  my  Daughter  and  I ;  fincemy  Sonne  Cr<i- 
Jtes  misfortune  dravc  him  from  us - - 

Enter  lojina  with  a  Vinll* 

O  welcome  Daughter  ** — — I  befcecli  you  noble 
Sirs  eftrangc  not  your  Iclves  to  us, your  Servants. 

(^ra*  Pox  o’your  Complement. 

'  Py.  Give  me  the  Viill  Daughter.  Take  up  the  La¬ 
dy.  Taft  of  this.  It  is  a  Compoficion  of  mineownc 
diftilling.  Try^drinkj  • 

Try,  Uh,uh,uh,umh - * 

Py.  Well  done.  Nay  it  will  make  you  break  wind, 

I  tell  j^ou. 

*Tichet  and  Court  1  Jina, 

Tic.  By  the  fcrvice  I  owe  you  fweet  Miftres,  tis  un- 
fained.  My  Wife  defires  to  fee  you. 

As  I  can  beft  witncfie;  Andfearesyou  enjoy 
not  the  libertic  of  a  Woman,  fince  your  Husbands  de¬ 
parture 
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partgre.  Your  Brother  having  promis’d  too  ’  to  corf 
dud  you  to  Court. 

To.  It  IS  confefl,  ancl  I  will  do  it. 

TzV.  Where  the  beft  entertainment  a  poore  Ladyes 
chamber  can  afford,  {ball  exped  you.  ^ 

/o/"  I  (hall  embrace  it. 

(^raf.  Sfoot,  tis  time  to  part  you - ^Miflrcs,!  be- 

feech  your  help,  joyn  d  with  your  vertuous  Mothers. 

He  fulls  her  ajtde* 

lof.  You  forget  the  young  man,  that  can  Dance 
Write,  and  keep  Counfell. 

CraJ,  I  forget  you  not  Lady.  But  I  wifli  you  to  be¬ 
ware  of  thefc  Courtiers ,  till  I  tell  you  what  they  are/ 
iv/zjf.  I’ll  be  bang’d  if  this  Dodor  be  not  of  hcc 
fmock  Counfell., 

Py,  Kowisit  now,  good  heart? 

Try,  Much  enlightned,  I  thank  Heaven  and, you,' 

Now^  pray,  read  Sir  my  fVill, 

Sar,  1h  Dei  nomine,  dAmen* 

Tic.  O  let  us  heare  the  Will. 

Sar  I  lane  Tryman  of  Knockers  hole, in  the  County 
o{  (Cornwall.,  Widdow,  Sick  in  Body,  but  whole  in  f 
Mind,  and  of  perfed:  memory,  do  make  ray  lafl:  Will  i 
and  Teftament,  in  Manner  and  Forme  following.  | 

Craf  As  for  the  Manner  and  Forme  tis  no  matcerr  j 
To  the  Legacies,  briefly.  I 

Sar,  Hum  Iium.  Imprimis^  A  Dole  of  Bread  tO  be  f 
given  to  the  Poore  of  this  Parish — pound*  I 

Try.  Stay.  This  I  intreat  of  yon  UHr,  "^olfey  ^  that  | 
whether  I  live  or  dye,  th  it  Dole  may  be  given  to  mor¬ 
row.  lo  was  the  Charge  of  my  Mother  to  fee  it  done; 
Saying,  it  was  better  to  take  the  Prayers  of  the  PootC 
with  me,  then  leave  them  to  be  fent  after. 

Lin,  It  shall  be  done  :  and  you,  Lhope,  shall  fee  itJ 
To  Mr.  S^rpegOy  the  Writer  hereof,  A  Mourn- 
.  ‘  ing 
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(ng  Gown,  and  forty  poundj  to  Preach  at  theFune-  ' 
ralL 

X/».  How  /  forty  pound? 

Sar.  ‘Di  hm  !  No.  Tis  forty  shillings.  It£m  to  my  i 
Nephew,  Sir  KjMcirrnA^uk^^^revaugh  an  of  St.  Aiine- 
,  one  thoufand  pound  in  Gold.  Item  to  my  Ne¬ 
phew  Mr.  Francis  Trefton^  one  tboufand  pound  in 
Gold.  Item  to  my  Kinfman,  Sir  Sti^phen  Legglelen^ 

I  do  forgive  two  thoufand  pound,  for  which  his  Lands 
are  Mortgaged  to  me.  Item  to  his  Daughter,  my 
God-daughter  lane  Leggleden,  five  hundred  pound  in 
money; my beftBafon  and  Ewer;  two  fiivcrFlaggon 
Pots, and  three filver  and  gilt  (landing  Cups.  Item 
to  the  poore  of  the  Parifh  ol  Knockers-hoU,  ten  pound, 
and  forty  pound  towards  the  reparation  of  their 
Church.  Item  to  Mr.  Linfey  tvolfey  the  Ring, which 
was  ray  Wedding  Ring,  and  fifty  other  Rings,  with 
fcvcrali  ftones  in  my  Trunck,  in  bis  houfe,  valued  at 
two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Ite^n  to  all  his  fer- 
vants ,  and  to  the  VVomen  that  attended  rae  in  my 
fickneffe  ^  five  pound  a  pi'ece . 

Now  the  Lord  receive  her  to  his  mercy. 

Ifa.  My  Legacy  will  fave  her  life;  for  never  any 
body  dyed  yet,  that  bequeathed  me  any  thing. 

Sar^  Item,  to  my  Page  feferj  Cracky  forty  pound. 
And  all  my  other  Servants  ten-  pound  a  peicc.  Item  to 
BarbaraTredrite  five  hundred  pound;  my 
fecond  Bafon  and  Ewer,  a  dozen  of  fiivcr  Di fees,  and 
four  dozen  of  fiivcr  Spooacs.  Laflly,  all  the  reft  of  my 
Xand S',  Jewels,  Plate,  Money,  Debts,  Moveables  and 
Unmovea:blcs;  to  my  dear  and  loving  Brother,  Sir  gre- 
gory  FLamlled^  whom  I  make  my  full  Executor,  /» 
€H)Hs  rei  tetiitmmftmy  &c.  This  is  the  briefe  of  it. 

Trr-  Tis  well.  Oncly  add  to  it  —  A  Gold 

Chains  adfoi  in  my  Trunk  to  this  vertuousGentlcwo- 

/  Man 
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man.  And  another  Cbaine,  that  is  there  of  Pearle"  to 
her  Daughter.  To  this  learned  Dodlor  twenty  pound. 
And  CO  the  Gentlemen  which  have  vifited  me,for  them 
and  their  freinds  an  hundred  pound  to  be  fpent  in  z 
Banckquet. 

Sar.  Hoc  nihil  refer t.  I  niufl  write  all  Oyer  againe 
then. 

Trj .  Do  fo  then.  And  make  your  forty  shillings  five 
pound. 

Sar.  G  rati  as  vel  ingentes  ago*  It  shall  be  done  ‘•— 

Exi*7 

^ry.  Now  Mr.  TVoIfe,  and  your  vertuous  Neighbour 
here,  1  intreat,  that  when  Ihave  fignedthis  VVdhthac 
you  keep  it  til  my  Brother  comes  to  Town. This  Dotlot 
shall  direct  you  in  all.  And  that  he  may  be  the  better 
able  fo  to  do  ,  I  defire  you  all  that  J  may  a  whiJcJbc 
private  with  him. 

Omnet*  With  all  our  hrarts.  Exeunt  cmnes 

prater  Crafy^ 

Try*  they  all  gone  ?  Tryman, 

Now  Mr,  Dodor,  what  think  you  of  the  fick  Widow  ? 
Has  she  done  her  part  hitherto  > 

Qraf  Beyond  my  expedation  !  Better  then  I  for  a 
Dodor. 


Try,  You  arc  right.  And  I  am  even  the  fame  for  a 
Widow  as  you  for  a  Dodor.  Do  not  I  know  you  ?  Yes 
good  Mr.  Qraly,  I  dare  trufl:  you,b€caufe  yourcuft 
truft  me.  Therefore  know,  that  I  the  rich  Widow  am 
no  better,  then  a  Lady  that  muft  live  by  what  I  beare 
about  me.  The  vulgar  tranflation  you  know,  but  let 
them  fpeak  their  pleafure  ,  1  have  no  Lands,  and  fince 
,  lam  borne,  muft  be  kept,  I  may  make  thebeflof  my 
owne,  and  if  one  member  maintaine  the  whole  body, 
what*s  that  to  any  one  ? 

I  colledcd  as  much  by  your  young  Whiskin 
that  brought  me  hither. 

Try,  It 
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Try*  It  W.1S  by  ray  diredlion  that  he  did  fo.  And,  by. 
ray  Inftrudions^he  has  had  an  Eye  upon  you  in  all 
your  difguifes  cverfince  your  pretended  Journey  ouc 
of  Towne.  Nay  flarcle  nor,  nor  mofe  at  my  acquain¬ 
tance  with  you:  I  have  had  you  iqmy  Purlews,be- 
forc  you  were  a  Freeman:  Arid  will  hereafter  give 
you  certaine  tokens  of  it.  In  the  mean  time,  if  you 
comply  with  mcayou  can  be  no  loofcr  by  it. I  am  grown 
weary  of  my  old  courfe;  and  would  taine,  by  wifer,' 
do  my  fclfe  good  ^before  Age  or  Difealcs  make  it  loo 
late. 

*  Cru.  I  will  work  clofe  and  friendly  with  thee. 
Therefore  fay  ,  this  rich  Cockfebmbe  is  thine  owne. 

O  here  comes  your  Pigg-wiggen. 

Trji  He  is  of  Counfel!,  and  one  of  us.  He  is  indeed 
my  Brother,  and  has  been  one  of  the  true  blew  Boyejj 
of  the  Hofpitall ;  one  of  the  fweet  fingers  to  the  City 
FnneraWs  with  a  two  penny  loafc  under  his  arme. 

Crac.  Well :  He  never  fung  to  the  whecic  in  Saint 
Bribes  Nunnery  yonder. 

Try.  Nay  feff,  be  not  angry  ;  thou  haft  fung  to  the 
Organs  I  know,  till  fearing  their  downfall,  thoubc-’ 
tookft  thy  »rclfe  into  my  more  certaine  fervicc.  All 
freinds,  good  fcf. 

Cra[,  Yes,  yes,  we  muft  all  agree,  and  be  Iinckt  in 
Covenant  together. 

Crac.  By  Indenture  Tripartite  ,  and*t  plcafc  you, 
Fke  Subtle^  T>olly  zn^Face^ 

Craf,  Witty /f)f.  I  cannot  fee  which  cah  be  fpar’d  i 
from  the  reft,  leaft  the  whole  trade  break. 

Cracky  ftngs. 

Then  let  m  be  freinds^  dnd  tnofifrelnd/y  agreel 

The  Pimp  and  the  Punck^and  the  DoBor  are  three  I' 

That  cannot  but  thrive^  rvhen  united  they  be. 

The  Pimp  brings  in  cufiome^  the  Punch,  fiee  gets 
'  treafure,  Of  | 


Ihe  City  Wit,  ^  : 

Of  Tvhich  the  Fhyfitim  m  fure  ef  his  meafttre, 

\  For  rvorh^that  Jhe  makes  him  inf  ale  of  her  pleafur^, 

f  For  which ^  when  fhefaiies  by  difeafes  or  paine,  \ 

:  The^Do^or  new  Vamps  and  npfets  her  againe,  \ 

\ 

(fraf*  Thou  arc  a  brave  Lad,  and  in  the  high  way  of 
preferment.  | 

Crac,  Not  the  high  Holborne  way  J  hope  Sir.  I 

Craf^  And  for  you  Damfell,  as  I  fayd  before,  fay  to 
your  felfcjthe  Match  is  yours.  ; 

Try.  I  mean  to  fay,and  know  it  (hortly.  Some  three  ! 
dayes  hence  all  may  be  compleated.  Now  draw  the  * 

Curtaines ;  and  follow  your  affaires ,  while  I  put  on  J 

my  fick  Face  againe.  Vh^uh^uh,  j 

Hhey  pat  in  the  *Bed^  and  withdraw  all*  ! 

Exeunt}  i 
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ACT.  III.  Scene  II.  f 

i. 

Enter  ^arpego. 


Sar 


.  TVTOw  could! 

1  Accoft  that  Catlinarian  Traytor,that  defea¬ 


ted  me  of  my  ten  pound  ,  I  have  a  precogitated  Ora¬ 
tion  (hould  make  him  fufpend  himfelfc.  But  Abiit^  e- 
vafit^  erupit.  Of  if  the.rich  Widow  would  have  dyed, 
there  had  been  a  fuppiy^  But  (he  is  nearer  a  Nupciail, 
then  a  Funerall :  And  hopeleffe  Sarpego^  that  Ihould 
wed,  has  not  to  furnifli  him  to  his  intent,  V^  mihi  mi- 
fero  nec  Aurunff  nec  Alrgent  turn  !  Here  comes  my 
Beatitude. 


Enter 
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Enter  Bridget* 

Bri,  O,  are  you  here  Sir  >  I  was  to  feek  you.  My 
old  Miftrcffe  would  fpcak  with  you  inftantly. 

Sar*  My  Legitimate  Spoufe^  when  is  our  day  of  con- 
Junflion  > 

Bri.  Our  day  of  conjun^ion  >  Mary  faugh  Good- 
man  Fiftc.  Our  day  of  conjundion  ? 

Sar*  Did  you  Aos  once  vow  you  did  love  me 

Bri.  Did  not  you  once  (wear  you  had  money  ? 

Sar*  Hie  jacer^  f  am  now  but  a  cfcad  man. 

Enter  Pjamet^  Sneakjip^  Crafie  likj: 
a  Cmrt'AIefferfger* 

Fy*  O  whexQ^s  Mr*  Sarpego  ?  Fortunate  Mr.  Sar pe- 
go?  Venerable  Mr.  Sarpego?  O  Sir,  you  are  made. 
Never  thinke  under  right  worfeipfull.  Imagine  nothing 
beneath  DamafqueGownes,  Velvet  Jackets,  Satten 
Sleeves,  Silk  Nightcaps^  two  Pages  and  a  Footcloth. 

Sar.  The  Son  of  Ehoehm  redihe  your  Brain-pan. 

Srie.  Indeed,  and'c  (hall  plcafe  your  Worfliip,  it 

•  • 

IS - 

Py.  It  is  I  What  is  it?  You  will  be  fpeaking,  will 
you?  And  your  Wife  in  prefence,  will  you  ?  you  (hew 
your  bringing  up.  Mafer  y<^>-/jf^<?,blcffe  the  time  that 
ever  you  knew  the  Progeny  of  the  Sneak^ps  :  my  wor- 
fhipfull  Son  and  Heire  apparent  hath  preferred  you  to 
be  the  young  Prince  his  Tutor.  Here^s  Mr.  Holywater.^ 
a  Gentleman  ;  of  place,  a  Courtier;  of  Office,  is  fenc 
for  you. 

'  R^^ht  fortunately-learned  Sir.  So  paflionatc- 
ly  doth  his  Grace  approve  the  Language  ,  Literature , 
and  Havioar  of  your  fcKUerimes  Pupill,  CMafierTo* 
hiM  Sneakj4p, 

Sar.  Urnh. 

Craf.  That  I  was,  with  all  expediuon,  commanded- 
to  intreat  your  inftant  Attendance. 

Sar 
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Sar*  CJmh  Umh'—  7 

C^af>  *Tis  eveo  fb  Sir ;  You  are  like  td  poHefs  & 
Princes  care;  you  may  be  in  place,  where  you  may 
fcorn  your  foes ;  councefiance  your  friends ;  chenfb 
vertuc,  controulc  vice,  and  derpife  fortune ;  Yes  fare 
(hail  you  Sir.  And  (which  I  hadalmoft  forgot)  youc 
bid  Pupil]  intreats  you  to  fend  him  by  me  the  ten 
pound  he  lent  you  :  An  od  ten  pound,  that  he  may  be 
furni(h*d  with  the  more  feemly  Complements  to  con« 
dud  you  to  his  Grace. 

Sar,  Quidnunc}  .  -  , 

Fy,  Whift  Mr^Sar'pegd,  Let  not  your  poverty  fee 
read  in  your  face.  Here  s  ten  pieces.  Bear  it  as  your 
own  payment;  You  talk  of  ten  pourid  for  my  Son, 
Sir.  . 

Sar.  O,  an  od  driblet.  Here,  Friend ,  I  ufe  not  to 
carry  Silver  i  Convey  it  in  Gold.  , 

Bri.  I  hope,  dear  Love,  you  will  not  forget  your 
affedion  to  me  now.  . 

.  Sar,  Poor  Maid  ,  I  will  prefer  thee  to  fcratch  my 
head*  make  my  Bed;  wash  my  Shirt,  pick  my  toes,  and 
evacuate  my  Chamberpot.  I  will  inftantly  procure 
mee  kttire,  fitting  my  fortune,  and  attend  the  Grace 

of  Court - — -  Exit, 

Eri,  Now  am  I  but  a  dead  woman,  r. .  ,  V 

Craf,  I  am  much  griev’d  for’t.  It  wasyodr  fonnes 
much  labouring,  that  Mr. wasfent  for  ,£0  fell 
his  Grace  forac  Jewells;  But  fince  his  fortunes  are 
fo  funk  that  he  hides  his  head  ,  1  can  hut  lament  his 
lofTc;  .  .  ,  , 

Pj,  Shall  I  tell  you  Sir,  (pray  you  husband  ftanda- 
fidc  j)  My  Son-in-Law  Crafie  is  not  now  worth— 'his 
very  wife.  We  hop'd  he  would  have  prov’d  a  crafty 
Merchant,  and  he  prov’d  an  honeft  man,  a  Begger(if 
1  chance  to  fpeak  above  your  capacity,!  pray  tell  me  of 

D  ^  ic) 
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it)  And  a9l  faid,  when  I  perceiv’d  he  began  to  melt, 
and  that  every  ftranger  abufed  him  ;  J,  having  lorne 
wit,  fell  coo,  and  rnoft  cozen’d  him  my  felf.  I  look’d 
for  ray  daughters  good  :  And  fo  betwixt  us,  found 
the  tritk  to  get,  or  fteale  from  him  two  Jewells  of 
good  deep  value,  being  indeed  the  main  of  feis  reft  of 
Fortune.  Now  Sir,  I  come  to  you. 

Craf,  I,  now  you  come  to  the  point. 

Py»  Right  Sir;  For  there  is  no  woman,  though 
she  ufe  never  fo  many' by- words,  but  yet  in  the  end 
she  will  come  to  the  point.  Now  Sir,  I  having  thefc 
■  J«wells,willfend  them  by  my  husband.  A  poor  eafic 
weak  man,  as  you  fee;  but  very  obedient  in  truth— 
Craf  By  your  husband, 

Pj.  Yes,  do  you  mark  ?  By  my  husband#  But  now 
note  my  wit ;  His  Grace  knows  not  C^afie :  My  huf- 
band,  habited  like  a  Citizen,  shall  take  the  name  of 
Crafte  upon  him ;  offer  his  Jewells  to  the  Prince ;  you 
shall  prefent  them  ;  praife  them  and  raife  them  ;  His 
Grace  payes ;  my  husband  returns ;  and  we  will  share. 
Do  you  approve  ? 

Nay  admire. 

Py.  Away  then.  No  Complement  among  SxU. 
goodwics;  but  away.  Come  your  ways  hi-  Cra/l 
ther ,  good  man ;  Put  off  your  hat ;  Make  a  leg ; 
Look  limply.  Why  fo  !  Pish,  nc’rc  tell  me;  He  will 
make  a  rare  Citizen.  I  have  Jewells  for  you  to  carry 
to  the  Prince.  ?  "M 

Sy.eak.  Yes  forfooth.  He  (Tarry  them. 

‘py.  La  I  you  arc  fo  quick  !  I  have  charg’d  you  not 
to  shoot  your  bolt,  before  you  underftand  your  mark. 
And  you  shall  tarry  them  like  a  Citizen;  call  your 
fclf  Crape  \  fell  them  at  my  price;  and  nowcaft  no 
further.  You  fee  the  limits  of  your  nnderftanding# 
Now  Sir ,  how  will  you  bear  your  felf  to  his  Grace  ? 

'  How 
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How  behave  your  felfs  at  Court?  - 

Sneakz  ^  hope  I  am  not  too  wife  to  learne."  ,, 

Py,  Why,that  was  well  fpoken.  Modefl  miftrufi 
is  the  firfl:  ftep  to  knowledge.  Remember  that  fen-' 
tcnce.  Now  mark.  I  will  inftrud:  you  :  When  you 
come  at  the  Court  gate,  you  may  neither  knocke  not 
piffe.  Do  you  mark?  You  go  through  the  Hall  co¬ 
ver’d  ;  through  the  great  Chamber  cover’d  ;  through 
the  Prcfence  barcjthrough  the  Lobby  cover'd jthrough 
the  Privy  Chamber  bare ;  through  the  Privy  Lobby 
cover’d  ;  to  the  Prince  bare. 

Sneaky,  Tie  doe’e  I  warrant  you^  Let  me  fee.  At  the 
Court  gate  neither  knock  nor  make  water.  May  not'a 
man  break  wind.? 

Fjr.  Umh,ycs :  but  (like  the  Exchequer  payraent) 
fomewhat  abated.. 

Sneaky,  Through  the  great  Chamber  bare. 

Pj.  Cover'd. 

Sneak •  Cover’d  >  Well:  Through  the  Prefence  co¬ 
ver'd. 

Pjr.  Bare* 

Sneak.  Bare  ?  I  will  put  all  dowe  in  ray  Table-book,^ 
and  con  it  by  the  way. 

Tj.  Well  thought  on«  Something  he  has  in  him 
like  my  husband  !  But  now  you  come  before  the  brow' 
of  Royalty.  Now  for  your  carriage  there  Sir  :  Sup- 
pofcracthe  Prince.  C^mein,  and  prefent.  Here  fits 
the  Prince.  There  enters  the  Jeweller.  Make  your  ho¬ 
nors.  Let  me  fee  you  do  it  handfomly. 

Yes,  now  Icomein  5  make  my  three 
And  thcn«— 

Ty,  Kneelc. 

Sneaky.  Yes ;  and  fay— 

Pj.  W  hat  ? 

Nay,  that  I  know  not, 
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t.  ’’  ^ 

?y.  Ant  pleafc  your  Grace,  I  have  certain  Jewells 
to  prefenc  to  your  liking. 

-  Smakj  An  c  pleafe  your  Grace,  I  have  certain  Jewels 
£0  pre{cnt  to  your  liking. 

Tj.  Is  this  Crafis,  that  had  wont  to  ferve  rae  with 
Jewells  l  It  is  that  honeft  man  ,  fo  pleafe  your  High- 
ne0e.Tbat*sfor  by*flitterer  tofpeak. 

You  are  a  Cuekoldly  Knave,  Sirrah,  and  have  often  a- 
bufed  me  with  falfe  and  deceitfull  ftones. 

My  flones  ai?  right ,  fo  pleafe  your  Ex¬ 
cellence. 

py.  Why  that  was  well.  Very  well.  I  perceive 
theieis-a  certain  infedlion  taken  with  lying  with  a  wo¬ 
man  that  hath  a  good  wit.  Ifindc  it  by  my  husband. 
Come ,  rie  difguife  you  ,  and  away  to  Court  in- 

S?ieak,,  Truly  wife,  I  fear  J  (hall  be  difeover’d  among 
the  Gallants  prefcnc'y. 

Pj .  No,  no,  A  fool  is  never  difeover’d  among  mad¬ 
men.  Exeunt^ 


<iA  Cr.  1I[.  *e»eIII. 

Enter  Jryman^  Crafy. 

Crajy  ifi  his  Court  habit, 

Craf.  \T7E11  Do/,  (that  thou  faift  is  thynamcj 
W  though  J  had  forgotten  thee,  J  proteft. 
About  London^wall  was  it  (faiU  thou  Well,  J  can¬ 
not  but  highly  commend  iby  wifdora  in  this,  that  fo 

well 
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well  haft  mended  thy  clcdion  ;  from  being  a  foun¬ 
tain  of  aches,  bald  brows,  and  broad  plafters,  thus  to 
remember  thy  Creation. 

Trj>  Idid  conlidcr,  and  I  thinke  rightly,  what  I 
was  ;  and  that  men  that  lovM  my  ufe,  lov’d  it  but  to 
loath  me  :  Therefore  I  chang'd  my  felf  into  thisftiape 
of  a  demure,  innocent  Countrey  Widdow ,  that  had 
fcarce  beauty  enough  to  be  tempted  ,  but  nut  wit  e- 
nough  to  be  naught ;  and  quite  forfook  the  path  I 
trod  in,  and  betook  me  to  this  private  courfe  ol  co- 
■ zenage. 

Craf,  But  all  my  wonder  is  at  the  means,  how  thoa 
gott’ft  into  this  houfc  and  reputation.  And  to  be  held 
a  woman  of  fuch  an  eftate. 

Try,  That  fhali  bee  made  plalne  to  you  here¬ 
after. 

Enter  Cracky. 

Now  Brother  Gefrey,  where  left  you  M  iVolpe  } 
Crack,.  Among  the  Mercers,  fo  troubled  >  as  if  all 
the  Sattin  in  Cheajiftde  were  not  enough  to  make  you 
a  wedding  Gowne.  He  is  over-joy ’d  that  his  happy 
day  is  at  hand;  and  I  over-heard  him  invite  ORcTpe- 
ciall  friend  to  his  Nuptialls,  He  cannot  contain  hlm- 
"df.  On  a  fudden  he  fell  a  finging,  O  Jhees  a  dainty 
Widdow,  O  are  you  come  Sir,  in  your  new  ftupe  i 
Dos  not  that  beard  fit  you  handfomly  ?  Thank  my  ac¬ 
quaintance  with  the  Playcrsd 

C^af,  I  thinke  thou  art  acquainted  any  waystofet 
out  knavery. 

Crac.  If  you  can  perform  your  part  as  well/tis  well. 
Hcark,  I  hear  him  coming. 
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Enter  Linfie  J^Voolfie., 

Lin,  Where  arc  you  fwect  Widdow?  Look  you, 
Look  you  :  How  do  you  like  thefe  patterns  ? 

T rj.  Sir,  here*s  a  Gentleman  has  a  Letter  to 
you  ;  He  tells  me  it  imports  the  making,  or  the  undo¬ 
ing  of  his  deareft  friend. 

Lin,  From  whom,  I  pray  you  >  Lin, 

^r^.Your  fometimes  neighbof  Sir,M;  Crafj*  reads. 
It  (hall  take  effedl,  doubt  not. 

Cra,  He  kratches  his  head,  though. 

Try,  He  had  as  liefe  part  with  bis  blood  as  his 
money, 

Lin,  M.Cr^yy  writes  to  me  for  thirty  pound;  the 
value  of  a  Ring  I  had  of  him.  I  grant  1  am  to  pay 
three/core  at  my  day  of  Marriage.  But  we  are  all 
mortall.  And  whoknowes  whether  I  (hall  live  till  to 
morrow. 

Craf^  If  not,  Sir,  your  Bond  is  due  to  night ;  Tor* 
it  is  equally  payable  at  your  hour  of  death. 

Lin,  O,  but  fuch  payments  never  trouble  a  man. 
What  the  eye  fees  not - 

Try,  Are  you  in  Bonds,  M.  for  your  day  of 

Marriage  > 

Lin,  Only  for  this  fixty  pound.  ’Tis  for  that  Ring 
you  wcare,  and  I  gave  you  upon  our  Contrad.  ’Tis 
worth  thirty  pound  ready  mony, 

Try,  Then  when  you  are  married, you  may  fay  you 
paid  the  reft  for  your  wife.  Pray  Sir  make  even  (uch 
reckonings  before  you  wed.  It  will  (hew  nobly  in 
you  towards  your  poor  Creditor,  and  be  a  fpeciall 
argument  of  your  love  to  me,  your  wife.  Pray  dif- 
charge  it,  1  (hall  not  think  you  love  me  elfe. 

Heark  you  Sir,  if  you  will  take  thirty  pound  in  full 

payment 
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Payment,  and  give  me  in  my  Bond,  here  is  your  raony.- 
Tis  ypur  beft  coux'e.  Alas, I  am  an  unlikely  fellow  for 
vedlock.  What  woman,  thinkeyou,  would  beftow 
ler  felf  upon  me,a  ftale  Batchellor,  unhandfomc  and 
mor— not  worth  above  fix  or  feven  thoufand  pound? 
)o;  take  thirty  pound. 

•Craf.  If  you  plcafeco  befriend  Mr. but  with 
hirty  pound,  lie  fet  it  receiv’d  upon  the  Bond.  Here 
c  is.  And  he  (hall  demand  no  more  till  it  be  due. 

Try,  Pray  Sir  pay  it  all,  and  take  in  your  Bond. You 
hall  be  married  within  thefe  two  daycs ;  to  morrow, 
F  you  pleafe  :  What  ufe  will  your  money  yeeld  you 
or  a  night  ?  Pray  pay  it.  In  truth  He  pay  it  elfe.  'Tis 
ut  threcfcore  pound. 

Lin.  Saift  thou  fo,  Sweetheart.  Come  Sir.  Come 
a  and  tell  your  money -  Exit. 

Craf.  And  thank  you  too,  good  M.  Linjie 
hat  knew  fo  well,  a  bargaine  was  a  bargaine,  and 
rould  not  part  with  your  money  to  be  laugh'd  at  a- 
long  your  neighbours,  I  would  heartily  now,  if  I 
ould  intend  it.  Batlmuft  purfe  your  money,  and 
len  about  niy  Court  affairs.  This  wench  I  am  in- 
nicely  beholden  to.  .She  remembers  fome  old  curte- 
e  that  I  have  forgotten.  Perhaps  I  pidkd  with  her 
'hen.  1  was  Prentice.  Exit. 
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i^CT.lV..  WIV.  i 

Enter  Sarpego^  in  gorgeous  Jpparell, 

thePrefencc.  lam  much  amaz’d,  or 
1  ftupified,  thu  lAt.Tolf Us  SHtal^up,  my  quon* 
dam  Pupill,  attends  not  my  Condud  1  Ha  /  So  in- 
ftanc  was  his  Grate  ,  his  importunity  to  enjoy  me, 
that  although  I  purchafed  the  loan  of  Cloaths ,  yet  I 
had  not  vacation ,  nor  indeed  variety  to  (hift  my 
(hire.  And  now  1  come  to  Court,  I  feel  certain  little 
Carrcll of  infamous  generation  about  me,  that  do 
iDoft  inieparably  baunt  me.'  Now  if  (when  the  Prince 
furveyes  me)  any  of  them  being  ftrangers  here,(houId 
peep  to  behold  flrange  fights,  and  his  Grace  perceive 
them,  what  ftiould  lanfwer  — — 

Crape  at  the  hangings. 

C^af.  O,  my  glorified  Pedant  in  his  moft  natnrall 
ftrut/ 

'  Sar.  I  will  fay  it  was  by  influence  of  the  heavens  • 
or,  to  appear  the  more  perfed  Courtier  acthefirft: 
da(h,I  will  fay,  that  chough  my  outfidc  were  glorious, 
yet  of  purpofc  I  left  my  infide  lowfie. 

Enter  Sneakup  like  a  Citizen, 

Sedy  O  ^ a !  video}  nonne  Mr.  S neakup  ? 

Cra*  Sec  m'y  worlhipfull  Fathcr-in-Law  \  Now  the 
Woodcocks  (hoot  into  the  glade. 
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Sfteak:  Pray  ye  peace,  you  mufi:  not  know  me." 

Sar*  O  monflrttm  horrendftm  I  May  not  you  and  I 
know  one  another? 

Sneakj  Pray  go  home,  and  ask  my  wife. 

Snter  Crafy  iit  hafte, 

r 

Craf,  Is  not  one  Mr.C^'^yr^herc  ? 

Yes  Sir.  Here  is  Mr.^rajig  for  a  need  Sir." 

Craf.  WcH  done:  Be  bold  Sir.  Let  not  yourdifli- 
mulation  be  read  in  your  eyes.  You  know  mej  give  me 
the  Jewells. 

Sneakj  Yes  Sir. 

(fraf.  Let  me  alone  to  prefent  them  to  his  Grace,"  , 
and  praife  them,  before  you  are  call'd. 

Sfieak^  Will  you  do  fo  Sir  ? 

Craf.  Yes;  For  you  know  I  muft  not  feem  to  in- 
deare  them  before  your  face :  For  that  would  fmell 
rank  of  corrcfpondency. 

Sneaky-  You  fay  right  Sir. 

Craf. But  betwixt  us  both  wee'l  make  a  (hift  to  cheat 
him.  Stay  you  here.  I  will  rcturne  inftantlsf.  O  MrJ  , 
Sarpego  I  Your  Pupill  will  come  and  conduct  you  pre¬ 
fent  ly. 

Thffs  fometimes^bj  deceit^  deceit  is  known: 

*Tis  honeft  craft,  bj  wit  to  get  ones  own.^—Sxit2 

Enter  Ticket,  Rufflit,  Toby. 

Xe.  My  ^luondam  Pedagogue  I 

Sar.  My  Nuper  tAlumnus  I  Come  ’  prefent  me  to> 
the  Grace  of  Greatnefs.  I  [am  ready;  behold  I  am 
approach'd  according  to  thyintreats,  to  approve  thy 
praife,  and  mine  own  perfedion.  Set  on:  His  Grace 
(hall  fee  chat  we  can  fpeake  true  Latin ,  and  conflrue 
Ltfdovicm  vives :  Go,  ft  t  On.  T obJ 
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Toh%  I  cry  you  mercy  Sir.  Upon  my  troth,  I  tooke 
you  for  yitSarpego^  rny  learned  Fucor,  He  is  very  like 
him;  Is  he  not  Gentlemen  But  now  I  come  to  my  J 
felfeagame,  I  remember  this  was  never  his  walke,  nor 
thelc  his  cloaths. 

Sar.  Sent  you  not  a  Nuntius,  or  a  MefTenger  for  me, 
intimating,  that  it  was  his  Grace  hisinftant  defire,  to 
entertain  me  as  his  Inftrudor? 

Tic.  Alas,  he  has  over-ftudied  himfclfl  You  were 
bed;  let  blood  in  time  Sir. 

Sar.  Sent  I  not  you,  by  tbc  fame  meflenger,  your 
ten  pound  > 

Tob*  My  ten  pound?  Ha, ha  ha;  I  would  laugh  ifaith, 
if  you  could  bob  me  off  with  fuch  payment . 

Ruff.  Sure  Sir,yoa  ufe  fome  Dormitaries.Beft  (have 
your  head,  and  ’noint  it  with  Oyl  of  Rofes. 

Tab,  Father !  Father  I  s 

Sneaky.  Pray  peace  fon.  The  plot  will  be  difcovcr»d 
.  elfe. 

Tob.  The  plot  >  what  plot  ? 

Sneaky  The  Jewells  are  fent  in,  What,  I  am 

now,  you  know.  I  (hall  be  fent  for  into  his  Grace 
inftantly. 

Tob»  Midfummer  Moon  /  MidfummerMoon ! 

Sneak:  In  very  truth  fon,  hit  as  ’twill,  1  fay  wc  are 
beholding  to  Mr,  Heljwater* 

Tok  Heaven  not  bleffe  me,  if  I  underfland  mot  the 
Baboons  mu  upings  better  then  your  fpcech.  You  arc 
more  dark  then  De/phos.  What  Holjwater  ? 

Sneak:  Why  the  Gentleman,  you  know,  you  fent  to 
bring  lA.^raJie  to  ferve  his  Grace  with  Jewells^ 

Tob,  Father,  Heaven  pardon  me  :  For  fure  I  have  a 
great  defire  to  call  you  Cockfeomb.  I  fent  no  man  ,* 
nor  is  there  any  fo  ftiled  as  Holjwater  about  the 
Court. 

‘  Tic. 
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tic.  Doyounotwantflecp  fir  ? 

Eujf.  Or  have  you  not  feen  a  fpirit  fir  > 

tic.  Or  have  you  not  over-mus’d,  or  over-thought 
your  felfe ,  as  wee  doubt  Mr.  Sarfego ,  here ,  has 
dorx  > 

tob.  Or  has  not  my  mother  over-bcat'cn  you ,  fa-^ 
tber>  You  may  tell  me. 

^neak^  Son,  I  am  not  fo  very  a  fooIc,but  I  perceive . 
I  am  made  a  ftark  Affe.  Oh  fonne ,  thy  father  is  co¬ 
zen'd  ;  and  thy  mother  will  beat  me  indeed,  unleffe 
your  charity  conceal  me  in  the  Court  here,  till  her  fu- 
xy  be  over. 

ticket.  Hee  (hall  flay  at  my  Wives  [Cham^ 

her. 

Rfifflit*  And  there  inftrud  us  in  the  pafTages  of 
this  cozenage. 

tob.  Do  not  weep  father.  My  Lady  ticket  will 
appeafe  all. 

Ruf.  hdicu  Ht.Sarpego.  Lure  your  brainesbacke 
againe*  Exeunt,^ 

Sar.  Sictranjit  gloriaLMundi.  The  learned  isCo-* 
ny-caught;  and  the  lover  of  Helicon  is  laugh’d  at. 
The  laft  fix-pence  of  my  fortune  is  fpent;  and  I  will 
go  cry  in  private.  Exiu 
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A  (7T.  1 1 IL  Scene  I. 


8nter  Crafy  like  a  Dancer, 

TOw,  whilft  my  politike  Mother-in-Law  is  in 
1  \|  cxpe6l:ation  of  her  great  adventure,  and  my 
worfhipfull  Fathcr-in-Law  (links  at  Court  for  fcarc  of 
her ;  I  in  this  lad  difguifc  will  purfue  niy  new  affairs. 
Me-thinks  thefe  Jewells  fmile  on  me  now  more  chear- 
fully  then  when  they  were  mine  owne  before.  Firflto 
my  honed  Punk. 

Crack  meets  Ctafie  at  the  doored 
Crac.  Who  would  you  fpcak  with  Sir  > 

Craf.  With  thy  fidcr.  Dod  thou  not  know  mec 
Jeffrey,  Where  is  (he  ?  Look  better  on  me. 

Craf,  0,is  it  you  Sir? Hang  me  if  I  knew  you  in  this 
habit  5  though  I  was  fee  here  on  purpofe  to  watch 
for  you.  N 

Craf,  What’s  the  matter  Jefrej  ? 

Crac,  Sir  die  is  fallen  into  a  new  fit  of  Melancholy. 
Some  new  projeid  die  has  in  her  noddle.  But  (he  de- 
(ifes  you  to  worke  upon  this,  fjie gives  him  a  paper*!^  I 

dare  not  befeen  to  talk  with  any  body. - — Exit,  \ 

Craf,  What  new  device  is  this  >  [he  reads,~]  Since 
I  lad  faw  you,  your  Mothcr-in-Law,  lAis.Sneakjip^h'i%  j 
carnedly  dealt  with  me  to  make  me  a  Bride  for  her  ! 
fonne  Tobias*  If  there  may  be  any  thing  wrought  out 
of  it  to  benefit  you,  J  will  fuddcnly  take  occafion  ro 

break 
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break  with  the  Foole  wolfie ;  of  whom  I  am  heartily 
weary;  and  after,  be  wholly  difpofed  by  you.  Sure 
this  wench  ftudies  nothing  but  my  proht.  Well :  I 
have  thought  already  to  make  the  beft  of  her.  Now  to 
my  new  Miftrcfle.  This  is  the  houfe,  and  here's  her 
maid. 


Enter  Bridget. 

Tri,  Would  you  (peak  with  any  here  Sir  ? 

Craf*  With  your  Miftrefle,  (I  take  it)  MriArefTe 
Crajte. 

Bri,  May  not  I  deliver  your  mind  unto  her  Sir  ? 
Craf,  My  bufinefs  is  of  weight  and  fecrefie  :  yet 
you  may  tell  her,  here  is  the  Gentleman  that  her  Do- 
dor  fent  her. 

Bru  O  (he  expeds  him  moft  impatiently— Pray  cn-" 

ter  Sir.  She's  ready  for  you,  there  before  you  Sir - - 

Exit  Crajie^ 

A  buGnefle  of  mine  owne  makes  ine  wait  here. 

1th  ink  1  faw  my  learned  Love  make  this  way. 

But  he  (alas)  though  fmall  in  fle(hly  growth, 

By  reafon  of  his  high  preferment  is  ^ 

Now  growne  too  great  for  roe. 

Enter  Sarpego  mufing* 

•Tis  hee  -  I  know  his  ftature. 

Though  not  his  cloaths,  the  Enfigns  of  his  greatnefs,' 
In  which  how  big  he  Teems,  though  butafprawler  / 

So  cloaths  can  roake'men  greater,  but  not  taller. 

He*s  deep  in  ftudy ;  I  dare  not  interrupt  him.’ 

Sar,  I  have  adventur'd,tbough  with  trembling  feer^ 
Unto  this  Manfion,  to  exonerate, 

At  leaA  extenuate  my  fufpirations 

For 
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for  my  dear  loft.  The  Lady  of  this  place,’ 

Who  had  an  equall  venture,  and  hath  fuffetM 
In  the  fame  Fate  with  me,niay  eafe  my  forrow. 
Solamen  miferis/ocios  hahui^e  dolorit, 

I  of  my  wrongs,  and  (he  of  hers  (hall  clamor,' 

But  €CCB  mfler  uhi  e^et  cy^tnor, 

Bri.  Moft  worlhipfiill  Sir,  welcome  from  Court," 
If  your  poor  Handmaid  may  prefume  to  fay  fo. 

Sar:  Where  is  your  Miftrefle  >  I  mean  your  grand 
MilTom^yits.Sneakup. 

Bri.  In  the  firfl:  place  let  me  befeech  you  Sir, 
Vouchfafe  your  anfwer  to  a  longing  Maid, 

That  can  be  comforted  in  nothing  more. 

Then  the  good  ncwes  of  your  profperity ; 

Of  which  I  hope  a  part  at  Icaft  to  be, 

Prcferr’d  by  your  late  promife  to  your  fcrvice. 

Sar.  I  will  now  breath  a  moft  ftrong  and  Poeticall 
execration 

Againfl  the  Univerfe.'  ^  befeech  you— «• 

^ar.  From  henceforth  Srit  Flnvius  ''Dencalionis 
The  world  (hall  flow  with  dunces;  BegmHtque^  and  ic 
(hall  raine 

'Dogmata  Folia  Sophon^T>og%  and  Polecats, and  fo  forth, 
Bri.  His  Court  advancement  makes  him  mad,  I  fear, 
Sar.  From  hence  let  learning  be  abomination 
’Mongthe  Plebeians,  till  their  ignorance 
Shall  lead  them  blinde  into  the  Lake  of  Lethe. 

Bri.  What  pity  ’tis  that  honour  and  high  places 
Should  make  men  lofc  their  wits,  fometimes  their 
Sar.  May  Peafantry  and  Idiotifm  trample  (hcadsi 
Upon  the  heads  of  Art  and  Knowledge,  till 
^Thc  world  be  (huffled  inth’  priftine  Chaos. 

Bri.  Dear  Sir,  though  you  are  highly  dignifiedj 
Forget  not  the  preferment,  that  you  promis’d  me, 
Tofcratch  your  head;  to  make  your  bed;  to  waft 

Your 
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Your  (hirt;  to  pick  your  toes,  and  to  evacuate 
YourChamberpott 

Sar.  Sle^hanUmexCWHfcafacit.  She  takes  me  foe 
a  Mountaine,chac  am  but  a  Mole-hilL 
But  when  ftie  reads  my  poverty  agen. 

And  that  chefe  Garments  muft  return  to  th’Gambrefs^ 
Her  (corn  will  be  impetuous*  * 

BnterJoRnz^  Crafie, 

fo»  Go  finde  another  room  maid  for  your  talk.^’ 
lAr.Sarpe^o,  my  mother  calls  for  you. 

Sar,  Has  (he  receiv'd  ^liquid'  novi ,  newes  from 
Court  ? 

^0.  She  has  now  receiv’d  a  Lettcr.Pray  be  gone,  ■ 
I  have  more  ferious  bufinefs  of  mine  own.  Ex.  Sari 
You  are  the  Creature  then  that  my  dearc  Brid. 
DodVor  has  Tent  me,  that  can  dance,  read,  write, and  be 
fecrct.  I  (hall  ufe  you  all  in  all.  And  I  prithee  how 
-  fares  my  Phyfitian  > 

Cra.  lean  confirm  that  he  is  yours  proteftedly.And 
to  morrow  night — ■ 

fom  Peace:  Here  comes  my  mother. 

Enter  Pyannet  reading  a  Letter: 

I  can  my  Cinquepace  friend.  But  I  prithee  teach 
me  fome cricks.  Who  would  care  fora  female, that 
I  moves  after  the  plain  pace  ?  No ;  Give  me  the  woman 
of  tricks:  Teach  me  fome  tricks  I  prethee. 

I  Cra.  Ha  !  Tricks  ot  twenty  :  Your  Traverfes ,  Sli- 
dings,  Falling  back,  Jumps,  Clofings,  Openings, Shorts, 
Turns,  Pacings,  Gracings— As  for — Corantoes,  Levol- 
tocs.  Jigs,  Mcafures,  Pavins,  Brawls,  Galliards ,  or  Ca¬ 
naries^  1  fpeak  it  not  iwcllingly ,  but  I  lubfcribe  to  no 
man.  Jef. 
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Jef.  Tis  si  rare  fellow  5 

‘Pj.  Am  I  then  cheated  ?  my  wit  begins  to  be  out 
bf  tountcnancc.  O  the  Plague  that  hangs  over  her 
head  that  has  a  fooie  to  her  husband,  as  thou  and  1 
have  daughter. 

f 0.  How  now  fwect  rriother?  What  ill  newcs  chan-' 
gcth  your  face  thus? 

Pj,  O  dcare  daughter,  my  Lady  Ticket  writes  here, 
thatthcfool,thy  father,  is  cheated  of  two  rich  jew- 
etls,  that  thou  and  I  ftole  from  the  Ideot  thy  husband 
Crajie,^ 

CT4t]  O  Crafj  was  ever  a  filly  fellow, 

Py.  A  very  Citizen^  a  very  Citizen.  How  ftiouldl 
call  you  Sir?. 

One  Mr.  Mother;  who  teacheth  Gen¬ 

tlewomen  to  doc  all  things  Courtly,  to  dance  Court¬ 
ly,  to  love  their  husbands  Courtly - 

Cra,  Your  name  is  lArs.Pyamet,  I  take  it. 

Py.  Pyan?tetS^paks^p;SiT, 

(^ra.  Your  husband  is  cozen’d  at  Court;  I  take  it. 
Py,  So  triy  htdy  Ticker  wnUs,.Sir» 

Qra.  That  Lady  Tkksr  is  a  cunning  creature.  I  have 
been  inward  with  her ;  And  loch  are  my  private  Intel¬ 
ligences,  that  if  equall  curtefie  might  recompence  ,  I 
could  unfhale  a  plot  is  upon  you* 

Py.  Recompence  >  Sir  command  me,  command  my 
daughter,  my  maid,  my  houfe^  onely  tell  it  I  befeech 
you. 

Jo*  I  pray  fee  wherein  we  may  be  gratcfull.  I  pray 
fpeak.  ,  ’ 

Cra.  So  it  is,  I  am’  a  decayed  Gentleman,  quite  out 
of  repaire;  fallen  for  want  Of  means  to  the  ule  of  my 
feet :  Nor  have  I  hope  to  fee  better  light ,  but  onely 
that  Love  and  Fortune  have  put  upon  me  a  Tight 
wealthy  widdow.  She  lyes  at  a  near  neighbours  houfe 

Here 
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here ;  and  here  I  hover  about  her  ;  bat  for  want  bf 
fome  good  friends  countenance,  fome  iticanes  for 
cloaths  and  fit  houfing,ftie  holds  off  from  confumma- 
ting  our  Marriage.  Now  tady - - 

Pj,  I  apprehend  you  Sir.  Bring  her  to  me  3  lodge 
her  with  me ;  lie  call  you  Coufen  /.  Isihe  very  rich  ^ 
At  a  ncer  neighbours,  laid  yoUj— -Not  (he  at  Mr. 
fies^  is  it  ? 

Cra*  The  very  fame.'  .  0  ? 

Tj.  (By’rLadya  match  for  my  Efquir’d  Ton  and 
heire.  Bcare  a  braine  dancer,  or  I  may  chance  to  (hew. 
you  acrofTccaper*)  Sir,  bring  your  Widdo^i  Sweare 
to  your  (clfe  my  houle  is  yours;  ^Now  the  plot  or  I 
borft.  '  .  ;  ^ 

Crd.  Why  then!  will!  difclofe  who  cozenM  yOu| 
by  what  meanes  you  are  injur’d,  and  how  you  may  be 
reveng’d, oncly  you  (hal  vow  to  conceale  the  fccrct-re- 
vcaler ,  clfe  you  lofe  the  benefit  of  farther  Intelli¬ 
gence.  .  -  - 

.  Pj»  Stand  off  daughter  :  I  will  nOt  trufl  mineowti 
flelh  with  a  fecret  3  for  in  truth  1  have  found  it  fraile.J 
Now  fpeak,  I  bcfeech  you.  ,  . 

Cra,  Sure,  predous  Miftreflc ,  very  abfolute  desf* 
turcs  have  had  Cockfeombs  to  their  husbands. 

Pj.  Nay  that's  indu  bitable,  I  know  it  by  my  felf. 

Cra  Marry  to  bee  made  Cuckqueane  by  fuch  s 
Cockfeombe  ^  to  have  her  Jewells  prig'd  away,  to  bc.» 
ftowonaCourtMiftrefTe;  to  have  a  trick  put  upon 
her,  as  you  have,  'twouid  move  (Imuft  confefle)  a  wo¬ 
man  that  were  ndi  part  a  Philofophcf,and  had  a  ftrong 
wit  as  you  have.  Why^did  you  notfeele  the  deceit? 
your  husbands  unworthinelTe,  having  no  meanes  tq 
enjoy  this  Court- Lady  but  by  gifts;  and  having  no 
courfe  for  giits,  but  from  you ,  procures,  fome  Pander 
to  performe  a  fam’d  m^ffage.  Your  hopeof  game  puce 
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the  weighty  truft  upon  the  counterfeit  fool  your  huf- 
fcand  ;  hisfiraplicity  feems  cozen’d,  whilft  this  Lady 
excufes  all,  and  keeps  all :  So  that  your  own  Jewells 
purchale  your  owne  horns  •  nay ,  and  you  were  not 
wichall  laught  ac  for  your  purchafe ,  ’twere  fcarcc  c- 
nough  to  run  mad  for, 

Py,  ’Tis  mod  plaine;  I  will  have  fuch  a  revenge,  as 
never  woman  had« 

Enter.  Ticket t 

Tic,  Good  Mrs.7^4;/«er,bcar’t  as  well  as  yon  may: 
Your  Ioffe  is  heavy,  yet  under  the  ftrength  of  your 

conftant  wifdome - Ifaith  my  wife  was  fo  carefull 

left  you  Should  take  too  deep  fenfe  of  it,  that  (he  im¬ 
portun’d  my  own  prefence  to  comfort  you :  iFor  furc 
Iknow — -- 

Py,  Youarea  Wittally  Cuckold  I  know.  I  com¬ 
mend  thy  wives  modefty  yet :  She  will  not  doe  it  a- 
fore  thy  face,  but  will  fend  thee  out  of  an  errand  yet. 

Tic,  What  mean  you  ?  you  amaze  me. 

Pj,  Nay,  I  look  you  ftiould  feem  ignorant :  What^ 
to  take  fenfe  or  notice  of  your  home ,  as  long  as  it 
winds  you  into  prd^fit,  were  moft  uncourtly.  Well, 
you  beare  not  merag^  nor  rave  .*  marry  I  will  flit ‘•he 
1  ;rabs  nofe ,  crop  off  her  cares  ,  fcratch  out  her 
eyes - 

Tic,  Blcffe  us  \ 

Py,  Teareoff  her  haired  pluckc  out  her  throat; 
that's  all.  Come  along  Sir. 

Now  they  are  gone,  I  prethcc  Exit,Fy] 

lA.FoetvpelL  ftay  a  little,  I  will  fetch  Tic, 

f  bee  fome  Letters  to  read  for  me,  which  I  have  not  0* 

pcn’dycc,  becaufeldurft  tru ft  nobody.-’^ - 

Exit* 

CrA. 
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fraf,  Thefc  Letters  mu  ft  nccclTarily  come  from  iAf 
Brace  of  Courtiers,  Sir  andMpnfieur 

which  I  will  read  cleane  contrary,  asiV  they  flighted 
her^  and  anfwer  them  acrofle  from  her  meaning ,  as  if 
fhc  flighted  them  :  And  fo  letting  my  felfe  downc  in¬ 
to  their  inwards  on  both  fides,  what  they  can  get,  or 
what  my  wife  has^  will  I  pump  into  mine  ownci 
purfe,-^ 

Enter  Letters^ 

/o.  Now  dearc  as  ever  you  pitied  the 

cafe  of  a  poor  Gentlewoman,  that  would  fainc  ufe  hei 
beauty,  whilft  there  is  Tome  pleafure  in  it,  read  and  an¬ 
fwer  chefe  Letters  with  commanding  eloquence ;  force 
them  to  affed  me. 

Ha,  ha, ha  :  Will  you  not  be  offended, if  I  read 
them  truly? 

^0,  No;  Iprethee what h’t 

Cra*  Stay,  it  feems  you  have  written  to  them. 

Jo,  Yes :  but  I  cannot  read  the  anfwer.  Prethec 
what  ift 

Cra.  Faith  youle  be  angry. 

Jo.  Nay,  and  you  love  me,  what  ist  ? 

Sir  ^ndreiv  here,  he  fayes,tis  not  your  broad 
brim’d  hat,  your  tiffeny  dreffe,  Spanifti  ruffe,  and  fil- 
ver  bodkin  can  make  him  difloyall  to  his  wives  bed. 
"Rjiffllt  here,  he  writes  that  you  have  a  groftc  body,  a 
dull  eye,  a  lowe  forehead,  a  black  tooth,  a  fat  hand, 
and  a  moft  lean  purfe.  I  there’s  it :  And  you  could  but 
give,  and  you  had  but  to  fend-rrr 

fo.  Aleanpurfc/ 

Cra.  I,  the  Icanpurfe.  Thcre^s  the  Dcvill :  Wcr& 
you  as  bald  as  Time,  as  ftiffly  wrinkled  as  frozen 
plow’d  Lands,  more  dry  then  a  Fever,  more  leane  then 

dcatltf/ 
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dcatfr;  had  you  ingrofsM  deformity,  yet  If  you  had 
but  to  - 

^0.  Why  Fost'^ell^  though  ray  husband  be  but  a 
Bankrupt  Knave — ^ 

Cra,  Nay  faith,  rather  a  fooI^MiftrclTeJ 

Jo.  Well,  fool  let  him  be  then  5  yet  I  have  a  Mo¬ 
ther  will  not  fee  me  want  for  necefTary  ends ;  And  I 
hope  I  had  the  wit  to  cozen  my  husband  of  fomewhat 
againft  a  rainy  day.  Look  you  Sir,  I  kept  thefe  for  a 
friend  in  a  corner. 

Cra*  Nay,  but  I  would  not  wifh  you  to  fend  them 
now  :  What,  relieve  the  bafe  wants  of  prating  Skip¬ 
jacks  to  pay  for  your  damnation  ? 

Jo,  Nay  thats  fure,!  will  not  give  tbem: 

Cra.  And  yet,  ifaith ,  what  can  a  Gentlewoman 
give  too  much  for  her  plcafure  ?  Can  there  be  a  more 
heavy  difgracc  blowne  abroad  upon  any  Lady ,  then 
that  fhc  has  not  at  the  leaft  two  fervancs,  fince  many 
Lovers  are  the  oncly  noble  approvement  of  beauty  ? 

lo.  lie  fend  them  both,  thats  lure. 

Cra.  But  both  of  them  to  Hr.Rujflit :  Oh,  hce  s  an 
abfolucc  fpiritlHc  has  an  Englillb  face, a  French  tongue, 
a  Spanifh  heart,  an  Idfh  hand,  a  Welch  Leg,  a  Scotch 
beard,  and  a  Dutch  buttock. 

Jo*  O  J:  J  am  wholly  his,  J  will  fend  all  to  him: 

Cra.  Obuc  Sir  Andrew^  he  is  a  Courtly  Lover ;  He 
can  kiffe  you  courtly,  handle  you  Courtly,  lye  with 
you  Courtly. 

Jo.  O  yes ;  he  (hall  have  one.  J  prethce  praife  me 
to  them  both,  and  commend  to  each  of  them  one  of 
thefe  Jcvi^ells,  not  that  I  doe  fo  much  care  for  the  ufe  , 
of  them,yetbecaurel  would  not  be  wonder’d  at  like  ! 
an  Owlc  among  my  neighbors,  for  living  honeft  in  my 
husbands  abiencc.  I  prechcc  work  cffedually  for  mce, 

Sxit. 
Enter 
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'Enter  V^^^itifpytngher  going  OHtl 

Rfif»  yits^CraJie:  Hift  Mrs.Cr^yTf, 

I  Cra,  Peace  Sir,  forbeare :  As  you  would  hope,  doc 
!  not  purfuc  a  woman  when  (he  is  out  of  the  humor.  O, 

!  untimcly  importunity  is  moft  diflafttull.Thcre  are  cer- 
tain  feafons  CO  take  the  coldeft  Appetite,  when  fhc  is 
I  pinning  a  Ruffe,  playing  with  a  Monkey ,  hearing  a 
wanton  Song,  or  half  drunk, 
j  Ruf.  Ghat  arc  you  Sir  ? 

Cra.  A  private  Meffenger  to  you  Sir,  from  the  Gen¬ 
tlewoman  you  purfuc.  This  is  your  hand  ,  is  it  not  f 

Rptf,  Yes : 

Cra,  Youmay  keep  your  Letter. 

%jif.  But  what  (ayes  my  utmoft  hope,  the  end  of 
!  my  ambition? 

Cra.  Only  that  you  arc  poor,  a  Gallant  of  a  very 
wanting  fortune, 

Ruf.  The  more  honor  for  her  to  redeem  me. 

Cra.  Alas,  I  think  her  means  are  but  weak,  herhuf- 
bands  finking  hath  brought  her  low, 

Ruf.  Her  husband  !  Alas  poor  fly;  onelytnadc  to  be 
:fuck*d  and  forfaken.  His  wife  has  the  life-blopd  of  her 
I  fortunes  in  her  ,  and  Tie  be  her  cupping-glaffi?. 

Cra,  I  wonder  his  wife  could  nourifh  fo  unbelieving 
a  confcicnce  ! 

Ruf.  Confcience/  All  things  rob  one  another:  Chur¬ 
ches  poule  the  People,  Princes  pill  the  Church  ;  Mini¬ 
ons  draw  from  Princes,  MiftreflTes  fuck  Minions ,  and 
the  Pox  undoes  Miftreffes ;  Phyfitians  plague  their  Pa¬ 
tients;  Orators  their  Clients  j  Courtiers  their  Suitors, 
and  the  Dcvill  all.  The  water  robs  the  earth,  earth 
choakes  the  water ;  fire  burns  ayre,ayre  ftill  confumes 
the  fire. 

E3 
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Since  Elements  themfelvcs  do  rob  each  other. 
And  l>hmbe  for  her  light  doth  robber  Brother. 
What  ift  in  man,  one  man  to  rob  anothef? 

You  have  Ipokenmoft  edify. ngly  fir  bucYoc  , 
you,  of  whom  I  undetfland^r^/V  merits  the^beft  Of¬ 
fices:  for  you  to  corrupt  hU  Wife,  and  with  a  cove¬ 
tous  finning  exped  ufe  for  the  loan  of  your  Lo.nes ! 

Ruff.  Death  man,  they  are  my  Exchecquer ,  my 
Rent :  Why  I  have  no  pofleflion  but  my  Eftate  taile. 
And  at  for  Crajy,  he  has  no  wit;  he  was  created  a 
foole  to  have  Knaves  work  upon  him :  a  fellow  made 
'to  have  fome  pity,  and  all  wrong ;  he  bad  ever  an  open 
ktfe,  and  now  dn  eppty .  He  made  tt  a  common  hole 
every  Gallant  had  his  fingers  m  it.  Every  man  lov'd 
his  Fortune,  fqueerd  it,  and  when  it  was  unju.cd, 
farewell  kindheart.I  confefs  loweh.magoodtu rn:A 
Ik  pay’t  his  Wife.  He  kept  her  alwaies  exqu.fite  y  , 

neat -  temptingly  gallant,  and  asa  protefled  Cuckold  t 
Ihould  do,  ab7ut  L  degree  and  means  fumptuoufly  l 
proud.  Her  Eye  artificially  fpirited,  'her  Cheek  furphu-  J 
led  her  Teeth  blanch’d,  her  Lip  ’  her  Neck  car-l 

kanected  and  her  Breft  bar'd  alraoft  to  her  Belly.  Andf 

5  apcece,  thus  put  out  to  fale,  ftand  unattemptea.] 

«  ru,= 

fliemtv  be  corrupted  :  for  file  is  very  covetous. 

^^"cvT'only  not  to  appeare  of  fo  needy  a  Fortune  — ? 
yVhy  if  y^  ^'l^faeab"  and  all  that  Itej 

S'.  H.r.  of  b« 

T  .f  T  lercht  from  an  Ant  of  hers,where  they  lay  hid 

6  ha  Husband,  Thefe  are  not  worth  the  purlmt^ 
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Ruf.  Nay,  tisancafic  Female:  He'  that  hasher^ 
has  all.  What  ftiould  I  fend  >  A  Gift  would  do  it.  Let 
me  think,  Tis  but 'a  grofs-bodyed  Wench,  with  a 
blacki(h  haire  neither. 

Cra.  Oh  the  better.  Your  lean  No-bodics  with 
yellow  Manes  have  mod  commonly  rotten  teeth  and 
wicked  breaths.  No,  your  full  plump  Woman  is  your 
only  Venus. 

Ruf.  A  hundred  golden  peeces  l  am  intruded  withr 
all  by  my  elder  Brother,  to  purchafe  apecccof.In- 
judice.  If  Idiould  fend  them - - 

Cra,  Oh  Sir,  the fe  both  wetjC  yours,  and  they  too. 
She  pretends  this  drainc  ,  but  ondy  to  explore  youf' 
drength  of  means,  and  to  try  how  far  you  dare  engage 
them  for  her  enjoying. 

Rftjf*  I  will  fend  them,  win  her,  ofeher,  fuck  her 
Purfe,  recover  my  own,  gain  hers,  and  laugh  at  the 
poor  Cuckhold  her  Husband.  Como  end  with 
my  lifes  blood,  and  Soules  fervice  to  my  Midris.  Fa-i  C- 
well  —  Rxit» 


Enter  Tic](^t, 

Cm,  Sir  Andrew  Ticket  take  it. 

Tic*  The  fame,  Sir.  Is  Mrs.  Crajie  within  ?  I  cannot 
keep  pace  with  her  Mother,  O,  when  jealoulie  is  once 
fet  a  going,  it  runs  on  high  fpecd.  But  let  her  make  haft 
to  arrive  at  Court,  while  I  land  on  her  Daugtuei 
the  City.  Is  (he  privately  idle? 

I  . 

CraJje  [fits  at  Ticket* 

What  dod  thou  mean  by  that  ? 

Cra.  My  Vow’s  difeharg'd,  and  her  Revenge  i^  doflS 
I  am  no  Pandar,  Sir,  and  yet  lam  of  Coanfed  with 
Smock  fecrcts,  Buttock  bufineffe  Sir.  Ate 


|H 
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%tt  you  fo  ftale  a  Courpicr,  andknqw  not  thf  neccf- 
pty  of  Gifts? 

"  Tic*  Is  that  the  matter  I  am  rcjefted  by  her  ? 

Cra.  Why?  would  it  not  provoke  any  Woman  to 
be  called  foole^  and  foule-face  ? 

Tic,  I  never  call’d  her  fo,  by  the  Soule  of  my 
'^ffedion,  not  I. 

'  Cra*  No  5  Do  you  not  intimate  (he  is  a  foolc^ 
’when  you  hope  to  enjoy  her  without  a  Gift?  And 
foule,  when  your  negled  of  coll  faies  (he  defer ves 
pone. 

‘‘  Tic.  Tore  Heaven  I  was  a  filly  Afle,  now  I  think 
bn't,  to  fend  a  Sonnet  without  Tome  rich  prefent. 

^  C^a*  Why  Sir?  A  man  muft  do  as  he  would  be 
done  to.  Do  you,  or  any  man  ufc  to  be  madeCuck- 
fiold  for  nothing  ? 

*  Tic.  I  (hould  havefent  a  Gift.-  What,  if  I  enjoy 
her,  (he  may  requite  it. 

'  Cra*  Way;  Nay  can;  nay  will.  Look  you  Sir, 
here’s  Gold.  Here  are  Jewels,  They  are  hers ;  they 
maybe  yours.  I  wou(d>  not  feem  a  Pandar  to  you 
though;  for  you  have  a  Wife  Sir. 

'  Tic.  Pifii,  who  c^res  to  drink  out  of  a  River  ?  What 
S  can  command  but  of  duty  Jiath  but  a  dull  rclifh.  Had  i 
fiot  T>anae  been  kept  in  her  brafs  Tower,  she  had  never 
tempted  a  Gods  piercing.  I  muft  fend,  though  it  be 
but  to  shew  the  ability  of  my  Fortune,  and  the  defert 
p9  her  Beauty. 

Cra.  And  then  to  fend  but  a  trifle  would  difgrace 
both. 

Ttc*  Hold,  convey  this  Carckanet  unto  her;  tis  of 
value ,  and  let  her  read  by  this ,  how  much  1  feck 
her.  ' 

Cra.  And  how  deare  you  hold  her.  Sir,  I  can  fpeak  • 
but  i  u(c  to  take  nothing  for  my  paincso 
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Tic.  Yes,  receive  this  little  —  Nay,  I  prethceP 

l^ra*  Only  not  to  appcarc  Uncourtly,  oruncivill.  | 
proteft  I  abhor  Panda rifme  ;  only  as  a  (econdv  orfo. 
As  you  have  beheld  two  Horics  knubbing  one  ano^ 
therj  Kame,Ka  thee,anoIdkindofCourtfliip. 

Jic,  I  prethcc  return  inflantly  my  (uccefs:  You 
ihall  find  me  at  the  Ordinary^  come  and  Dine  with 
me.  * 

fra.  I  have  procur'd  a  private  Stable  for  my  Horfe  .• 
And  therefore  I  my  feife  would  be  loth  to  ftand  at 
Livery. 

Cra.  Dofl:  compare  common  Stables  for  Horfes,  and 
publick  Ordinaries  for  Gallants  together. 

Cra.  Troth  yes  fir,  for  as  in  Stables,  here  a  goodly 
Gelding  of  twenty  Pounds  price,  &  there  a  raw-backd 
Jade  of  foure  Nobles  by  him.  So  at  Ordinaries,  here 
a  worthy  Fellow  of  means  and  virt.ue,  and  there  a 
Cheating  Shifter  of  wants  and  cofenagc.Hcre  a  Knight, 
there  a  Beggat  •,  Here  a  Gallant,  there  a  Gull ;  Here 
a  Courtier,  there  a  Coxcomb  •  Here  a  Jufticc  of  Peace, 
and  there  an  Efquirc  of  low  Degree.  Or,  in  direA 
Phrafe,  a  Pandar. 

Tic.  Such  a  one  as  thou  art. 

Umh,  Virtue  goes  often  wctfliod,  and  is  forc’d 
CO  be  cobled  up  with  bafe  means,  to  hold  out  water 
.and  cold  iieccffity.  You  command  me  no  further 
fir. 

Tic,  No  honeft  Knave,  farewell  - ExiclCraff^ 

Now  lAr.Crafj^  will  I  button  up  your  Cap  with  t 
Court-brooch. 

You  demand  Debts ,  do  you  ?  He  pay  you  uoneJ 
Oh  twas  a  notable  dull  Flat-Cap.  He  would  invite 
Courtiers;  ftand  bare,  fay  grace,  make  legs,  kifsbfs 
hand,  ferve  us  in  perfum’d  liniien,  and  lend  us  money 
upon  our  words,  or  bare  words.  Wcrc’t  not  a  fin  to 

let 
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let  fuch  a  foolc  paffe  unfuckt?  Noj^  Fortune  drcfl 
jhim  only  for  us  to  feed  on,  and  He  fall  to, 

jEat/V, 


ACT,  Scene  i  t. 


La.  Ticket.  Sneakitp*  Toby,  Page, 

La.  Tic*  T>  EE  comforted  Mr.  Sneakup  •  Re-  i 
Jujrncmbcr  you  arc  in  my  Chamber,  ■ 
Beare  the  heart  of  a  Husband,  who  fcoras  to  tremble 
at  the  face  of  his  Wife  >  Do  not  feare  fir. 

Tok  Stand  firm  Father,  do  not  finck  before  the  face 
ofa  Lady. 

La,  1  have  fent  ray  own  Husband  to  fatisfie  her, 
and  I  hope  he  will  do  it  throughly.  Be  your  felfe 
therefore;  all  the  Pleafures  the  Pallace  can  afford, 
(hall  ftrivc  to  mitigate  your  feares. 

Sneakf  Have  you  any  Pleafures  in  the  Court,  can 
make  a  man  forget  he  has  a  Wife  > 

Toi  Sir  we  have  pleafures  will  make  a  man  forget 
any  thing ,  even  himfelfe  •  therefore  neceffarily  his 
wife,  who  is  but  part  of  himfelfe. 

La,T.  Boy,  (^ng  four  fong  of  the  Court  dc- 
lights. 
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They  fpt:  Sneakups  head  in  the  Ladles  laf. 
The  F age  pngs.  ■  — ^ 


Pyannet  with  a  Truncheon,  Sarpego* 


Pjr.  Arc  you  lull’d  in  your  delights?  >No  pillow 
for  your  Goatiih  head,  but  her  Ladyships  lap^ 

Sneak,  O  dear  /  O  wife  i  I  did  not  know  you 
were  (o  nigh  truly. 

Py,  You  are  ignorant  ftill,  I  know:  But  I  will  make 
thy  bones  fuffer  as  well  as  my  browes,  Thou  Cullion, 
could  not  thine  own  Cellar  ferve  thee,  but  thou  fpuft 
be  fncaking  into  Court  Butteries 
Sneaky  Oh,  oh,  oh— 

Sar,  Va  mifero. 

To,  Hold  dearc  mother,* 

La,T,  Sweet  Mrs. hold. 

Py,  Art  thou  there,  daughter  of  an  Intelligcflciyf^ 
and  ftrumpet  to  a  Bearward  > 

La,T,  Now  Beauty  blefle  me,  was  not  thy  mother 
a  notorious  Tripe  wife,  and  thy  father  a  profeftHate^ 
finder  ?  Gip  you  Flirt. 

How  now  Madam  Tiffany  1  Will  none  but  my 
Cock  ferve  to  tread  you?  Give  me  my  Jewells  thou 
Harlot. 

To,  Mother— Pray  Mother— 

Py.  Beftow  fleeping  thy  skin  in  perfumes  tO  kill 
the  [link  of  thy  paintings,  and  rotten  inwards  to  catc^ 
Cockfeombs. 

To,  Dear  mother* 

Ty,  But  thou  (halt  not  cozen, and  Cucquean  me? 
To.  Sweet  mother— 

Sar,  Lupus  infabnla*  The  Devilfs  in  the  womans 
tongue.  "  ^  ^ 

A 
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Tyl  A  whip  on  her ;  rotten  eggs  and  kcnncll  dirt  on 
her  filken  Whorcfliip. 

.  Sar,  Nil  tarn  difficile,  blothing  can  lay  her, 

L4.T»  Nay,  let  theCountrey  Gentlewoman  bee 
mad  and  rave  on ;  (he  knowes  I  know  my  Councrcy 
Gentlewoman  had  a  fiaftard  before  (bee  was  mar¬ 
ried. 

Pji  Didamfo>  The  Countrey  Gentlewoman  was 
morechafte  in  a  Baftard  ^  then  the  Court  Midau  in 
her  barrennefle.  You  underiland  me ;  you  have  no 
Green- fickneffe  there,  yet  (I  hope). you  have  few 
Chrift’nings  ;  you  have  trickes  for  that  ,  have 
you  > 

To,  Nay  mother - - 

Pj,  You  have  your  KicklhaWs,  your  Players  March- 
paines;  all  (hew  and  no  meat. 

Sar,  NhIU  fenetrabilis  Shee’l  heart  no 

reafon.! 

La,T.  Goto;  you  know  how  in  private  you  com¬ 
mended  your  Horfe-keeper  to  me. 

Py,  Well :  And  didft  not  thou  in  as  much  privacy 
tounfell  me  to  contemn  my  husband,  and  ufe  an  Itali¬ 
an  trick  that  thou  woiildft  teach  me  ? 

Sar.  ^uid facie ndumf  Beft  flop  their  mouths  > 

La,  T.  Out  you  bawble  you  trifle ;  yon  burden 
•  fmock*d  fweaty  flattery,  that  couldfl;  love  a  fellow  that 
wore  worded  ftockins  footed,  and  fed  in  Cooks 
fhops. 

Sar,  faculis  &  t/€rcH,  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Py.  Odsmy  precious - - 

Sneaky  Nay  dear,  fweet  wife— 

jPy.  How’s  this— 

To,  Honey  Mother— 

.  Take  this,  and  take  all.  Why  goody  Com- 
plesion^  thou  Rasimy  Nafline(re,thou  knoweft  where¬ 
fore 
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fore  thy  Gentlewoman  left  thee  i  did  (he  not  fweare" 
that  fliC— 

To»  For  modefties  fake— - 

Fj.  Had  rather  be  at  the  opening  of  a  dead  old  man^ 
then  (land  dreffing  chy  bead  in  a  morning.  Remember 
the  Pagethat  wore  thy  pidure,  and  the  fong  which 
thou  hadft  in  the  praife  of  the  male  Baboon* 

Sar,  Tacete  parvuli:  You  have  faid  too  much. 

To.  Indeed  mother  you  will  be  forry,  when  you 
know  how  much  you  miftake  ^  fome  crafty  fellow  has 
put  a  trick  upon  you  s 

Sneak:  Me>thinkes  fweet  wife  yott  (hould  rather 
condole  our  Ioffe  with  me. 

Py,  Hold  you  your  peace  ;  do  not  you  prate. 

Sar,  Kedde  te  Harpecratem  :  The  man  is  wife  e^ 
nough. 

To.  Tistrae;  misfortune  hath  wrought  the  lew** 
ells  from  my  father. 

Sneaks  Indeed  wife ,  truly ,  truly,  I  am  Gony^ 
catch’d - 

To.  But  for  my  father,or  this  Ladies  wronging  youj* 
as  I  am  your  fon,  I  affure  you  I  have  been  an  eye-wit- 
nefs  of  all  fair  refped  towards  you. 

Ty#  I«  it  even  fo  > 

T#.  Mother,  as  I  refpe<51:  your  blefflng  it  is  perfed: 
truth. 

Pj.  I  humbly  befeech  you  fweet  Madam,  that  my 
earned:  and  hearty  forrow  may  procure  remiffion  for 
my  inconfiderate  and  caufelefTe  Invedives.  Let  my 
confeffion  feem  fatisfadory,  and  my  contrition  win  in- 
duigency  to  my  forgetfull  delinquency.  I  pray  you  let 
us  kiffe  and  be  friends. 

La.T.  Alas  fweet  friend,you  and  I  have  been  inward 
a  great  while,  and  for  us  to  fall  out ,  and  bare  one  a* 
nothers  fecrcts— . 


Ty.  Well, 
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Pj\  VVdI/twas  mine  error,  not  raalicc  ;  but  as^ 
for  the  procurer  of  it ,  if  I  pay  not  him  in  Ws  ownc 
Coyne— He  (hew  you  a  trick  of  twenty. 
Come Ton,  I  have  a  wife  for  thee. 

T&.  A  Wife  t  a  Wife  ,  Mother !  O  where  is 
fliee? 

jPj.  I,  my  boy,  a  Wife— 

To.  Oho. 

7^.  And  fucb  a  one  as  thou  (halt  blcffe  me  for  pro¬ 
curing.  Curtcoofly  farewefl^,  fweet  Madam  :  Whereas 
my  Fool  ?  Come  ,  leave  the  Court  firrahy  and  man 

yOur  owne  Wife  into  the  City - 

Exeunt  omnet* 

if. 

.  »  : 


<iACTAm.  tow  III. 


yftna,  Crafy. 

V 

¥5 Uc I prethce fatisfie  me:  What  returnethey  > 
jDRecitived  they  my  Jewells  >  « 

Cr^i.  Yes,  they  prov’d  acceptive, 

Jo*  And  what  faid  they  ?  Can  they  affefl  ? 

Can  they  be  damn’d.^  Before  Iwill  undergoc 
againc  fuch  a  bufinefe— fore  Heaven  I  do  as  little  dif¬ 
fer  from  a  Pander  1  only  I  have  nothing  for  my  pains^  i 
orelfe— — 

i  ^ 

Jo,  Thou  flialt  have.  Are  thy  news  happy  > 

Cra,  Arc  your  own  wi(hcs  happy  >  i 

Jo*  Hokl,  fpend  this  ten  pound  for  me,  Footwel,'  ; 
Cra,  Will  youlraakc  me  a  Bawde.  Whaeja  Bawdc  >  j 

And  1 

* 

c  4 
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And  yet  introth,  what  would  not  a  roan  be  for  yofit 
fake,  that  have  fuch  wit  and  fuch  bounty  ! 

I  cannot  refufe,  but  fuficr  your  Virtue  to  be  cxcf^ 
cis’d  upon  me. 

Jo[.  Now,  prethcc  fpeak*  what’s  their  anfwcr  > 
Why,  He  tell  you,  they  are  both  your  own. 

)<?/.  Both  Footwel! :  I  prethee  how  ? 

Cra.  Why,  no  more  but  ibis  jthey  are  both  yours  \ 
only  you  know,  but  one  hand  in  a  Glove  at  once.  But 
1  had  To  much  to  do  with  one  of  them;  fuch  a  coyle 
to  draw  him  to  it  - - - 

Jof.  Which,  I  prethee  ?  Sir<*^Wre»> 

C^af.  Even  he  :  He  faies,he  underftands  that  you 
affed  a  Mouncebanck.  Sure,  your  Dodor  is  but  feme 
bafe  bragging  Rafcall. 

Jo.  Do  you  think  fo> 

(^raf.  How  (hould  Sir  ^ndrer^  know  elfc  that  he 
is  come  to  embrace  you  to  night  > 

Jo.  Does  he  know  that  too? 

Crd,  Yes  marry  does  he,  which  the  worthy  Knight 
takes  fo  contemptuoufly  ,  fuffering  fo  bafe  a  Rivall , 
that  he  vowes,  unlefs  you  beat  him,  baRinadohim 
foundly  when  be  comes,  he  will  loath  you  moft  con- 
flantly. 

Jo.  Enough,  if  1  do  not  make  him  an  Example  to  all 
the  bawdy  Quacks  in  the  Ktngdorae  •  fay  there  is  no 
virtue  in  Cudgels,  and  Bediiaves.  He  charm  him  for 
opening  any  more  fecrecs  of  mine,  He  warrant  him. 
Andfo  write  to  S\i  Andrew, 

Cra.  Wclfaid  Miftrefs,  be  refoluCe.  I  ftiean  to  help 
you  myfclfe. 

Jo.  He  call  about  for  weapons  inftantly.— ^ 

Cra»  Yes,  I  will  write  to  Sir  tAndnrf,  doubtlcfs, 
that,  which  he  (hall  have  fmallcaufe  to  thank  me  for. 
1  wil  write  for  him  to  come  in  the  habit  of  this  Dodor. 

My 
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.  'I 

tACT*V^.  SceneWi, 

LinjicWolfie^  Crack  mth  aLute^^c. 

*  ■  '  i'  .  '  . 

Lin.  QHcc’sgone,  (hce’s  gor?e-.  Was  ever  roan  (d 
Ochcated  ?  Thrccrcore  pound  for  a  Ring ;  and 
the  Ring  gone  too  ^  for  which  I  paid  it ;  A  moncths 
dyet  and  lodging ,  befidesthe  charge  of  Phyfick  and, 
attendance.  Five  pound  in  dole  bread,  would  have 
ferv’d  my  houfe  a  twelve  moneth.I  am  undone; broke. 
Bankrupt :  But  thou  Rogue  (halt  ftnart  for  all,  now  t 
Aave  caught  thee, 

Mercy,  dear  Sir,  mercy.  . 

Lin.  Were  you  making  up  your  packe  to  bee  gone 
too  f 

Nothing  but  tny  own  Sir,  my  Lute,  and  a  few 
Mufick-books.'  , 

Lin.  You, and  your  Miftreffe  have  made  fwcetMu- 
fick  of  me;  Therefore  firrah  quickly— -Are  the  Beadles 
gone  for? 

Servant  within.  YesSir^:  .  ,  , 

Lin.  Therefore  quickly,  I  fay,  as  you  were  an  Aflc* 

in  the  Cofenage,  bring  her  to  light,  or - — 

{*rac.  Shce’s  light  enough  her  felf :  But  a  very  InnOr 
cent  1,  Sir.  She  has  cozenM  me  of  half e  a  years  fervkc, 
wrought  me  off  o  my  leggs,  {train'd  my  backe,  crack'd  ’ 
jpy  voyce,  done  rhe  to  my  utter  undoing  *  and  can  you 
think  I  knew  of  her  running  away  ? 

Lin.  l  ie  make  you  fing  another  long  firrah :  Ate  the  i 
Beadlcscomc ?  _  , ;  - 
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tr^c.  Any  fongSir,  orasman^  Befmgl2 

asyoupleafe*  fong^ 

Lin.  Pretty  Iconfcffc.  But  that's  not  the  long  mult 
do  it  5  nor  can  any  fdhg  pleafe  me  at  this  time.  Are  the 
Beadles  come  ?  ,  *  . 

Yes  Sir^  they  are  here.  .  , 

Cra.c.  Deare  Sir,  let  ’em  forbcarc  a  little.  And  if  I 
cannot  plcafe  you  with  afong,  commit  metotheic 
fury.  ^  — 

.  Lin.  'Tis  blit  to  trifle  time ;  yet  fing  be-  Be  pngs 

fore  you  fuffer.  Worfe  then  t’other  this  *  another 
you  fhall  fing  in  another  place  ^  to  the  j  .  Jong. 
whip,  tothc  whipi  Sir  ?  Bring  in  the  Beadles ,  and  a-’ 
way  with  him  to  Bridewell.  , 

.  Ckac.  Yet  once  more,  good  Sir;try  me  this  laft  timej 
and  but  promife  me,  if  I  can  fing  a  Tong  that  you  (hall 
like,  to  forgive  anifrcc  me.,  /  .  < 

Lin,  Sing  a  fong  that  1  fliail  like,  andl  wiilfite 
ihee. 

'  > 

■w 

Cracky  fings  againe. 


Then  Jhall  aprefentcourfehefoundl  , 

For  Wolfies  threefecre  pound ; 

jlnd  his  Ring^ 

.  .  ,  tyTnd  the  thing  > 

That  has  given  hifn  the 
Lin.  I  marry ,  that  I  like  well. 

Crac,  Then  I  have  Ycap*d  the  whip, 

Lin,  Think  you  fo  Sir  ?  j 

Crac.  Yes :  For  you  like  the  fong  well,  yoti  fay ,  and 
I  am  free  •  I  hope  you  will  mate  good  your  noble  Ci¬ 
ty  word.  Sir. 

Lin.  City  words  ufe  not  to  pafle  for  fongs  Sir: 
Make  you  gpod  the  words  of  your  fong,  Sir  ^  and  t 

•  I 
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Ihal!  make  ray  word  good  Sir  .*  Come  away  Bca- 
dk??. 

Crac.  O  (lay  Sir,  Ibefeccb  you,  and  let  your  Ju- 
ftice  fall  on  the  right  shoulders.  I»le  confeflc  all. 

Lm.  O  wiilyou  fo  Sir? 

Cracky,  *Tis  mofttrue  Sir,  that  the  Gentlewoman; 
whom  I  call’d  Miftrefs,  is  a  raoft  cunning  whore,  and  a 
notorious  cheat. 

Lin*  Thcle  are  good  words  indeed  I 

£r£t€.  Shcccame  to  your  houfe  with  foure  men  in  ! 
Liveries;  they  were  all  but  hired  iPandars. 

and  divers  Trunks  of  fuppofed  Trealure,’ 
whichlfindc  to  bee  Biggs  of  Naiks ,  and  other  old 
Iron,  and  ail  the  Rings  and  Stones  shee  boafled 
in  her  Will  arc  but  Curtaine  Rings ,  and  Bricke-  ; 
bats. 

Crac*  Your  owne  covetoufnefs  cozen’d  you  Sir: 
But  if  I  now  bring  you  not  where  you  shall  fee  how 
shee  is  fince  bellowed  ,  and  that  you  finde  not  hear¬ 
ty  caufe  to  rcjoyce  that  you  we  cozen’d  of  her, 
let  me  be  whipp’d  to  death.  Sir. 

Lin*  Well,  come  along  Sir  :  But  I  will  have  a  Guard 
upon  you. 

Crac*  What  Guard  you  picafe  Sir,  foray  poorc  skin 
may  fcape  the  Lash-guards. - — 

^xfunt  ommSf> 
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Act.  V. 

t 

€raj}^  Trymaft^  Pj/amct^  Toiy^ 


^r^i^thou  Varlet,  thou  UDconfcionable  tJnbelic« 
v^v^cr,i;ingodIy  MifcreantI  Haft  thou  cozen'd  my 
eafif  Credulity  >  And  wouldft  have  undone  and  mar¬ 
ried  me,  like  a  Cony-catching  companion,  as  thoji  ai‘t>. 
Didft  not  thou  tell  me,  thou  hadft  ihodcrate  tnrins  of 
life, friends  offaftion,  and  ciyill  repuution?  And  now 
this  verjtuous,  religious  Gentlewoman  tells  me,  thou 
jfrrant  Skipjack. .  . ,  .  ^  ^  ^  ^  ,,  ^  . 

,Nay,  and  has  not  a  hole  to  put  thy  head  ing 
but  aphn  mycurtcfic. 

.  Try,  But  I  thank  th^  Matrons  worftiip,  heir  pity  will 
not  pern^it  my  cafic  Nature  to  tuffer  under  thy  Co- 
fenage,?  Bat  beftowes  her  generous  Son  and  Heire 
here  ppon  me.  ~ — 

^Py.  A  Gentleman  of  another  fphearc ,  another 
raock  tl^  you  are  Sirrah ;  thatfliailbavethrcehun- 
dred  yeare  in  and  five  in  Tojff. 

Trj.  That  is  acquainted  with  yhting  Lords*  has 
had  tbc:honour to  make  a  Hunting  mafth. 

To.  I  ,  and  a  challenge  to  ride  the  wilde  Goofc 
chafe.  .  '  ^ 

;  Trj,{  That  hath  made  Ladies  Pofies  fpr  Cheefe  tren^ 
chers. 

To,  And  play ‘d  with  Countefles  at  Shuttle-cock. 

f  *  Irfi 


7he  City  Wit. 

Try.  And  to  this  Elegant  Spirit  and  choice  hope  am 
I,  and  my  Fortunes  concraded • 

Craf.  How  5  contraded. 

7rj,  Yes  Sir,  contraded.  Look  you,  I  dare  fealc  it 
before  your  face. 

Cra.  Are  you  fo, 

Td.  She  is  mine  fir,  mine  fir.  Do  you  mark,  I  dare 
likcwife  fealc  it  fir.  Kij[e. 

Cr4.  Is  there  honefiy  in  this  dealing  > 

Pj,  Yes  fir.  Is  there  not  profit  in  this  dealing  ? 

(rd.  Tis  very  well.  ]f  there  be  no  Law  upon  words, 
Oathes  and  Pre-contrads,  and  Witnefs.  If  a  man  may 
(pend  a  hundred  Angels  upon  a  Widdow  ;  have  her 
affied  before  Witnefs,  and  then  have  his  Noft  wipM  of 
her.  Why,  Tis  very  wclK 

.  TrymantA^es^ynnHetand^objafide, 

7ry.  Intruth  deare  heart,  and  fwcet  Mother  in  er- 
pedation ,  to  fpeak  equally,  there  have  fomc  words  of 
courfe  pafl  betwixt  us,  which  may  feem  to  impart  fome 
ingagement.  Surely  I  have  been  too  liberal!  of  fome 
(peech  of  advantage.  Truly  it  would  not  be  amifs, 
C confidcrihg  his  Expcnce  and  Intcreft  ^to  fall  tO  fome 
flight  Compofition.  Some  hundred  Pounds  would 
make  the  poor  Knave  do  any  thing. 

To.  Mother ,  let's  be  wife.  Let’s  be  wife  Mother  5 
fetch  a  hundred  peeces  prefently :  That  even  upon  his 
firft  confent,  he  may  be  fatisfy’d  and  fi!cnc*d. 

Try.  For  if  he  chance  but  to  be  delay'd  till  he  ask 
Counfell,  then  - - 

Py,  Mnm.  A  word  to  the  wife.'  ■  ■"*  Exit, 
^ra.  Nay,  I  hope  as  long  as  I  am  a  Subjed,  I  fliSiH 
have  Law:  I  doubt  not  but  I  (hail  have  Law, 

T'7- 
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Try,  Come  Sir,  you  (lull  not  dererved|y  exclaim  o£ 
my  neglcdingyou,  ' 

For  our  fomctimcs  Love,  I  have  procured  you  a  hun* 
dred  Pounds. 

Cra,  To  difclaim  my  right  in  you.  He  take’t.  Here’s 
my  band.  He  take  it. 

Ttf.  Pox,  how  my  Mother  ftaies, 

Cra,  Scorn  my  Poverty  /  Come,  where  ift  ?  Be(:ai|fc 
1  have  not  the  Muck  of  the  World,  Come,  the  mo^ 
ney. 

t 

Enter  Pjannet,^ 

Pjr.  Here  fir,  upon  this  confidcration,  that  you  dif¬ 
claim  and  renounce  all  intereft - 

Cr/i.Ycsmoft  freely. 

In  this  Gentlewoman;  and  do  vow,  never  to 
pretend  future  claim  to  her, 

Cra.  7  do,  marry.  - 

To,  Nay,  no  marries  fir,  you  have  receiv’d  the  mo¬ 
ney.  You  (hall  make  no  more  marries  here.  Come  my 
betrothed  Spoufe,  bid  a  Fice  for  him.  Say  black’s  thine 
Eye  who  dares.  Mother  He  be  married  tonight,  and 
to  bed  prcfently. 

Pj*  This  night.  Son;  tis  very  late. 

To.  never  to  late  to  be  wife.  I  hope  I  am  your  Son  j 
andmuft  beareaBrain. 

Pjr.  Indeed,  he  that  dcales  with  Woman,  muft  take 
occafion  by  the  fore  Lock.  Away  Bxiu 

Cra,  Why  / 1  am  weary  of  money  now ;  1  have  got¬ 
ten  more  in  a  weeks  Cofenage,  then  in  all  my  daies  of 
Honefty.  What  an  eafie  coolc  thing  it  is  to  be  a  rich 
Knave  /  Gramercy  Punchy  A  witty  VVench  is  an  excel¬ 
lent  help  at  a  dead  lift.  But  indefpite  of  the  Juftice 
that  provok'd  me,  my  Cbnfcicnce  a  little  turns  at  thefe 

^  3  brain-tricks 
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^raJn-tricksI  But  they  have  all  been  ungratcfufl  j  ur*- 
igracefull  i  Tis  a  fin  that  (hould  have  no  mercy ;  tis  the 
Piague-fpoc ;  who  has  it  (hoald  not  live. 

If  holy  wifdome  from  the  thundring  Cloud 
Had  given  more  Lawes  then  ten,  this  had  enfu’d  .* 
Avoid,  O  man,  mans  Shame,  Ingratitude. 

For  my  poor  Lot,  1  could  have  fwectly  (Icpt 
In  quiet  vvanti  with  rcfolute  content  ^ 

Had  not  defeft  of  wit ,  uheurteous  fcorn 
Been  thruft  upon  roe.  Now  they  all  (hall  feeJe,' 
yvhen  honeft  men  revenge,  their  whips  arc  fteelc.’ 

My  Courtiers  are  the  next  that  I  muft  cxercife  up¬ 
on.  This  night  my  wife  expeds  the  embraces  of  one  of 
them  at  leaft,  if  this  hafty  Marriage  call  her  not  from 
her  Chamber.  But  (he  being  a  right  woman  may  pre¬ 
vent  that  with  a  faincdfickneffe,  or  fo.  Let  me  rcracra-^ 
her,  r  wrote  to to  come  like  her  Dodor  PuJfe- 
fcele,  to  minuter  to  her.  This  will  jump  right  with  a 
Counterfeit  ficknefs :  It  may,  perhaps^  break  a  Urinall 
about  his  Coxcomb.  CMuftck^ 

‘  How  now  I O  perceive  this  great  Wedding  goes 
forward. 

fMufickj  "torches*  Sarfego,  Xohy  and  Xrjman* 

'  and  La.  Ticket^  Tyannet,  JoJina  in  night  attire. 
get.  They  palte  as  to  the  Wedding  with  Rofemary. 
Crafj  whifpers  JoJina.  She  takes  leave  of  her  Mo¬ 
ther,  feeming  to  complain  of  being  fick  •  and  fore- 
turnes  with  Bridget. 

Then  enter  Rufitt  like  a  Dodor. 

Cra.  So,  this  falls  out  pat.  She  is  nofooncr  gone 
Sick  to  her  Chamber,  but  here  comes  her  Phyfidan,  to 
cover  and  recover  her  in  a  trice. 

Ruf.  Hift,  Footwell,  FootwelL 
Cra.  Setp\or  Rnfflit  5  J  am  a  foole  if  J  took  you  not 
for  a  Phyfitian.  Rnf. 
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Ruf.  She  wrote  to  me,  that  J  fliould  come  in  this  ha¬ 
bit. 

Cra,  Right  Sir^  to  avoid  furpetfl:  For  which  canfe 
she  has  counterfeited  herfclte  hek,  and  lies  longing 
and  languishing  till  you  minifler  to  her. 

Rjif,  And  am  J  come  pat  ?  am  I  come  i'the  nick  ?  ^ 

Cra»  Your  Fortune  fings  in  the  right  Cliff,  fir,  a 
wench  as  tender  as  a  City  PuHec, 

Rtif,  But  not  fo  rotten; 

Cra,  Oh  fir,  health  it  /clfc;  a  very  Reflorative. 
Will  you  in  ?  The  way  lies  open  before  you, 

Ruf,  Hold  Foot^ell^  tel  that  till  I  return  gives  km 
from  branching  the  moft  Kieritted  Cuckold  money* 
Crafji  Poor  Snake,  that  1  roufi  force  thee  to  cafi  thy 
Skin.  And  he  were  not  a  Citizen  J  could  pity  him  ; 
He  is  undone  for  ever.  Methinks  J  fee  him  all  ready 
make  earneft  fuite,  to  weare  a  red  Cap,  and  a  blew 
Gown ;  comely  to  carry  a  i'tafF-corch  before  my  Lord 
Miyor  upon  Alhallome  night.  Watch  Footwell^  J 
mount.  - -  Exit, 

Craf*  But  now,*  if  the  agitation  of  my  Braincs  fhould 
work  through  my  Browes.  If  my  Wives  pitifull  hand 
fhould  fall  CO  compofition  with  my  Dodors  Pate,  and 
my  deceit  bedifeovered  before  chc  Baftinado  had  gi¬ 
ven  charge  to  his  Shoulders,  were  not  my  Forehead  in 
apparanc  danger.  Tis  done  in  three  minutes.  Death, 
my  Courtier  has  a  fanguine  Complexion:  He  is  like  a 
Cock  fparrow.  Chic,  Chic,  and  away.  Heart  o’  nun! 
And  I  should  be  blown  up  in  mine  own  Mine  now  I 
Ha. 

Ruf*  Hold  Mrs.  Crafy,  Dearc  Help 

Footwell* 

Cr^.Ho  the  hubbub’s  rays‘d,and  my  fcare’s  vanisbt. 

» 

F  4  Enter 
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f«/frIofina,  Bridget  RufJJit.* 

Crafy  ta^es  Bridgets  Cndgell^  and  laies  on* 

fof.  Out  you  Pifpot-caftef. 

JSri,  '  You  Suppofitory. 
f  of., You  Glifter-pipc,  thinkft  to  dishoneft  me  > 

Muf,  Hold,  dearc  Lady  — lam  — ^  ‘ 

Jof  A  ftincking  (aucy  Rafcall  thou  art,  take  thi^ 
remembrance.  * 

Cra.  Hold,  fwcet  Miftrefs. 

5^/.  Oh*  I  thank  you  good  Mr.  TootwelL 
Qra.  Oh,  it  is  not  fo  much  worth  verily. 
Oh,buttis  fir# 

*  *  '  '  '  ■  Jde'dra'^shisS'ivordfrom  Hn^ 

der  hu  Qowne,  Qrafj  clo[es 
wlthj  and  difarmes  him. 

Rogue.  Rogue. 

Nay  prethec  fweet  Rafcall,  Pox  on  you,  I  did  not 
pcan  to  hurt'you,  my  honefl  V^abond,  tell  me,  tell 
iuc  :  Come,  who  wa&*£  put  this  Trick  upon  mei  Thou 
art  a  precious  Villain:  Come,  whofe  devife  was  it? 
,Whofc  plot.  At  whofe  Suit  was  I  Cndgerd.>  Who  made 
feigne  my  felfc  a  Phyfittan,  till  I  rauft  be  forc’d  to 
go  to  the  Surgeon  ?  And  dare’fl  tell  me  ? 

C^^a.  Nay,  then  I  will  tell  you.  Dare  !  why  twas 
j^our  Friend  and  ^ vail,  Si\x  Andrew  Ticket* 

Muff.  Ticket. 

Cra.  Even  he  fir.  His  Gold  hir’d  me  to  gull  you. 
And  this  brain  procur’d  your  beating.  Yes  faith  fir, 
lEnvie,  bribes,  and  wit  have  wrong  upon  you* 

^  Muf.  Well,  if  Ifevcngeiiot 
Crf.  Put  how  fir. 
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Ruff.  I,  afore  Hearen,  that’s  well  thought  otu  Give 
rue  but  theineaneSy  and  1  will  not  only  forgive^  but 
reward  thee  richly. 

(^raf*  Cooie  faith,  becanfe  I  would  have  both  your 
Shoulders,  go  in  one  Livery,  I  muft  difclofe.  Why 
fir,  Knavery  is  refiorative  to  me,  as  Spiders  to  Mon¬ 
keys.  The  poyfou  of  wit  (eeds  me#  '  ‘ 

Enter  Ticket » 

Boj  Tpith aTorch, 

Look  you  fir,  he’s  come.  Stand  clofc^  take  this  Cud^ 
gell,  grafp  it  ftrongly,  ftretch  your  Sinewes  lufHlyj; 
And  when  you  fee  him  hang  by  the  middle  in  a  Rope^ 
let  your  Fift  fall  thick,  and  your  Cudgcll  nimbly. 

Bjif-  And  foundly .  My  ambitious  blowes  (hall  ftrivc 
which  (hall  go  formoft. 

Good  fir. 

draw  him  upbut  halfe  way. 

Crn.  So  fir,  I  muft  up  to  receive.  —  Bxit^ 

Ruf,  Do  fo  :  1  (hall  be  forcvehg»d  now  I  He  had 
been  better  ha*  been  taken  in  Bed  with  another  mans 
Wife,  then  have  prevented  me  thus. 

Tic.  Vanifh  Sirrah  with  the  Light.  This  I  am  furc 
•  is  the  Window  which  her  Letters  call*d  me  to; 

Rnf,  I  would  you  would  begin  once,  that  I  might 
be  at  work.  1  do  not  love  to  ftand  idle  in  the  Cold 
thus. 

Tic.  Hlfk^FootTveS^FootTveli, 

Crafj  above :  Here  fir,  here.  O  I  watcht  to  do  you 
a  good  turn.  Will  you  mount  fir  ?  ^ 

Tic.  I  will  mount,  remount,  andfurmount.  I  won¬ 
der  that  there  is  nocafoleinne  Statute  made,  thatno 
Citizen  should  marry  a  hand  feme  VVoraan ;  Or  if  he 
did,  not  toJyc  with  her,  For  andtwere  notforGal- 
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Sautsiitlp,  ^hey  would  beget  nothing  but  Foolcs.' 

Crafy/^/^ 

Cra^  Right  fir,  right  fir.  Take  the  Rope,  downs  a 
and  faften  it  about  your  rpiddle  fir.  Reft. 

Tk,  Why,  that’s  Ctajj ;  a  very  Coxcomb, 

Cr<i*  An  Afic,  an  Aflc.  ' 

T/r.  A  meet  Citizen*  Were’t  not  a  shame  his  wife 
should  be  honeft  ?  Or  is*t  not  pity  that  my  own  man 
should  wholly  enjoy  a  rare  excellent  proper  woman, 
when  a  whole  Corporation  fcar^e  affords  two  of 
them. 

Moft  true  fir.  Now  mount  fir.  Ipluckcourage- 
(pufly*  pr^y  ray  ftrength  .faile  me  not. 

Up  fir,  up  fir.  cud^- 

Tic,  Pox,  and  pain  I  Hold  Dodor.  gels  him* 
jS»/.  Save  you  fir. 

T^V.  I  am  moft  fcnfible  of  your  Salutation.  Pluck 
TootweU, 

Qra.  Alas  the  Cord  flicks  fir  j  lie  call  fome  help 
fir*  ’  Crafy  comes 

T/c.  Death  and  Devils  I  .  downs. 

Rfsf,  Fifts  and  Cud^If. 

Tic.  Heart,  Lungs,  Lights. 

%uf,  Armes,  Shoulders,  *yidcs. 

Tic.  help. 

T 

•  .  Enter  Crafy. 

Cra.  PalEon  of  Heaven  Do6lor :  He  Doctor  you  a^  j 
Way<  Exit^Bjffflit 

Tic.  Redeem  me  dwtf  ootweU 
Tr0.  yes  fir  I  come  for  the  fame  purpofe.  Alas  fir, 
«€  thanki  J  even  feclc  your  blowes;  Arc  you  not  fore 
(it  ^  '  ■  .  ■  - 

Tic. 
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Tick-  Sore  ?  Couldft  thou  not  pluck  ? 

(^ra.  Sure  1  was  Planet-ftruck  5  the  rope  ftuck  in  a 
flit  Sir. 

Tic.  A  Pox  o*chc  flit,  fay  I. 

Cra.  Know  you  this  mad  DoSor  ?  Or  do  you  owq 
any  Doftor  any  thing  ? 

Tic.  Iknow  himnotinordoj  owe  any  Doctor  any 
thing  5 1  onely  owe  my  Barber-Surgeon  for  a  dyct- 
drink. 

Cra^  Speedily  make  up  your  face  Siif’  Bnt.Ruffiit 
here  comes  company;  !  in  his  owns 

Honeft 1  how  doft  >  Sir  fsafe, 
tAndrtw  I  Heartily  how  is’t  ?■ — -  He  hugs  and 

Tic.  As  heartily  as  thou  wilt;  but  Jhakes  him* 
not  fo  hard  I  prethee. 

Kuf.  Why  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Tic.  I  bruif’di  my  fide  e’en  now  againft  a  formes 
edge. 

Parmafity,Sir,ts  very  good, or  tbefrcdi  skin  of 
afleadCat. 

Tic.  Plead  Cat } 

Ruf.  The  fly-blowcs  of  a  dead  dog,  made  into  oyl, 
and  fpread  upon  the  kell  of ’aineazell  hog.  Mufickj, 

Qra,  Hark  Gentlemen,  the  Wedding  comes,  forget 
old  bruifes,  and  put  on  lenfe  of  the  lightefl  colour  z 
for  this  houfe  to  night  vowes  to  rungiddy  with  mirth 
and  laughter. 

Enttr  Lights  :  Sarpego,  Toby,  Tryman,  La.  Ticket,; 

Pyannec,  Sneakup.  1 

..  I  . 

Ruf.  Joy,  health,  love  and  children  to  this  happy 
union. 

Tic.  Unbruif’d  bones  ,  and  fmoo(h  foreheads  to 
you  both, 

^J*Wha6 
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fpj;  What  fliall  no  device,  no  mirth  folemmze  my 
fens  match  ?  Co  Sneak»p ,  call  downe  our  daughter.  i 

^8xit 

In  defpight  oF  ficknefTe,  mirth  and  joy  (hall  make  this 
night  healchfull. 

O  motheF,  cold  fobriety  and  modcfl  melancho¬ 
ly  becomes  the  face  of  the  Matroo;anedifyinggawdes 
are  Prophanc  vanities.  Mirth  is  the  fat  of  fools,  onely 
vertue  is  the  nourilhment  of  purity  and  uniinning  (in-  s 
ccrity. 

Pj,  By  the  leave  of  yourwifdome  daughter,  wcel 
take  the  wall  of  yourprecifenefle:  for  Mr  Sarpego  has  i 
cold  me  of  a  learned  Tub jedl  for  a  Ballet,  which  wee  ; 
fliall  fee  a(51ed  prefcntly.  ^ 

Try.  What  is  it,  forae  HeatheniftiPlay  > 

Sar.  NocerteSjbuta  very  religious  Dialogue,  full  ^ 
of  nothing,  butmorall  conceits  betwixt  Lady  Luxury^ 
a  Prodigall  and  a  Fool. 

Trjf.  But  who  (hould  aft  and  perfonate  thefe  > 

Sar.  Why  in  chat  lies  the  nobility  of  the  device*  it  . 
Ihould  be  dene  after  the  fafliion  of  Italy  by  our  felves,  " 
only  the  plot  premeditated  to  what  our  aim  muft  tend :  ij 
hiixxy  the  Speeches  muft  be  extempore.  Mrs.  Bride  i 
would  I  have  to  play  Dame  Luxury^  and  \At,Po9t^ell  \ 
here  the  Prodigall.  j 

And  my  husband  the  Fool. 

SflcakupjJolina  W  Bridget. 

I,  and't  pleafe  you  wife. 

Sar,  lie  play  the  Induftor,  and  then  we  are  all  fit¬ 
ted.  ‘  ' 

Try.  I  pray  you  what  is  Ijiiy  Luxury  >  A  woman 
regenerative. 

A  Whore,  wife.; 

^  $Ar\  \ 
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Sar,  In  finccrity  not  muth  better  then  a  Gtirtclaft  I 
a  kind  of  open  Creature. 

Try.  And  do  you  think  me  fit  to  reprefent  an  open 
Creature  >  Saving  your  modefties,  a  Whore.  Can  1 
play  the  Strumpet,  think  yee  ? 

Jof.  Truft  me  Sifter,  as  long  as  it  is  done  in  private^’ 
in  ones  own  Houfe,  and  for  forae  few  feleded  Gentle-, 
mens  pleafure^  Me- thinks  the  part  is  not  altogether  the 
difpleafingft. 

Try.  Modefty  defend  me  I  you  think  tis  nothing  to 
play  the  Strumpet. 

Sar.  Why  furely  religious  Lady,  it  ean  be  no  diP 
grace  to  you  to  figure  out  the  part  ;  For  ftie  that  can¬ 
not  play  the  Strumpet  if  ftie  would,  can  claim  no  great 
honour  to  be  chaft. 

Bri.  How  gravely  and  fententioufly  he  fpeaks. 

Tob.  Wife,  it  (hall  befo:  It  is  my'firft  Injunflion  f 
you  (hall  do  it,  or  difobey  me.  You  muft  play  it. 

T^Jr.  What,  the  Whore  fir  > 

Tob,  I,  in  jeft:  What  hurt  is*t>  And  Mother,  you 
(hall  excufe  my  Father  for  this  once  :  For  fince  my 
wife  plaics  the  Whore,  He  play  the  Foole  my  fclfe. 
Though,  I  know,  you  had  rather  fee  him  do  it,  you 
(hall  fee  for  a  need,  I  can  make  ftiift  to  perform  it  as 
well  as  he;  as  naturally,  and  to  the  Life. 

Sar.  Exceeding  well  thought  on,  I  pray  you,  Lady,' 
approve  of  it. 

Pj.  Let  learning  direfl,  l  am  not  to  preferibe  to  the 
Mufes. 

To.  Comefweet  heart,  iet*s  in  and  tire  us,  and  be 
ready  to  enter  prcfently. 

Sftr.  I  fauibo  pede  -  •Ex, Tob.  Trj^ 

Now  for  the  Prodigall. 

Cru.  O  doubt  not,  Mr.  :  For  know  Sir,  I 
am  but  a  poor  ferving  creature,  that  lives  upon  expe- 

Nation. 
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flation;  dhSirmycndinuftbehu$ks.  Feare  not  my 

difchargeof  the  Prodigall - -  Exit. 

Sar.  Nilnifi  Cdrmina  defunt. 

To  entcrtainc  ye,  while  we  attire  our  felves. 

We  want  but  now  fome  Mufick^or  a  Song,  I 

But  thinke  you  have  it.  Sit:  wee’l  not  be  long. - - 

Exit, 

Tj.  Seat  you  Gallants*  Sit,  fweet  Sir  Andrew ^  Ma¬ 
dam,  and  the  reft  ,  and  weenie  imagine  Mulick ,  as 
bids  us. 

Linfie  Wolfie,  and  Crack  mth  his  Lute. 

^  How  now  i  By  what  raifrule  comes  he  to  trou-  J 
tie  us  f  ft  i  I 

,  Lin.  By  your  leave,  Gallants, »I  have  brought  you  ^ 
Mufick.  , 

Pj.  You  Sir,  i  know  your  purpofe,  and  it  is  pTcvcn- 
ted  *  y 0  u  come  aiter  the  Marriage  to  forbid  the  bancs> 
Ha  ha  ha--you  are  ftiort,  M.  jVolJie,  you  arieihorc. 

Lin^  Good  Mrs .Sneakup  you  arc  wide.  I  come  to 
wifti  joy  to  the  match,  and  to  tell  you  I  rejoyce,  that 
Imift  a  Bridegrooms  part.  ■ 

Pj,  How's  that 

Lin.  You  lee  I  wear  no  Willow ,  and  am  raerrya 
Alls  true  you  told  me,  boy  ? 

Crac,  Yes  by  my  deteftation  to  Bridewell  Sir. 

Lin.  Sing  boy  that  foog,  If  I  have  any  griefe  ,  it 
fhall  be  all  vented  in  a  Hymcneall  Song. 

Tic.  I  have  not  known  him  in  this  humor. 

Ruf.  Sure  'tis  a  merry  madneffc  fer  tile  Ioffe  of  the 
widdow, 

Py.  Since  you  come  friendly,  you  are  Welcome, 
M.tvolfie,  Pray  (it  with  us,  and  hearc  yoiif  Hymenc- 
all  Song. 


Crack, 
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Jo  Hytneft,  Jo  Hymen,  Jo  Hymen  Pjf .This  beginl 
fV4s  wont  to  be  fiill  the  old  fong  well. 

jit  high  NnptiM  Feafis 
where  the  merry  merry  gnefs 
With  )oy  and  good  wijhes  did  throng: 

But  to  this  new  Wedding  new  notes  do  1  brings 
Toraile  at  thet  Hymen^whilefadly  J  fing.  . 

f  ' 

Fye  b  Hymenjfye  b  Hymen,  fye  b  Hymen^ 
what  hands ^  and  what  hearts  dgfl  thofp\mt  f  \ 

A  Widdow  that*s  prort,  -  " 

ey^nd  a  very  very  Whore, 

Fo  an  Heire  that  wants  nothing  but  wit? 

Tet  thus  farfi  Hymen,  thy  anfwer  is  made,  ; 
when  his  means  are  [pent,  they  may  live  by  ?her  trade? 

I  •  V  ■  *  ’  . 

Py?  He  fings  Hymen  and  Hymen ;  but  mc-thinkes 
the  fong  is  fcandalous  to  the  Marriage. 

Lin*  Excufc  me  Lady^  though  1  was  cozen’d :0f  the 
Bride,  I  have  no  fuch  malice  ;  ’cis  a  fong  that  the  boy 
couldfingby  chance,  and  made  by  a  couple  chat  were 
lately  married  in  Crooked-Lane* 

O,  is  it  fo  Sir  ?  I  knew  not  what  to  make  Of  it,’ 

'  '  \ 

Tlorijh*  Enter  Sarpego,  the  Prolocutor?. 

Tic.  Let  us  attend  I  pray ;  the  Prologue  enters. 
S<ir,  %}ght  Country  Dame,  and  Courtly  Lady, 
Look  for/ enfe  as  fmalt  as  may  he  % 

But^if  Voit  deceive  your  thinkings. 

Know  our  Mufe  difdaines  bafefirinkjngs? 
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Hold  a  while yoHr  VerdiEls  bridle^ 

Judge  not  jet  our  Frdjell  idle, 
till  at  length  the  clof  ?  tnaj  it. 

If  we  dH  the  part  of  Poet» 

*■  ■  I  '4'  '  ' 

Mnterttymitiand’Xohy*  She  loofelj  drefl  like  a  (furte^ 
^an,  a  bowk  of  wine  in  her  hand.  He  in  a  fools 

Cap  and  Chat, 

'  .  ■  v-  ’  •  ' 

Speak  Lechery  and  Folly,  Luxury  I  would  fay  - 
I  need  noc  prompt  them,  they  know  whac  chey 
fliould  fay.  .  ^  , 

,  try.  Out  you  bafe  Rafcall,  you  muddy  Slayej  thou 
haft  married  me,  and  1  will  drink  a  health  to  thy  Cuc^ 

koldmaker.— -  She  drinkj  it  off. 

To,  Sfoot  I  am  afraid  (hee*l  play  the  whore  better 
then  I  thail  ad  the  fool. 

T ry.  Thou  under-hearted,  duil-blooded  Pantaloon- 
thou  whofe  utmoft  honour  is  to  be  made  fo  good  a 
thing  ac  a  Cuckold  ^  thou  fonne  of  .  a  Copy-holder, 
and  the  Pudding-pye  (vomans  daughter ,  doft  thou 
think,  dar*ft  thou  but  imagine,  that  1  ftiall  ever  vouch- 
fafe  to  love  to  doe  any  thing,  but  laugh  at  thee?  Hence 
you  Poultroon ;  thy  voyce  founds  not  lo  farreas,thy 

breath  ftinks -  Kicky  hint. 

To,  Nay  but,  nay  but  do  you  hearc  wife  ?  I  do  not 
very  well  like  this ;  me-thinks  you  play  too  much  in 
earned.. 

Try,  Incarneft?  Why  Goodman  Fool,  you  Cockf- 
comb ,  you  Ninni hammer,  you  Clotpold  Countrey 

Gentlenfian,  thou  dirty  greedinefs. - ^ 

Py,  Why  how  now  daughter  ?  Arc  you  well?  Me- 
thinks  you  over-do  it  too  much,. 

Trj^  Thoudrcam*ft  my  good  husband,  that  thou 

haft 
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haft  married  the  rich  widdow,  ha  ha  ha--^ 

Now  enters  Prodigality, 

» 

Enter  Craf^^  in  his  ovpn  habit ,  all  hung  with  ^haines^  * 
Jewells^  'Bags  of  CMonej^  &c^ 

Cya,  When  the  troth  is,  dearc  brother  ,  you  have 
married  the  rank  whore.  Ha  ha  ha. 

To.  Sir  /-'-who,  brother  Crafy  ^ 

"fo.  Sweet  husband  ! 

SPj.  Dear  fon ! 

Tic.Rsiff,  Precious  friend  ! 

Lin*  Neighbour  Crajie  ! 

Say,  T)ij  honi !  Domine  Crajie  i 

Cra.  And  how  doe  you  wife. ^  When  comes  your 
Do<ftor  Pulsfeel  ?  But  a  kiffe  and  fo  forth  ?  And  would 
not  one  of  thefe  free  Gallants ,  thefe  proper  youths 
have  ferv*d  the  turne  ?  I  pray  pardon  mine  incivility. 
Mother*  I  was  bold  to  retaine  mine  owne  Jewells. 
Ha*  you  not  forgot  your  (ingles  and  your  doubles, 
your  fallings  back^  and  your  turnings  up  wife  ? 

fo  Why  ifaith,  dear  heart,  doft  thinke  me  fo  fimple, 
that  I  did  not  kuow  thee  all  the  while  ?  Alas  man  ,  I 
did  but  counterfeit,  as  you  did,  to  maintaine  the  jeft ; 
kiffe  me  fweet  duck--onely  to  maintaine  the  jeft 
ifaith. 

Cra.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  we  are  Friends.  I  heartily 
thank  thefe  kind  Gentlemen  for  their  loves  to  you, yes 
faith,  heartily ;  I  am  better  by  it  five  hundred  at  lead. 

Be  not  you  Jealous  Madame,  they  had  nothing  for  it ; 
not  a  bit  by  this  Light. 

Ruf.  Death  o’ my  Fortune  I  that  was  my  Gold: 

Tic*  Plagucof  a  Villain,  that  was  my  Jewell. 
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rra.  True  Gentlemen;  and  your  bounty  iikewife 

lies  in  this  Big.  ^  ^  t.-  t.r  f 

Z^-T.  Sir,  we  fent  thefe  things  to  your  Wife* 

C'ra.  I  thank  you  for  it ;  we  have  but  one  Capacity 

in  the  Law,  you  know  ;  What's  hers  mull  be  mine.  I 

know  thou  wouldft  have  it fofweet- heart.  lam  onely 

forty  Gentlemen,  that  you  were  fo  well  favourdly  bea- 

the  Foole  Citizen ,  the  Alfc  Citizen ,  the 

Cuckold  Citizen  ftiould  procure  fuch  a  found  fwadling 

to  your  wife,  valiant  and  fubllantiall  Shoulders.  Is  t 

pot  a  fore  matter  ?  But  reft,  Salves  and  warm  Oyles 

may  in  time  recover  it.  ^  , 

'  How  do  you  kind  Mother  >  Gentlemen,  if  any  of  you 
want  Money  Gentlemen,  here  Hands  a  City-wit  that 
has  it.  I  have  it,  if  you  want  any ;  fpeak,  I  have  it,  and 
will  keep  it.  How  does  your  Coftard  Sir?  APoso’th 
Slit  Sir  Belov'd  of  PhxbM  ,  Minion  of  the  Mufes ; 
deare  wafer  bayly  of  HelUon,  be  not  proud  ot  your 
Preferment,  though  you  are  his  Highneffe  tutor.  Mo¬ 
ther  J  cake  the  reftoring  of  my  rich  Jewels  very  kindly. 
O  mv  kind  Brother,  you  have  got  the  rich  Widdow; 
and  you  have  borne  a  brain  Mother.  Your  hundreU  , 
pound  brother,was  moft  thriftily  and  opportunely  be- 
ftow’d’  J  could  ha*  procur’d  her  to  you  at  an  eafier 
rate  Mother,  jam  onely  forty  for  you  Mr.  that 

vou  had  her  not :  Becaule  you  very  honourably  reieaft 
me  of  your  Bond  before  it  was  due  ;  and  are  in  fltewd 
danger  to  be  laaght  at  among  your  Neighbours. 

How  does  good  Mr.  the  Princes  J^'eller  ? 

Mother  did  not  my  Father  lock  too  wife  for  a  Citizen. 
How  dofthoneftPwKcf:.?  Jam  as  much  beholden  to 

thee,  as  to  the  reftothem.^^ 

Pj.  My  fonne  and  my  heir  is  utterly  undone. 

Te.  O! 
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Ol  I  am  quite  caft  away. 

Cra.  O  no,  you  (hall  be  no  lofcr  by  me ;  you  (hall 
be  a  gainer  by  me  Brother  :  Get  wit  Brother  (  marks 
you)  wit.  Good  faith  I  pity  the  poorc  Citizen ,  hee 
has  no  wit ;  a  handlome  young  fellow,  With  a  pretty 
beard,  and  a  proper  bodied  woman  to  his  wife,  and 
cannot  beare  a  brain  I 

*Try  Whydofl:  hearc,  modeftly  mumping  Mother-' 
in-Law,  with  thy  French-hood,  gold-chain ,  and  flag- 
gon-bracclets,  advance  thy  fnout.  Jf  the  foolc  thy 
(on,  theldeotmy  husband  here  ,  have  but  as  much 
brains  as  a  Battledore,  hemay  make  afairc  revenue 
of  me  :  Has  he  not  a  place  at  Court  >  Can  he  not 
lodge  me  there,  and  prove  weak-fighted,  thick  of  hea¬ 
ring,  fleepie  after  dinner,  and  fnort  when  others  enter- 
tainc  and  Court  me?  Can  he  not  furvey  the  hang¬ 
ings,  read  Cupids  Conybery ,  the  Park  of  pleafurc, 
Ghriftian  Love-Letters, or  fome  other  Pamphlet  ,  or 
faine  (ome  errand  into  the  Town  ,  whilft  his  browes 
are  turning  into  gold  ? 

pj.  O  impudence  beyond  womans  apprehenfioni 
Sonne  Crafie^  wc  have  all  wrong’d  thee,  thou  know’ft 
ic ;  thou  haft  reveng'd  it,  we  feel  itj  only  do  notun- 
do  my  heire,  fave  him,  bring  him  but  off  o’tbis  match 
with  any  lofs. 

(^rci>  Why  mother,  is  your  fon  grown  fuch  afawey 
Knave,  as  he  thinkes  fcorne  to  be  a  Cuckold  ?  I  cannot 
cleare  him;  in  truth  I  cannot ;  He  has  paid  for  her 
(deeply,  and  tis  pity  they  fiould  be  parted,  yes  faith 
ist* 

Py.  Woman,  we  do  pray  thee,  we  do  befcech  thee,' 

even  upon  our  knee? - have  pity  on  the  houfe  of 

'the  S neakups  :  q.uic  my  fon,  re-  Pj.  and T ok kpeeh 

G  2  linquifli 
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linqulfli  thy  right,  make  fruflratc  this  marriage  ]  and 
look  thee,  before  tbefc  able  witneffes,  we  heartily  for¬ 
give  all,  and  forget :  And  withall,  freely  beftow  this 
imaine  upon  thee - -  [Trulls  of  her  chain  and 

Try.  I  do  receive  it.  gives  it 

To.  She  docs  receive  it,  bcarc  witnefs  all,  (he  docs 
receive  it. 

Try^  Marry  on  this  condition" 

To.  No  Me  no  more  marries  nor  conditions ,  you 
have  receiv'd  it. 

I, yon tnuft make fruftratc  the  Marriage;  for 
look  you,  you  have  receiv’d  it. 

Try.  I  will,  and  freely  do;  only  the  condition  I 
would  have  made,  is  this.  That  if  you  intend  longer 
robe  Miller  of  your  husband,  now  that  you  have 
feen  how  well  it  became  me,  you  will  henceforward 
do  as  Ido - Look  you,  wear  breeches.  T*hIs  the 

Fy.  O  horrible!  coats  upland  Jhervs 

To.  How !  do  you  wear  breeches  ?  the  breeches . 

Try.  Yes  Sir,  breeches ;  and  as  good  lining  and 
Huffing  in  them,  I  hope,  as  yours  have,  though  they 
be  of  Sattin. 

.  To»  Tie  feel  that :  Sfoot  mother  this  is  a  raan.Come 
iand  feel  elfe. 

Trjr.  A  young  one  Sir.  Z^ftts  of  his  head-dre/s,’^ 
Sec  Mafter  your  poor  fervant  Jeremy  y  if  he  has  per¬ 
form’d  his  part,  defires  to  be  admitted  into  the  Livery 
of  wit,  and  to  wear  this  chainc  as  his  enfigne  of  Frec- 
domet 

Omnes  Jeremy  I 

To.  Jeremy !  O  Jeremy !  thou  wcr*t  ever  too 
hard  for- 

Trj.  Except  at  fpoonmeat.  Sir, 
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'Xry.  Yes,  Miftrefs:  Indeed  forfodtb, 

Cra.  Well,  give  me  thy  hand:  I  wilt  love  thee  as 
long  as  there  is  fwiftnefle  in  meditation,  fmoothneffe 
in  flattery,  or  conftancy  in  malice. 

And  for  the  cure  that  he  has  wrought  on  me^ 
I  will  applaud  his  wit,  and  blefle  the  light 
It  gave  me  to  difeover  my  foule  error : 

Which  by  his  dcmonflration  fhew^d  fo  monUrous^ 
That  I  muft  loath  my  felf,  till  I  bee  purg’i 
Sir,  by  your  fair  forgivenefle,  which  I  kneel  for— - 
Sneak*  Heaven  make  me  thankful! :  Wife  I  havend 
words 

Toftiewhowircjoyce  :  Rifc,lct  me  kifle  thee--- 
Sar,  Tempora  mutantur*  The  tow de*s  ours  agaim 
Only,  to  fill  the  Scene  with  Joy,  may  wee 
Conjoyn  fwcet  maid,  in  the  Cataftrophe. 

Bri*  Would  you  that  have  taught  Grecke  ^  and 
whip’t  great  boyes,  comebacketo  your  Horn-book, 
and  let  down  your  Gafeoines  to  me,  that  would,  if  I 
had  you,  bee  more  tyrannous  then  any  Pedant  that  e- 
ver  reign'd  fince  the  dayes  of  ^ionj^ns :  Befides  here 
is  my  choice,  with  my  Matter  and  Mittrettes  leave,  fe* 
remies  brother* 

^ra.  But  is  hec  ferioufly  thy  brother  ? 

Tyj.  Yes,  and  no  more  a  Pimp  Sir,  then  I  am  a 
Wench. 

Cra.  Well,  Mr.  Sarpego^  lie  help  you  to  a  fitter 
match,  and  Crack  1  will  give  thee  fomething  with  her: 
Take  the  fecurity  of  my  hand. 

^rac,  I  only  defire  to  be  fecurefrom  this  mans  fu^ 
ry,  and  fo  confequently  from  Bridewell. 

Cra*  He  (hall  have  nothing  to  fay  to  thee." 

“  G  5  lin. 


the  City  VFit:  I 

Lin:  I  will  have  nothing  to  fay  to  man,  woman,  or 
child,  while  I  live  againe. 

Sarf  ']^6rtmn  nihil  aufert  fapienti :  Fools  and  Fid- 
Icrs  are  he.r  Favourites* 

Cra.  Let  us  make  this  a  merry  night  2 

Think  of  no  Ioffes.  Sirs,  you  (hall  have  none; 

My  honcft  care  being  but  to  keep  mine  owne- 
What^by  my  flights,  I  got  more  then  my  due, 

1  timely  will  reflore  again  to  you* 

‘Thanks  kind  Mr. thanks.' 

Snr,  Gr:ttins  vet ingentjss,^ amine 


The  City  Wit. 


Epilogue^ 


NOw  let  me  'ScholaJlikeTi>ife 
For  us  all  Bpiloguife : 

If  thefe  [lender  Scenes  of  Wtt 
Are  receiv'd,  as  they  Tvere  writ, 

For  your  mirth,  and  no  offence  • 

Let  your  Grace  quit  our fuf pence 
With  applaus’d  Qatafirophe. 
Iam(hort,w’yee  [as  you  fee) 

There  a  Figure,  tphich pray  noteyei] 
$ic  valctc  valetote. 

Gratias  Reddo  Cuicunqueo 
Valetote  Iterumque. 
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OVR  Vlay  maker  ( fir  yet  hewn’ t  be  calld 
Author^  or  Poet )  mr  beg  to  be  mfialfd 
■irLawreat)  has  fentmeout  t’imite 
i'our  fancies  to  a  full  andcleane  delight: 

And  bids  me  tell  you^  That  though  he  be  none 
)/ thofe,  tohofe  towring  Mufes  fcale  the  Throne 
df  Kings,  yet  his  familiar  mirth's  as  good, 
iVhen  tis  by  yoit  approv'd  and  ssnderjiood. 

As  if  h'  had  writfirong  lines,and  had  the  fate, 
3f  other  Fools  for  medling  with  the  State. 
Readers  and  Audients  make  good  Playes  or  Books, 
Tis  appetite  makes  Difhes,  tis  not  Cooky. 

But  let  me  tell  you,  though  you  have  the  power. 

To  kill  or  fave  5  They  're  Tyrants  that  devours. 
And  Princes  that  preferve  :  He  does  not  ayme 
so  much  at  praife,  as  pardon^  nor  does  clai^ 

Lawrell,  but  Money  5  Bayes  will  buy  no  Sack 

AndHonour  fills  no  belly,  cloaths  no  back.  * 

And  therefore  you  may  fee  his  maine  intent 


Is  his  owne  welfare, and your  merriment. 


7nen  often  come^  ^tmUmak^us  andhimthemtter 


Ween  drown  the  faults  of  this,  in  one  thafs  better. 

/ 

\ 


Dramatis 


^ramatts  Terfona, 

VErminCj  anoldVfnrer. 

Drygroundj  an  old  decayed  Knight, 
Sir  AmphiluSj  aCormfi  Knight. 
BumpfejTj  anoldjujiiccm 
Brookeallj  a  Gentleman^  undone  by  Verm* 
Valentine^  Dry  grounds  Son. 

Watj  Vermins 
Freindly^  afempkr. 

AmSfe,  \  ‘I'^oGaUants 

Trebafco.  Amphilusfc//  Footman, 
Attorney. 


Mrs.  MagdaleOj  Bumpfeys  tVife. 
JanCj,  his  Daughter. 

AlicCj  Vermins  Daughter: 

F  ranceS:>  a  young  Gentkvpomanl 
PhilliSj  apoore  Wench, 

Elianor. 


Lawyers. 

Serjeants. 

Servants. 

^  Rabble; 
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^  CT,  I,  Scene  I, 

Verminc^  Dry  ground. 

Ver,  have  your  Money ;  full  a  thou 

fand  pound. 

Sir  Humfrey  Dry  ground. 

Dry,  And  you  nave  my  Mortgage? 
Ver,  All  well  and  good;  all  welJ 
and  good.  But,  now,  . 

S'ltHumfny  ^rygromd^  lee  me'counfell  yoUv 
You  have  already  Tpent  a  faireEftate;  \ 

A  goodly,  great  eftate  :  I  do  not  taunt. 

Nor  taxe  you  for’t. 

'  Dry  Becaufe  its  putnpt  into 

The  purfes  of  fuch  wretches  as  thy  felfc. 

Ver,  But  give  me  leave,  now,  fairely  to  admonifti 
Y  ou  j  to  a  care,  how  you  do  part  with  this. 

"  A3  '  You 


r  v-i 


T’he  DafHoiJeffe* 

Yoq  fpirlted  men  call  Money  Dirt  and  Mud, 

I  fay  it  is  theEele. 

Drj.  And  you  the  Mud 
That  fofter  it. 

Ver.  It  is  an  Eele,  I  fay, 

Infuch  fleek  handsj  as  yours ;  from  whence  it  glides 
Drj,  Into  the  Mud,  oft-times,  from  whence  it  came. 
Vgr»  I  know  you  doe  conceive  me.  Therefore,  Sir, 

(  As  I  before  was  faying  )  Hold  it  faft. 

Drj,  According  to  the  Ballad.  £  He  ftngs.  ] 

Youth  k^ep  thj  Money 

ey^nd  tye  it  in  thy  ^urfe  : 

For  that  mufi  he  thine  onely  Freind, 

For  better  and  for  rvorfe, 

Ver.  So  fo,  I  fee  it  going  already. 

Dry.  I,  to  thy  comfort.  This  is  the  Ufurers  Scripture; 
And  all  that  they  pretend  Salvation  by  ; 

To  give  good  admonition  with  their  Money ; 

Though,  in  their  hearts  they  wi(h  the  quick fubverfion 
Of  all  they  deal  with.  This  is  all  they  plead 
Againft  the  curfes  of  oppreffed  foules ; 

Did  not  I  warne  you  ?  Did  not  I  fay, take  heed  ? 

And  fo,  and  fo  forth.  I  mufl:  thank  you  Sir. 

Ver  Y ou  fay,  youle  make  a  venture  6f  this  Money. 
Dry.  Yes  Mr.  Vermine^  in  a  Projed:,  that  - — 

Ver,  Out  upon  Projeds.  Fy  fy,  out  out  oUt. 

Dry.  I 'm  confident  (ball  fet  me  out  of  debt. 

With  you  and  all  the  World  ;  and  reap,  againe, 

All,  that  I  formerly  have  fowne,  with  profit. 

Ver.  Sowne  I  There’s  a  word  I  Prodigall  waft  is 
fowing. 

We  fhall  call  Ship  wrack,  fhortly,  fowing  too. 

Heark  you  Sir  Humfrey  Dry  ground not  I 


Be 


The  Damoifelle;  2 

Be  privy  tiyburProjed?  Will  you  tell  me, 

Jf  Iguefleonit? 

Drj,  That  I  will  in  footh.  i 

Ver,  Is ’t  not  to  dreine  the  Goodwins  ?  To  be  Lord 
Of  all  the  Treafure,  buryed  in  the  Sands  there  > 

And  have  a  Million  yearely,  frotn  the  Merchants 
To  deer  the  paffage. 

Brj.  You  have  had  your  blow.. 

No  Sir,  my  Projed  is  in  thebehalife 

Of  the  poor  Gentleman,  you  overthrew  ,  . 

By  the  ftrong  hand  of  Law,  Bribes,  and  opprcflion » 
BrookaIl:T>o  you  know  him  Sir  ?  whofe  'ftate  you  fuck’d^' 
That  wrought  him  to  a  poverty  that  cryes 
Your  finfull  Covetife  up  to  the  height h  ^ 

And  renders  you  the  Monfter  of  our  time,' 

For  avarice  and  (cruelty. 

Ver*  No  more  of  that; 

Brj,  You  (hould  do  well  to  add  a  fum,  like  this 
Tohisreleife:  To  wave  the  bitter  curfe 
That  will  in  time  fall  on  you  and  your  houfe. 

Ver.  O  ho !  I  now  remember,  you  have  reafoho' 

That  Brookall  had  a  Sifter,  whom  you  vitiated 
In  your  wild  heat  of  blood,  and  then  deny’d 
i  Her  promis’d  Marriage ;  turnd  her  off  with  Chifde 
;  A  dozen  yeares  fince,  and  fince  that,  never  heard  of. 

Hal  Is’tnotfo?  Pray,  did  you  know  her  Sir  ? 

Brj.  I  wiftil  could  redeem  that  ruthfull  fault. 

By  all  expiatory  meanes :  But  thy 
Inhumane  cruelty  is  inexpiable :  ^ 

Unleffe  ( it  comes  from  Heaven  into  my  heart 
To  move  thee  to* t)  thou  tak’ft  a  fpeedy  courfe 
T o  give  him  threefold  f  eftitution. 
lie  put  thee  in  the  way.  He  has  a  Son, 

A  hopcfull  Youth,  a  Student  in  the  Law, 

If  his  poor  Fathers  want  of  meaijs  have  not  . 

A  4  DccHnec^^ 


the  Dxmoifelie. 

Declined  his  courft :  Give  him  thy  onely  Daughtjer  ] 
And  make  his  Fathers  owne  Inheritance 
'(  By  thee  unrightcoufly  ufurpt  ^  her  Dowry  • 

And  pray  a  bkffing  may  go  with  i(: :  And  then 
Thou  mayftrcgaine  a  Chriltian  reputation,  . 

Till  age  (half  lead  thee  to  a  quiet  Grave. 

Come,  is 't  a  match  ?  Will  you  beftow  your  Daughter 
On  Brook^Ils  Son,  and  make  your  way  to  Heaven  by’t } 
'  You  have  yourMoney, 

Drj,  And  thoj^  haft  Adders  eares 
jTo  all  fuch  Counfells. 

Fer.  If  you.  break  your  day 
I  mall  thinke  of  your  counfell.  , 

Z);^.  Farewell  /  £xit, 

'Ver,  And  farewell  *T)rjgromd\ 

This  parcell  of  thy  Land,  lie  keep  from  The 

wetting :  Aiprtgagel 

Tis  not  io  thee  t;o  turne  an  Acre  of  it 
Into  pure  Liquor,  for  a  twelvemoneths  day.. 

And  break  that  day  thy  payment,  and  the  Sun 
Sets  not  more  fure,  then  all  this  Land  is  mine. 

My  Daughter  I  ha  f  Can  t  be  in  thought  of  man 
To  dreame  of  fuch  a  Match  ?  A  wretch,  a  Beggar  ? 
Within  there  I  Where  s  my  Girle  What  Allj  ?  ARy  ? 

SntemAlice^ 


Alt.  Here  Sir  -s— -r-- 


Vir.  Mybieffing,  and  good  mornc  :  Now  heare  m«' 
Girle. 

Now  for  a  Speech  — —  ^ 

Ver.  The  care  of  (Childrens  fuch  a  ftartle-braine. 

That  had  I  more  then  one,  I  fhould  run  Wild-cat, 

(  Then  one  I  mean,  to  care  for  )  that  s  thy  felfe, 

My  fober  difereet  Daughter.  Note  my  care. 

Pil’d  up forthee in maffy fums of  wealth- 
Too  v/eighty  for  thy  weak  confideratioQ 

To 


The  DamorfeUe.  < 

To  gueffe  from  whence  it  came,  or  how  together 
So  layd  in  mountainous  heaps. 

Qyt/i.  It  is  indeed 

Asftrange  tO  me,  as  are  the  ftony  wonders 
On  Sulsburj  Plaine  to  others.  But  my  duty 
Perfwades  me  twas  your  thrift,  and  that  great  bleillng 
That  gives  increafe  to  honeft  Induitry^ 

Drawne  on  it  by  your  prayers  and  upright  life. 

That  wrought  thefc  heaps  together. 

Ver,  Ally, 

Tis  well  if  thine  with  all  thy  Hufwifry , 

Can  keep  cm  fo.  I  thanke  thee  for  thy  judgement 
And  charitable  thoughts.  But 
All  You  had  other  wayes. 

Ver.'l  fay,  thou  art  the  onely  Childe  I  care  fon’ 

Thy  Brother  ( though  I  loath  to  call  him  fo  ) 

1  s,  now,  an  utter  ftranger  to  my  blood ; 

Not  to  be  nam'd  but  with  my  curfe,  a  Wolfe 
That  teares  my  very  bowellsout. 
c^li.  Your  Money. 

Fer.  A  riotous  Reprobate,  that  hath  confum’d 
His  laft,  already,  of  my  meancs  and  Welling. 
cA'li.  But  he  yet  may  be  turned  Sir. 

Fer,  Out  otW  Compter  I  f 

May  he  be  fo,  doft  think  ?  Could  I  but  dream 
His  Creditors,  that  have  him  fall,  could  be 
So  idly  mercifull,  or  that  his  youthfull  Ghing  " 

Could  ftretch,  to  get  him  out,  lie  lay,  my  felle. 

An  Adion  on  him  weight ier,-  then  the  ftrength 
Of  all  their  poor  abilities  could  lift : 

His  fackj,  his  Toms^  his  'Hams ^  Holls^  Gills ^  and  Huns^ 
The  roaring  fry  of  his  Blade- brandifliing  mates 
Should  not  releafe  his  Carcaffe :  If  they  did, 

Tde  force  him  to  a  try  all  for  his  life. 

For  the  two  hundred  Peices  that  he  pilfrcd. 

B 


7 he  Damoifelle. 

Out  of  my  Counting-houfe.  He  fhall  up. 

Alt,  I  will  not  forfeit  my  obedience  Sir, 

To  urge  againrt  your  Jiiftice,  onely  I  crave 
Your  leave  to  grieve,  that  I  have  Inch  a  Brother. 

Ver.  Thou  fhalt  defie  the  name  of  Brother  in  him. 

My  oncIy,  onely  Childe ;  and  but  in  one  command 
Obey  me  further,  all  my  eftate  is  thine, 

Tis  t  hat  I  cald  thee  for. 

Alt.  I  do  not  crave 

More,  then  your  daily  bleffing ;  but  defire 
To  know  what'youle  impofe  upon  my  duty. 

Ver.  Thou  fhalt,  and  ftile  thy  felfe  a  Lady  by*t. 

AH.  Now  Love  defend  me  from  the  man  I  feare. 

Ver.  This  day  He  match  thee  to  a  matchleffe  Knight. 
^//.|jTheWefterne  Kight  Sir^that  was  here  laft  Term? 
Ver.  Even  he,  this  day  he, comes  to  Towne. 

Would  I 

Were  out  onT  firfl.  A  matchleffe  Knight 
Indeed,  and  (hall  be  matchleffe  ftiil  for  me. 

Ver.  I  like  thofe  blufhes  well :  I  read  his  welcome  j 
Upon  her  cheeks.  ■ 

AH.  Sir,  1  have  heard,  he  has  ! 

But  little  Land. 

Ver.  But  he  has  Money  Girle 
Enough  to  buy  the  beft  Knights  Land,  that  is 
A  felling  Knight,  in  the  Well  part  of  England,  | 

AH.  Hels  well  in  yeares. 

Ver.  Aiufty  Batchelor  of  two  and  fifty. 

With ,  O,  the  husbandry  thats  in  him. 

AH,  How  came  he  by  his  Knighthood  ?  Coft  it  no¬ 
thing  ? 

Ver.  No  :  He  was  one  oth'  Cobbe- Knights  in  the 
throng. 

When  they  were  uubd  ia  Clufter.e.  Enter  Ser-  i 

i>er.  Sir.  the  Knight,  vant. 

That 


The  D/imoifelle. 

That  you  expeft  this  day,  is  come  to  Townc^ 

His  man  has  brought’s  Portmantue. 

Ver.  Fetch  the  Man. 

The  welcomft  man  alive  is  tome  to  Towne? 

Allj^  my  Girle,  my  Daughter,  Lady  Bride  ! 

What  title  (hall  I  give  thee  ?  Now  beftirr  you, 

I  know  his  thrift,  he  has  rid  hard  to  day 
T o  fave  his  Dinner  Bnter  wat  difgmfed  UtJ 

Welcome  honeft  freind.  .  a  Qopmtrej  Servingman^ 
And  how  does  the  right  vvorfliipfull  Sir  Amfhilp^  ? 

fVat,  My  Mafter  is  in  health  Sir,  prayf  d  be  Go  - 

A  little  weary,  or  fo,  as  I  am  of  my  carriage^, 

Which  I  muft  not  lay  down,  but  in  the  hands 
Of  your  owne  Worlhip:  , 

Ver..  Tis  of  weight  and  lock’d  :  I  gue/Te  the  worth  J 
And  warrant  him  the  ilifety  under  thefe  Keyes, 

But  where’s  thy  Mafter  ? 

Wat.  At  his  Inne  in  Holhorne  . 

Telling  a  little  with  the  Hoft,  till  I 
Bring  word  from  you; 

Ver .  No,  I  will  run  to  him 
My  felfe  :  you  fliali  ftay  here,  his  Chamber 
Fitted  againft  he  comes,  beftirr  you. 

And  thinke  no  paines  your  trouble  on  this  day," 

To  morrows  Sun  fhall  light  your  Wedding  way.  Exit. 
\tAli.  UnlefTefome  unexpected  Fate releivc  me, 

I  (hall  be  hurried  to  my  endle/Te  ruine. 

Wat.  You  are  fad,  me  thinks,  young  Miftreffe,  Icaii 
tell  you. 

My  Mafter ,  when  he  comes,  will  make  you  merry. 

All.  How  ?  As  he  is  a  Foolc  ? 

Wat.  No  :  But  as  he  has 
!  Thefouleof  mirth  and  Mufick  at  command  • 

'  Money,  the  all-rejoyc»ngfpirit-  that 
Hee  l  make  you  merry  with  ;  Nor  that  alone, 

B  z  Bui 


rhe  Damoijelle, 

But  Dignity,  which  Women  prife*bove  money. 

You  arc  a  Lady  by’t ;  Mark  that.  And  if  * 

He  has  a  weakneffe,  which  you  reckon  folly ; 

It  laies  you  open  way  to  Soveraignty ; 

The  thing  which  is  of  moftefteem.  You’ll  be 
His  Lady  Regent  \  rule  all  his,  and  him. 

Alt,  This  Fellow  talkes  not  like  a  Serving^man: 

A  forty  (hilling  wages  Creature,  but 
borne  difguif’d  fpokef- man. What  may  be  the  trick  o  nt> 
W'at,  You  cannot,  in  th'eftate  you  are,  imagine 
What  tis  to  be  a  Wile  to  fuch  a  man. 

Alt.  No  more  then  you  perceive  the  paines  you  looft 
In  fooling  for  him  thus.  But  fpare  your  breath. 

And  take  this  briefe  tall  of  his  Entertainment. 

Firft  know,  that  J  do  know  the  man  you  fpeak  of. 

To  be  a  covetous  Mifer;  old  and  foolifh. 

Not  worth  in  my  eftimation  the  worft  Mealc 
That  Wer  he  himfelfe  paid  three  pence  for. 

Who  do  you  mean  ?  Sir  a^mphihis  my  Knight, 
AIL  Yes  Squire,  J  know  him  and  his  qualities  • 

The  waies  he  got  his  Wealth  by,  cafuall  Matches  j  ! 

Of  forty,  fifty,  and  fometimes  a  hundred 

For  one.  When  bounteous  Fortune  (feldome  failing  I 

Men  of  his  Brain  )  call  all  into  his  mouth,  ! 

The  Gudgeon  gap  d  for.  And  how  flight  a  thing 

It  is,  for  Tuch  bafe  Worldlings  to  be  rich  ? 

That  ftudy  nothing  but  to  ferape  andfave. 

That  have  no  Faith,  but  in  their  ready  money,  ;  j 

Nor  Jove  to  Worldly  pleafures  above  thofe 
Poor  Coblersufe.  ' 

yvat.  Cheap  whores,  and  Duck-hunting :  ! 

There  s  his  delight  indeed.  I 

Ali,  J  hate  to  think  of  of  fuch  a  Dunghill  Scarab. 

A  water-Dog  Knight  I 

iVAt,  But  Wedlock,  to  his  age,  will  bring  him  home  I 


The  Damoifelle. 

To  choicer  pieafures,  and  abandon  fuch. 

Alt.  His  Age  is  fit  for  nothing,  but  to  rock 
Anothers  Child;  and  to  rejoyce  through  SpeAacIes, 
AttheftrongGuefTehehas,  it  is  hisowne. 

JVat.  You  flight  him  ftrangely  yet:  but  when  you  fee 
Him,  and  his  weighty  reafons  to  confute  you.  — 

AIL  J  will  nor  weigh,  nor  fee  him,  or  his  reafons. 

And  if  thou  ow'ft  him  fo  much  Service, tell  him ; 

Go  back  and  tell  him  flrait :  fave  him  the  end 
Of  his  intended  Journey.  For  to  come 
Hither,  will  be  to  drive  me  hence.  And  tell 
My  Father,  ere  he  fliall  enforce  me,  take  him; 

He  flye  into  the  Armes  of  one  he  hates. 

IVat,  Are  you  in  earneft  ? 

Alt,  Yes,  by  all  my  hopes. 

JVat,  Thefe  are  the  armes  that  muft  receive  thee  then. 
Nay,  be  not  frighted  Sifter ;  look,  tis  J.  ^  Off  his 
Alt.  Befhrew  me  but  J  am.  How  got  \  Beard,&c, 
you  hither? 

Could  not  tlie  Compter  hold  you  ? 

JVat.  So  it  feems. 

My  Virtue  was  not  to  be  fo  obfciir’d. 

Noble  Sir  Humphrey  Drjground,  Sifter,  was 
My  franck  Infranchifer.  O,  J  have  wonders 
To  tell  thee  Sifter.  Thou  muft  go  with  me. 

But  firft,  lend  me  fome  money.  Borrow  fome ; 

(  And  let  it  be  a  good  Summe  )  of  my  Father, 

Now  in  his  abfence.  Come,  fiipply,  fupply  i 

My  Pockets  and  thine  owne.  For  we  muft  hence. 

Tlfart  made  for  ever.  Sifter.  Qiiick,  difpatch.  j 

aAli.  What's  the  meaning  of  all  this  r 
JVat.  Twill  be  too  long  to  tell  it  here.  ; 

The  Rafcall  foo|e,to  whom  my  Fathergi  ves  thee,  ; 

Is  come  to  Towne  ;  And  fhould  he  now  furprile  thee  ,  ^ 

Here  in  mv  Fathers  power,  thy  ftrength  might  fade  thee.  ! 

B  3  Be  I 
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Be  therefore  at  a  fare  Guard.  O,  Sir  Humphrey^ 

How  are  my  Sifter  and  my  felfe  bound  to  thee. 

That  plottcft  this  efcape.  Difpatch  good  aAlly, 

And  heare  thee  reft  by  th'way. 

Alu  Why?  Wither?  What’s  the  matter? 

Say  thou  will  have  that  Coxcomb,  He  but  kill 
And  leave  the  here  :  And  all  my  care  is  over.  ( thee, 
(tAU.  lie  fooner  dye  then  have  him. 

Wat,  Why  do  you  not  (bun  him  then  ?  O,  fwcet  Sir 
Is  thy  care  flighted  thus,  in  my  delivery  ?  (  Humphrey, 

In  niy  difguife  ?  In  fending  out  my  Father 
Pn  Tom-fooles  Errant  ?  While  a  Coach  is  fent 
To  the  back-doore  here ;  All  to  fave  my  Sifter, 

My  thankleffe  Sifter  here,  from  worfe  then  Rape. 

A  ill  Why,  whither  would  you  have  me  ? 

But  hard-by . 

But  till  the  Wildc-fire  of  my  Fathers  Paffion 
.  Shall  be  run  out.  Slid,  J  had  eene  forgot. 

Be2  re  money  with  us.  Sifter;  pretty  ft  ore. 

Who  knowes-  occafions  ?  Let  him  keep  in  pawne 
My  rich  Portmantue  for  t. 
cAii»  There’s  fome  good  ftuft  in  t. 

Wat,  More  then  hee  11  thank  me  for.  Wee’ll  talke  i»ch* 
In,  in,  and  furnifh ;  &  fo  through  the  Garden,  (Coach 
And,  whirre,  we  are  gone.  If  we  (hould  be  prevented ; 
fey  this  good  fteele,  i f  J  but  heare  one  knock, 

Jlc  make  fure  work  o'thee.  J  can  but  trulfe  for  t. 

There's  a  faire  end  on*s  both.  And  what  will  he 
Do  with  his  money  then  ?  Look  how  thou  ftandft. 

Jf  you  I  cfped  your  Father,  or  the  Dog-Maftcr, 

To  be  your  Husband,  better  then  me,  then  take  (  fions. 
You  your  owne  courfe :  Mine  (hall  be  known  next  Sef- 
Better  then  you,'* don’t  you  refped  your  Father 
Better  then  me  ? 

Wat.  No,  if  J  do,  let  me  be  hang  d  for  nothiug; 

'  '  ■  •  And! 
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And  that  would  anger  any  man  I  think. 

thou  and  J  had  one, Mother,  (which 
VVe  both  take  after)  fo  had  not  he  and  we. 

And  he  takes  after  no  body,  that  J  know. 

He  loves  a  ftranger  better  then’s  owne  Childe : 

And  that  mans  money,  better  ithen  that  man, 
ThcDeviirbove  all  J  think.  Thou  dofl  not  know 
What  Coalcswe  (land  on. 

Who  (hall  look  toth*  houfe  ? 

TVat.  Wilt  loofe  thy  felfc  with  keeping  that  ?  Is  that 
All  now?  Away,  away. 

Y’are  a  precious  Brother.  ^xcmu 

ACT,  1.  Seme  1 1. 

Dry  ground^  Valentine^  Alagdakn^ 

Jane, 

^£um,  ALL  this  needs  not  Sue  Humphrey . 

jL\,  Dry,  Do  but  heare  patiently,  and  do  your 
plcafure. 

J  go  not  about  to  flop  your  courfe  ,  Mr.  Bumpfey, 

Bum,  Nor  J  yours,  Sir  Humphrey ;  Nor^your  Sonnes 
here*  Nor  his  Wifes  there  •  Oncly  this  Gen¬ 
tlewoman,  in  mine  owne  right  J  may  be  bold 
withall,  while  you  depart  my  houfe,  if  you  mry 
be  intreated,  fo.  Is  not  this  right  ?  Is  not  this 
plain  ? 

Mag.  Yet  heare  his  Worfliipfpeak,  goodBtmp. 
Bum,  Good  jvhirly,  what  can  his  Worftiip  fpeak  ?  Or 
your  wifdome  twacle  for  him,  in4;his  Caufe  ’:hat 
J  do  not  underftand  already  ?  Has  not  hi >  Soime 
wedded  our  Daughter?  How  diredly^.or  indi- 
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who  meddles  with  his  match  ?  Nay  more, 
has  he  hoc  bedded  her  ?  How^diredly  or  indirect¬ 
ly,  who  meddles  with  that  either  ?  Let  him  have 
and  hold,  poffefle  (  Hnjh.  )  and  enjoy;  do 
his  worft,  and  make  his  beft  of  her,  though  fbc 
be  an  Heire,  J  will  not  fuehim  out  of  her ;  No,  J 
proteft ;  were  it  Ante  Qo^uUm^  as  it  is  po/? ,  J 
«  would  not  eroffe  cm.  Is  not  this  right  and  plaine 
enough. 

But* good  Mr.  Bumpfej  ^  Brother  Bumpfey^l 
would  call  you - 

BHm\  Keep  your  Brothers  and  your  poods  to  your 
felfe.  Sir,  J  have  no  need  of  »em. 

You  are  a  Knight,  and  a  man  ot  Worfhip  — 

VaL  He  will  fpeake  all  himfclfe. 

Bum.  J  am  a  plaine  Fellow,  and  out  of  debt. 

Mag.  J,  let  him  run  on. 

Bum.  J  fought  none  of  your  Allyance,  J  —- 

Val.  Has  he  the  fpeed  to  run  beyond  himfelfc  ? 

^a.  Yes,  and  bring  himfelfe  about ,  J  warrant  you. 

Bum.  Nor  to  be  joyned  with  houfes  of  great  found, 
Whofe  noifegrowes  from  their  hollow  emptineffe. 

J  could  have  matcht  my  Daughter  here,  that  was. 

But  now  a  Barronettelie  in  Reverfion, 

To  a  fubftantiall  Heire  of  two  faire  Lordftiips. 

JOry.  Perhaps  no  Gentleman. 

Bum.  Yet  honourable,  Land-Lordfhip*s  real!  honour^ 
Though  in  aTradef-maii  Son:  when  your  faire  Titles  ' 
Are  but  the  (hadowes  of  your  Anceftry; 

And  you  walk  in  em,  when  your  Land  is  gone ; 

Like  tne  pale  Ghofts  of  dead  Nobilitic. 

Ha  I  HI  not  fo  ?  Is  not  this  right  and  plaine? 

Dry!  Yes  like  the  priviledge  youufe  in  your  ownc 
houfehere. 

Bum.  jSIay  I  come  up  to  ypii  now  Sir  Humfij  Dry- 
gnmd-,  ■  jip 
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Up  m  a  point  of  Chivalry.  You  arc  a  Knight^ 

A  Baronet  to  boot :  Y our  fon  is  like 
T  ^ inherit  that  deare  paid-for  title,  but 
(  Youk  give  me  leave  to  ufe  my  plainnefTe  ) 

Drj,  Freely. 

Bum.  Your  fon  f  Ifay)  is  Heire  to  your  bought 
honour. 

Which  may  hereafter  Ladifie  my  Daughter : 

But  where  s  the  Land  you  once  were  Lord  of  ?  Ha ! 

The  goodly  Cornfields,  Medows,Woods,and  Paftarcs, 
That  muft  maintain  the  Houfe,  the  Gownes,the  Coach, 
With  all  by  complements  of  Horfes,Hawks,and  Hounds. 
Val.  Now  hccs  in. 

Bum.  Where  be  the  Parks,  the  Warrens,  Herds,  and 
Flocks  ? 

Befides  the  Gardens,  Orchards,  Walks,an4  Filli-ponds^ 
Drj.  For  that  heare  me. 

Bum.  Ods  pitty,  give  me  leave. 

You,  that  had  all  thefe  once,  in  three  faire  Lordihips,’ 
To  be  wrought  on,  and  tonyed  out  of  all. 

But  a  fmall  pittance  of  Trois  Cents  ^er  Amumy 
By  Providence  intayld  upon  the  Heire, 

(  Or  thad  had  wafted  too  )  which  now  maintai;nes  you, 
In  a  proportion  of  Smoak,  and  Sack, 

To  wafti  your  mouth  with  after,  where  you  live 
Confin'd  in  Milford  Lane,  or  Fullers  Rents^ 

Or  who  knows  where,  it  skills  not  — — 

Drj.  Muft  I  heare  this  too. 
tJMag.  Now  he  has  almoft  done. 

Bum.  Can  you  f  I  fay  )  think  your  good  husbandry 
A  lawful!  Precedent  for  your  Gamefome  fon 
To  make  my  Daughter  happy  in  a  Marriage, 

I  Though  he  had  twice  my  Fortunes  ? 

Ja.  Now  hee’s  coming : 

Beare  but  with  this ;  and  if  he  offer  not 

More 
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More  then  you  would  requeft.  Tie  lofe  your  love." 

Btim,  But  here’s  the  fubftance  oft ,  you  have  my 
Daughter, 

Your  Son,  fir,  has  my  Daughter,  that  muft  have. 

And  {hall,my  whole  Eftate  at  my  Deceafe  j 
(  No  Law  exadts  it  fooner)  This  Eftate 
Y ou  fafely  may  ftippofe  ten  thoufand  pounds. 

Which  J  have  got  by  thrifty  Induftry. 

Onely  one  thoufand,  J  confeffe,  my  Wife 
Improv'd  my  Fortune  with,  Here’s  the  juftfummc. 

J  give  her  ^^ieave  to  give  it  to  her  Daughter : 

She  may  endow  her  Husband  with  it.  So, 

Is  not  this  plaine  l  Now  note  me  further,  Hr ; 

What  J  have  left  is  my  owne ;  and  you,  fir,  may 
Which  what  is  theirs  take  hence  your  Son  &  Daughter, 
Till  you  fhall  heare  old  Bumffey  is  deccaft. 

Then  let  him  come,  and  challenge  all  —  that’s  left ; 
Mean  time  J  know  my  courfe. 

Now  chop  in  with  him.  Mother,  you  know  how 
apt 

Hee  is  to  erofle  you  in  thefe  Moods. 

VaL  Deare,  worthy,  honour’d,  fir. 

Bum.  fh’t,  fh’t,  fti't  •  Woman  come  you  with  me. 
Mag.  J  Bump.  Let  us  go  our  way,  and  let  them  take 
theirs  agods  name. 

Val.  Pray  heare  me,  (ir. 

Mag.  At  this  time,  fir,  he  fhall  not. 

Bum.  Shall'  not !  He  fhall  fure :  Ods  pity  I  fhall 
not ;  Are  you  pleas’d  to  Tpeak,  fir. 
not  to  offend  — 

Bum.  Not  to  a  Fiddlcftick.  Shall  not !  Can  you  fpeak 
or  not  >  I 

If  not,  pray  yell  me  fo. 

Val.  J  married,  jQr, your  Daughter. 

Bum.  You  may  thank  her  Mother  for’t,  not  me.  i 
Well,  will  you  fpeake  ?  Val.  J ; 
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fal.  J  married  her  in  a  firme  hope  to  winnc 
Y our  Love  and  favour. 
jBum.  Well. 

Va/.  Which,  fince  I  have  not  yet;  and  time  muft 
wprke  it, 

I  would  make  this  my  fliit. 

Bum.  Would  I  cpuld  hearc  once. 

Val.  That  you  would  take 
With  rc-acceptance  of  this  thoufand  pound 
Your  Daughter  and  me  into  your  Family. 

Bum.Ar^  why  the  thoufand  pound;  doe*s’t  burn  your 
Fingers  ? 

Give  us  but  meat  and  lodging  fort:  MyFatherj 
Out  of  his  little  left  Eftate  will  give  us 
A  hundred  ycarely  for  other  neceffaries. 

Bump.  With  all  my  heart. 

Val.  And  as  you  finde  my  regular  life  deferve 
Your  future  favour,  fo  extend  your  bounty. 

When  Age  fhall  call  upon  you  to  difpofe 
Of  all  your  faire  Poffeffions. 

Bum.Wxxmh  I A  pretty  odTpeech  this !  I  would  I  knew 
The  meaning  ont. 

VaL  I  mean,  Sir,  as  I  fpeak  ;  that  till  you  finde 
Strong  probability  in  me  to  m^age 
A  good  eftate,  you  truft  me  not  with  any. 

Bum.  Ha  I  Is  it  fo  ?  Then  J  come  to  a  point  With  you- 
<^Mag.  Marke  him  now.  Sir  Humfrej. 

Bum.  Y ou  look.  Sir,  in  my  Daughters  right,  to  have. 
After  my  death,  my  whole  Eftate,  by  fhewing 
Me,  in  my  life  time,  your  good  husbandry,  by  husban¬ 
ding  of  nothing :  H 

Y’  have  tanc  off  halfe  my  purpofe ;  for  J  meant 
T o  have  kept  it  in  my  power,  whether  to  leave  hef 
Any,  or  nothing :  And,  pcrhtfips  (  d*yee  heare  ) 

By  an  odd  courfe,  that  J  was  thinking  on 
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To  ha  made  all  nothing  ere  J  dy'd:  But  now 
Halfe  of  that  power  He  put  into  your  hands. 

He  try  what  you  can  do  with  fomething. 

Mag,  Halfe  ?  What  mcane  you  halfe  ? 

^um.  Even  halfe  of  all  J  have. 

Mag,  J  hope  you  will  not  deal  fo. 

^ '  Bum,  And  as  he  deals  with  that,  He  ufe  the  reft. 
Mag,  Pray  be  adviM. 

Bum,  Never  by  you  ’gainft  this  : 

He  give  him  inftantly  the  free  polTeffion 
Of  halfe  J  have ;  Now  marke ;  if  you  increafe. 

Or  keep  that  halfe,  then,doubtleffe,  J  fhall  do. 

As  well  with  tother  for  you :  If  you  diminifh 
Or  wafte  it  all,  ile  do  the  like  with  my  part. 

Mag.  Husband- 

Bam.  lie  dot :  Together  we  will  live ; 

And  He  along  with  you  in  your  owne  courfe. 

And,  as  you  play  your  game,  you  win  or  lofe  all : 
Thrive  and  ile  thrive  :  Spend  you,  and  J  will  fpend  : 
Save,  and  Jle  fave^  fcatter  ,and  He  fcatter, 

Mag.  You  won  t  b'e m^d. 

Bam.  He  do  t :  Let  him  throw  Money 
Into  the  Thames:^  make  Ducks  and  DraHes  with  Peices, 
He  do  the  like :  till  he  has  made  a  match 
Or  no  match  of  my  Daughter  :  There’s  the  point 
And  the  whole  fubftance  on’t. 

Tiry.  Will  you  do  fo 

Bum.  Will  I  ?  Tis  done.  He  m.ake  him  a  good  husband. 
Or  be  no  husband  for  him  :  And  fo  fee  . 

Whats  mine,  out  of  the  danger  of  his  wafte. 

And  have  forae  fport  too  for  my  Money  :  Ha  ! 

I  love  to  do  thefe  things. 

Mag,  Nay,but  in  one  tbmg^Bump.  let  me  advife  you. 
Bump.  In  nothing  ‘gainft  this  courfe,good  whirly  :no, 
Tis  fo  fet  downc.  I  Know  I  ftiaft  he  counted 
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An  odde 'old  humorous  Cockfcombe  for*t  by  fomc ; 
But  the  truth  is,  I  love  to  do  thcfc  things : 

And  fo  God  gi  yee  joy. 

Drj,  He  take  my  leave  Sir. 

JSfim,  Not  fo  I  hope.  Sir  Humfrj, 

Dry.  I  have  bufinefle. 

And  go  well  fatisfied  with  this  agreement : 

And,  Val.  take  briefly  this  my  Charge:  You  are  now 
A  Husband,  be  a  good  one :  Y’have  my  bicfliing. 

But  (  heark  you  )  do  you  remember  'gainfl:  the  evening? 
Val.  All  Sir,  all ;  I  have  fprcad  my  Nets  already. 

Dry,  Sir,  fare  You  well. 

Bum.  At  your  pleafurc  Sir. 

Dry.  He  fhortly  vilit  you. 

Bum.  At  your  own  good  time  Sir-  Exit  Drygr^ 
Thefe  (hall  flay  here,  He  blindfold  them  with  Money, 
And  by  a  new  way  try,  if  they  can  grope 
The  right  way  into  th’  World.  Come  your  way. 


(iA  CT.  II.  Scene  I. 

Oliver^  Amhrofi, 

5/.  A  Nd  why  this  Gullery  to  me, good  Ambrofe  ? 
Ljk  Am.  J  fwear  J  am  ferious,  and  you  may 
may  beleeve  it. 

Ol.  What,  that  there  can  be  in  the  World  an  Aflc 
'  Wert  thou  a  fool  to  credit  it )  that  would  keep 
^Houfe,  by  way  of  publike  Ordinary, 

|ror  fafhionable  Guefts,  and  curious  ftomacks  • 
rhe  daintieft  Pallats,  with  rich  Wine  and  Chear ; 

And  all  for  nothing,  but  alls  paid  and  welcome  ? 


Am. 


"The  Damoifeile* 

Am,  Vail  Dry  ground  told  it  me^  whofc  truth  deferve$ 
So  well  my  credit,  that,  prove  you  it  falie, 
lie  pay  all  Ordinaries  and  Taverne  reckonings  ^ 

You  (hall  be  at  this  twermoneth, 

OL  J  have  heard 

Of  all  the  Mockeries,  the  Ape,  the  Ram,  the  Hornes, 
The  Goat,  and  fuch  tame  Monfters,  whom  poor  wits 
Have  fent  wife  Tradefmen  to,  as  to  a  Knight, 

A  Lord,  or  forrain  Prince ;  to  be  his  Mercer, 

His  Taylor,  Semftcr,  Millener,  or  Barber ; 

When  thofe  ,  that  have  bcene  mock'd,  ftill  fent  their 
Neighbours, 

Till  halfe  the  City  have  bee  fool-found.  Ha  ! 

Ift  not  fome  fuch  poor  trick  ?  | 

Am,  Here  comes  my  Author.  Enter  Valentine.  ^ 
Ol,  O  Mr.  Bridegroom, that  ftole  the  wealthy  match  !  ^ 
How  got  you  loofe  fo  foonc  >  J  thought  you  had  beene  I 
tyed  up  by  the  Loines,  like  a  Monkey  to  the  Bed-poft  , 
for  a  fortnight  at  the  leaft.  How  does  old  Bumpfey,  that 
Freecoft  Drunkard,  thy  mad  Father-in-Law,  take  thy 
ftolne  Marriage  ?  I  am  fure  he  knows  on’t. 

Val.  He  found’s  abed  laft  night  i’th’ nick,  as  we  fay.  J 
But  we  are  peec*d  this  morning.  J 

<^m.  Then  he  wrangled  it  out,  of  himfelfe.  J  know  ] 
his  Angular  humour.  | 

Ol,  What  has  hegi’n  thee?  j 

Val,  Halfe,  of  all  he  has. 
cyTm.  How? 

Val,  On  this  Condition,  that,  if  J  fave 
That  halfe  untill  he  dyes,  the  reft  is  mine  tod.* 

O/.  What  if  thou  fpendft  thy  halfe  ? 

Val,  Heel  fpend  the  tothcr ;  and  the  fame  way,  heq 
fwearcs. 

Ol.  Hee’l  nerc  keep  Covenant. 

W.  He  tell  you  how  he  runs  at  wafte  already. 

This 
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rhis  morning  the  French  Taylor  brought  a  Gowne 
home,  • 

)f  the  falhion,  for  my  Wife.  He  bought  one 
creight,  readymade,  for  his  old  Gentlewoman^ 
hat  never  wore  fo  rich  in  all  her  life. 

(^m.  O  brave  old  woman  I  How  will  (hee  carry  it  > 
Val.  1  fpokc  but  of  a  Coach,  and  he  befpoke  one. 

Oi-  Wonder  upon  wonder !  was  telling  one 
eforc  thou  cam’ft. 

What  the  new  Ordnary  ? 

Ol.  Doft  know  the  man  that  keeps  it  > 

Val.  They  call  him  Oshright. 

i  brave  old  Blade.  He  was  the  Prefident 

)f  the  Can-quarrelling  Fraternity^ 

low  calld  the  Roaring  Brotherhood,thirty  years  fincej, 

ut  now  grown  wondrous  civill,free,and  hofpitable, 

laving  had  fomething  fallen  to  him,  as  it  feemes. 

OL  T hat  Oshright  has  been  dead  tliefe  many  years. 

Val,  It  was  given  out  fo :  But  he  lived  beyond  Sea. 

Ol.  There  s  fome  ftrange  plot  in't. 

Val.  O  thou  pollitick  2^11. 

Ol.  Judge  thy  felfe,  Val^  what  can  the  myftery  be  ? 

!e  tells  me  there’s  no  Gamings  fo  no  Cheating ; 

I  or  any  other  by-way  of  expence, 
y  Bawdry,  or  fo,  for  privy  profit. 

Val.  Suchafufpition  wereafin.  But  now 
will  unfold  the  Riddle  to  you.  Thisfeafting 
as  been  but  for  three  dayes,and  for  great  perfons, 

I  hat  are  invited,  and  to  be  prepar’d 
lo  venture  for  a  prize.  This  very  night 
here  will  be  fome  great  Rifling  for  fome  Jewell, 

»r  other  rare  Commodity  they  fay. 
cannot  nam  t :  tis  twenty  pound  a  man. 

Ol.  Is  not  that  gaming  prithee  ? 

Val.  Thats  to  come  *. 

ut,  hitherto,  nor  Dice,  nor  Cards,  nor  W^nch,  Is 
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The  Damotfilk. 

Ifften  1th*  houfe,  but  his  oW'neoncly  Daughter. 

pL  O  I  has  he  Daughter  there  ?  Mark  that 
Ko  gaming  fayft  thou  ?  Ods  me,  and  they  play  not 
At  the  old  Game  of  old  there,  I  dare  — 

I  dare  be  fworne  thou  doft 'em  wrong. 

Ol*  Shecs  too  ftale,  is  fhee  ? 

Tis  above  twenty  y  eares  fince  he  went  over. 

And  was  reported  dead  (they  fay  )  fo  on  after. 

In  France,  I  take  it :  But,  then,  it  feemes,  he  lived^ 
And  got  this  Damfell  there  ?  Is  fhe  French  borne  ^ 

Val.  Yes,  (he  was  born  and  bred  there;  And  can  fpeak 
pnglifti  but  brokenly.  But,  for  French  behaviour, 

Shecs  a  moft  compleat  Damoifellei  an4  able 
To  give  inftrudions  to  our  Gourtlieft  Dames. 

OL  Shee  muft  be  feen. 

eAnii  But  fee  who  here  comes  firft. 

Enter  Vermine,  Servants 
Ver.  Thou  haft  undone  me  Villaine. 

Seri  Out  alas ! 

I  was  as  ignorant  of  the  deceit. 

As  your  owne  innocent  worftiip  ever  was 
Of  cozening  any  man  of  Land  or  Living. 

,  Ver,  Was  ever  man  fo  curfed  in  his  Children ! 

Val.  Tis  the  wretch  V ermine, 

C>/.What  makes  he  here,  trow,in  the  Temple  Walks  ? 
VaL  What  (hould  he  do  elfewhere,  when  Law's  his 
Lechery. 

The  Devils  itch  dry  up  his  marrow  foi’c. 

He  undid  a  worthy  Gentleman  I  know. 

OL  I,  Brookall^  thrufting  him  out  of  his  Land. 

•cXw.  Hee’s  fitted  with  ran  Heire  fort  j  one  that  can 
Juftly  inherit  nothing  but  the  Gallows. 

OL  Wheres  Brook  alls  fon  >  He  had  a  hopefull  one ; 
And,  at  fixteen,  a  Student  here  ich'  Temple. 

VaL  AlafTe  his  Fathers  fall  has  ruined  him. 


Mccr 


The  Damotfelle* 

M^cre  want  of  maint’nance  forc’d  h!m  to  (ervice, 

In  which  hcc  s  latcl^r  cravHl'd  into  Frani^c. 

Ver.  Go  backe  to  the  Recorders :  Fetch  the  W4r- 
rant, 

lie  fearch  the  City  and  the  Suburbs  for  her. 

Exit  Servant.^ 

Jmp.  But  Verfnine  bas  a  daughter  may  prove  good; 
Val»  A  good  one  like  enough  :  He  lay  a  wager 
Hec  s  pbching  *niotig  the  trees  here, for  a  Broker; 
Tomatch  his  daughter  to  a  landed  husband. 

This  is  their  walk. 

01,  Let’s  try  if  wc  can  fit  him. 

VaL  Thoult  ncrc  indtire  his  breath  ■  it  ftinkes  of 
briroftone. 

OL  He  take  the  wind  of  him ;  You  are  well  met; 
Sir. 

They  fay  you  have  a  daughter  you  would  raatch,Sir. 

Ver,  It  m  ay  be  I  have ;  it  may  be  not;  How  then  ? 
What’s  that  to  you  > 

01.  Pray  be  not  angry  Sir. 

The  worft  of  ns  has  land,  and  may  deferve  her. 

Ver.  Pray  let  me  ask  you  firft,  if  you  be  not 
The  knaves  confederates  that  dole  her  froiame  ?  .  ^ 

Val,  Is  (he  ftolne  from  you  Sir  >  In  troth  1  am  glad 
onT. 

jimp,  Tis  the  firft  newes  we  heard  on’t. 

O/.  Though  JalTure  you 
We  heard  none  ill  to  day  :  But  very  good; 

As  that  of  the  New  Ordinary - 

y/wp.  Then  the  good  futcefle 
This  Gentleman  had  lately  with  a  wifb--  , 

Val,  And  laftly,  this  you  tell  US;  which  ,  but  that 
It  comes  frofii  yofir  own  mouth,  were  c*en  too  good 
For  our  belief,  me-thinks. 

Of.  Pray,  is  it  true  Sir  ?  i 


The  Damo/Jelle, 

That  your  daughter's  gone,  !ofl,  or  ftolne,  as  you  fay? 
Jmp:  May  we  report  it  after  you,  good  Sir  ? 

Fer.  What  arc  you^  J  would  know. 

Val.  Gentlemen,  Sir, 

That  cannot  but  rejoyce  at  your  afflid:ion, 

And  therefore  blamcleffc ,  that  dcfire  to  hear  it. 

Ver.  Cannot  this  place,  where  Law  is  chiefly  ftudied. 
Relieve  me  with  fo  much,  as  may  revenge 
Me  onthefe  fcorners?  How  my  Slave  flayes  too/ 

Yet  I  may  find  a  time.-- 

Sxit.' 

hAIL  Ha  ha  ha. - 

OL  Look,  look,  what  thing  is  this  'I — -r! 

^nter  Amphilus,  Trebafeo. 

Amb.  T rebaf  >o 

Amp.  It  (peaks,  mc-thinks. 

01.  Yes,  and  its  (hadow  anfwers  it  in  Cornilh.’ 

Val.  I  know  him;  ’tis  the  wile  VVeftern  Knight,  that 
ihoald 

Have  married  Vertnines  daughter. 
ey^imp.  Skipkemeil,  you  (hall  turn  Footman ,  now, 

rle  ncre  keep  horfe  more 
Trs*  You  mud  be  Footman  then  your  felf  Sir; 

No  nor  Mare  neither. 

Tre.  You  need  not  Sir,  now  you  be  determined  to 
vmarry,  and  live  here  Fthc  City  altogether.  And  truly, 
Sir^ihe  could  never  ha*  dyed  better  ,  nor  been  taken 
from  y6u  fas  they  fay)  in  a  better  time ,  fo  nccrc  h^c 

journeys  cad. 

His  Marc’s  dead  it  feems. 

Am.  Was  it  well  done  of  her,  dod  thinkc,  to  die 

to 


The  Damoifelle^ 

:oday  Upon  the  way,  when  (he  had  been  Pmy  purfe 
:o  morrow  in  Smithficld ;  Poor  fool,  I  think  fhe  dyed 
'or  grief  I  would  ha’  fold  her, 

Tre,  ’Twas  unlucky  to  refufe  Reynold  Pengut lings 
money  for  her. 

Amf*  Would  I  had  taken’t  now ;  and  fhe  had  riot 
lycd  mine  own,  ’cwould  ncre  have  griev’d  me. 

Tre,  Pray  bear  it  Sir,  as  they  fay-'-We  arc  all  mor- 
:all  you  know,  and  her  time  was  come,  we  muft  think* 
Aod’c  had  not  been  the  firft  Ioffe  that  ere  1 
]ad  in  ray  life,  I  could  ha’  born  it. 

Tre.  And  grace  og  (as  they  fay)  it  (hall  not  be  the 
laff. 

i  Amf.  I  would  thou  couldft  afeertain  me  that  5  but 
nli'chiefes  arc  taild  to  one  another,  and  I  muff  grieve 
IS  well  for  the  what's  to  come,  as  the  departed. 

Ol»  We  will  have  a  bout  with  him  ;  Who  is  depar- 
:ed,  Sir  ? 

,  Amp.  My  Mare,  my  Marc  Sir ;  ’  Twas  the  prettied 

Tic  “But  (he  is  gone - * 

OL  How,  is  (he  gone  Sir  ? 

Tre.  You  will  not  calk  to 'em.' 

Val.  How  is  (he  gone,  I  pray  Sir  I 
Tre.  Sir,  as  it  were,  becaufe  (he  could  goe  no  fur^ 
:her.  . 

Fai,  Good  angry  man  give  us  leave  to  talk  with  thy 
Marier, 

01  Good  Sir,  a  little  more  of  your  Mare. 

Trf,  I  would  yop  had  her  all  to  do  you  good  Sir; 
[he  lies  but  a  quarter  of  a  mile  beyond  Braihford. 

Fal.  Did  you  leave  skin  and  (hoocs,  and  , all  behind 
Sir? 

Tre,  Shoes  2^11  behind  ?  I  thought  how  wife 
arere  *.  Come  away  Maftcr.  No,  while  (he  dlv’d,fhc 
lever  wore  but  two  behind  Sir, 

C  3  O/.Gra- 

.. _  >  ^ 
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OL  Gramcrcy  honeft  fellow,  thou  haft  wit  in  thy 
anger. 

Sirrah,  anfwer  not  the  Gentleman  fo  fnap- 

piftily. 

Tre,  How  can  I  choafc,  when  they  do  nothing  but 
make  a  foole  of  yourWorfbip  before  your  Worlhips 
face,  and  your  Worfhip  perceives  it  not. 

Val,  Good  Sir,  fall  from  your  man  to  your  beaft  a- 
gaine. 

Tre,  There  againe,  another  main  mock  :  He  would 
have  him  fall  from  a  man  to  a  beaft. 

jimp.  Give  me  the  (boon ;  let  Um  go  I  fay ,  I  will 
have  ’em. 

Tre.  Pray  take  *em  then,  hcc’I  nerebe  wifer. 

Amp.  Thefe  were  her  {boon  Gentlemen,  He  kccf 
*em  for  her  fake,  that  little  Tit,  my  little  poor  Gonhcl 
ly,  that  would  have  carried  me  on  this  little  iron  frorr 
Tenfans  to  S.  Golumh  On  a  day-  And  that’s  a  waj 
would  try  a  fturabler  you'l  fay,  if  you  know  it. 

Val.  ’Tis  enough,  I  know  you  Sir  Amphilus ^  and 
have  fool’d  enough  with  you.  Adieu ;  my  bufinefli 
calls  me.  Gentlemen,  will  you  meet  me  to  night  at  the 
Ordinary.— 

Fxit. 

Oh  Xcs*  and  perhaps ,  be  there  before  you  too. 
Come  Ambrefe' — * — 

Exeuntl  i 

Amp*  Od  Gentlemen,  rae-thinks 
•i  Tre.  Why  did  you  talk  with  'em  ?  What  had  yot  1 
to  make  with  ’em  > 

Amp*  True,  wee  have  other  matters  to  think  On:  t 
Yourfirft  courfc  after  we  come  to  our  lodg  c 

ing,  (hall  be  to  T urnbull-ftrect,  to  the  Coblcr,  1 

Tre*  YourDog-tutor^ 

Amp 
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Amp.  Yes,  and  fee  how  niy  whelp  proves,  I  piit  to 
him  Uft  Term. 

Ire.  Yes,  Sir. 

Amp.  And  know  of  him  what  Gamefters  came  to 
the  Ponds  now  ad  ayes,  and  what  good  d^gSa 

Trf,  Yes  Sir. 

Amp.  And  ask  him— Doft  thou  beared  If  he  ha*  not 
done  away  his  own  dog  with  the  white 

foot  ?  If  I  can  but  purchafe  him,  and  my  QWP  whelp 
prove  right ,  I  will  be  Duke  of  the  Ducking-pond. 

Tre.  Never  mirdoubt,your  whelp's  right  I  warrant 
you ;  for  why,  he  could  lap  before  he  could  well  go : 
And  at  ten  weeks  old  he  could  pi ffe  under  leg. 

Amp.  He  was  a  fine  forward  Puppy,  true  enough  .• 
But  and  that  be  a  (igne  of  (hort  life,  and  he  (hould 
peak  away  after  my  Mace  now — Here,prcthec  take 
her  (boon  againe ;  What  fliould  I  keep  cm  for?  They 
put  me  too  much  in  mind  of  mortality^  do  ’em  away, 
make  money  of  ’em ,  and  He  convert  it  into  a  Pog- 
Collar- - 

Vermine.  Servant. 


Tre.  He  try  the  Market  with 'em. 

;  Ver.  the  frumping  Jacks  are  gone. - - 

Amp.  See  my  Aldcrmanicall  Father-in-Law  !  How 
d*yce  do  Sir  ?  I  am  come.  I  keep  ray  day  you  fee  before 
lam  aCittincramongyou.  How  docs  my  bcftbeloy’d 
I  1  pray,yourdaughter?You  do  not  {peak  mcpthinks. 

Ver.  Ask  you  for  ray  daughter  ?  Let  me  askc  you 
firft  what  was  your  plot  to  put  me  in  this  fright ,  to 
make  me  trudge  to  your  Inn,  whilft  knave  yoiir  man 
here- -Is  not  this  he  ? 

I  Ser.  I  doubt  Sir  he  \yas  taller. 

Ver.  Having  firAlcft  a  bag  of  Trumpery  with  roe, 

Aones 


the  pamoifelk. 

ftOne5,and  old  iron,  ftcals  away  the  baggage.’ 

Amp.  This  is  abhominatioa  !  What  Inn  /  and  what!' 
old  iron?  I  cameat  no  Inne  to  day,  nor  touch  old  I- 
ron,  but  that  with  forrow  enough,  my  poore  Mares  | 
fhoes,  she  left  me  at  her  fad  deceafe  to  Brainford.  ] 
had  rather  ha’ loft  the  heft  part  oi  five  MaikJ  wufte: 
From  whence  I  came  by  water,  landed  here  at  the 
Temple,  to  leave  a  Letter  to  a  kinfmans  chamber,  now 
fight  as  lure  as  can  be.  Say 
'  Tre.  He  tells  you  true. 

Amp.  But  is  your  daughter  gone  ? 

Ver.  Gone,  gone. " 

All  ill  go  with  her ;  Did  not  I  fay  I  fliould 
bear  of  more  mifehief,  and  that  ohc  was  ever  tail’d  to 
another? 

tre.  You  faid  fo  indeed  ;  but  if  flie  had  been  tail’d 
to  your  Mare,  I  ftiould  have  feen  her  fure,whcn  I  ftript 
bet*. 

Ver,  This  is  the  day  of  my  afilidion. 

This  day  lie  crofte  out  of  ray  Almanack 
For  ever  having  any  thing  to  do  one. 

^mp.  Why  then,  you  will  not  feeke  her  out  to 
day? 

^though  me-thinks  the  day  might  ferve  as  well 
To  find  her,’  astolofe  her,  if  luck  ferve. 

Sey,  Vyhat  elfe  did  you  intend  Sirby  the  warrant  ? 
Bcft  lofe  no  time  Sir. 

No,  no,  wee’]  go. 

j 

Enter  BfookealL 

^roo.  Firft  take  my  execratiou  with  thee,  Monftcr^ 
Ver.  Hell  vomits  all  her  malice  this  day  on  me. 
Broo.  Hell  fends  by  race  this  commendation  to 
thee,  -  . 

'  '■  That 
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riiat  thou  haft  there  a  moft  deferved  Poflefllonjl' 
^^That  gapes  to  entertain  ihec. 

^  ayfmp.  Who's  this,  a  Conjurer  that  knowes 
f^hell  fo  ? 


1  Ser.  No,  but  a  certain  Spirit,  that  my  Matter 
Conjured  out  of  his  Land. 

‘f  Amp.  If  you  can  conjure, 
w  Here’s  money  to  be  got  Sir,  but  to  tell  us 
What  may  be  now  betid  of  this  mans  daughter  > 

Broo.  Hiiafclf,  and  hisPofterity  muftali 
Sink  unavoydably  to  hell. 

Jmp,  You  are  moft  deeply  read  I  May  not  a  Son- 
Jin- Law — 

0  Fer.  Why  talk  you  to  that  Rayler  ^ 

Amp.  Pray  Sir,  may  not 
A.  Son-in-Law  efcape  in  your  opinion  r* 

No  Sir:  it  wasby  Law  he  made  the  purchafe* 
And  by  his  Son-in-Law,  or  out-lavv'd,down  he  mutt; 

If  he  fet  ventrous  foot,  as  his  Inheritor, 

Upon  the  mould,  was  got  by  his  oppreftion. 

Amp,  Pretty  mad  reafon  me-thinks ;  where’s  that 
Land  ? 

Fer,  Sirrah,  He  tame  thy  tongnCi 
Broo,  No,  wretch,  thou  canft not,  N 

>^or  fly  out  of  the  reach  of  ray  fell  curfes,  * 

That  freedome  (being  all  chat  thou  haft  left  me)  . 
rhou  canft  not  rob  me  of, 

Fer,  J  (hall  find  mcanes 
Then  to  confine  it,  and  your  felf  in  Bedlame: 

Broo,  Thou  canft  not  be  fo  juft  fure,  to  exchange 
Thine  own  inheritance  for  mine. 

Amp*  Have  you  made 

Apurchafe  there  too, Father-Law  that  fhould  be  > 

Fer,  How  am  I  tortur’d  1 1  will  fly  this  place. 


Bnter 
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Enter  Phillis,  a  box  in  her  hand 

Vhil.  Nay  prcthcc  flay  a  little,  good  old  man. 
Give  fomething  tomy  box. 

Ver.  Out  on  thee  Baggage. 

Phil.  A  little  fomething,  prethec;  but  a  tcfter. 
Ver.  Out,  out. 

Phil.  Thou  look'ft  like  a  good  Penny-father, 

A  little  of  thy  money  w6uld  fo  thrive  here, 

•Twould  grow,  by  that  I  were  ready  for  a  husf)an(J^ 
y p  to  a  pretty  portibn.  Pray  thee  now«— 

Ver.  Whit  canft  thou  be? 

Phil.  Infoorh  a  Gentlewoman,  but  a  By-blow, 
|dy  Father  is  a  Knight,  bnt  muft  be  namcleAfc, 

'  Fer.  Can  Knights  get  Beggars  > 

PhiU  Why  not  ?  when  fuch  as  thou  get  Knights. 
Nay,  prethec,  prcthcc  now  gi*  me  a  tcfter. 

3  ne’re  ask  Icfle ;  My  mother’s  a  poorc  Gentlewoman, 
And  has  no  meanes,  but  what  comes  through  my 
fingers. 

And  this  is  all  ray  work:  Come,  wring  it  out. 

Oh  how  I  love  a  hard-bound  Money-mafter, 

Whofe  count’nancc  fticwes  how  loath  hee  istopart 
with’t ! 

It  com«  fo  fwcctly  from  him,  w  hen  it  comes: 

Nay,  when?  I  pray  thee  when  ?  Pifti,  make  an  end. 

j4mp.  It  is  the  prettieft  merry  Beggar, 

F0r.  Hufwifcllc  ha’youwhipt. 

Phil.  J,whcn  I  beg  i’th’  ftreets, 

I  have  allowance  here,  as  well  as  any 
Brokers,  Projedors,  CommonBail,  or  Bankrupts, 
Pandars^  and  Cheaters  of  all  forts,  that  mix  here 
^ongft  men  of  honor,  worfliip,  lands  and  money. 

'  ‘  Jmp. 


The  Damoifelle. 

Amf.  O  rare  Beggar- wench  I  L^v^jersatid  others 


pajfe  over  the  Stage 
as  conferring  hj 
t^o  and  two* 


7i?//.Icome  not  hitherto  in¬ 
trap  or  cozen. 

My  work  lies  plain  before  me  as 
my  way. 

With,  will  you  give  me  ^  Praythce,  hard  ol4  man. 
Ver*  Away,  away. 

VhiL  What  though  thou  com*ft  to  deal 
For  this  mans  Land,  or  fell  anothers  right. 

Or  els  CO  match  thy  daughter,  if  thou  haft  one 

To  this  young  Gentleman - Thou  Mvilt  givemee 

fome  thing. 


Ver*  The  Dcvill  haunts  me. 

Amj*  Shcc  makes  a  youth  of  me. 

^hlL  Yet  I  prethee  make  not 
Thy  moriey  fpeh  anidoll,  as  to  think 
Thou  (halt  di(honor’t,  pr  impaire  this  bargaiX 
That  match,  or  whatfoever  thou  haft  intraffick^ 

By  parting  with  a  (illy  (ilver  fixpcncc. 

Shalt  not  i*fecks  la, (halt  not ;  Ileftrike  luck  to 
Thy  match  (hall  thrive  the  better.  Look,  I  have  got 
Here,  four  and  fixpence,  Prethee  make  it  a  Crowne^ 
Twill  qere  be  mift  in  thy  dear  daughters  Dowry, 
IfCasI  faid)  thou  haft  one. 

Ver.  Hcllilh  baggage  / 

?hil.  Hee’l  gi’t  me  by  and  by.  I  prethee  find 
Thy  money  out  the  while.  Come  out  with  it  manjj 
Ver.  Pall  her  away, 

I  fly  thee,  as  I  would  the  Devill  that  fent  thee; 

Am^.  Yes,  let’s  away,  tis  time ,  (he  begs  of  mc^ 
now. 

fhil.  The  Devill  is  not  furer  to  o’re-take  thec^'"'  - 

Exemt  omnesfreterBrookedll 
Broo*  Good  child  1  thanke  thee :  Thou  baft  fome- 

what  eas’d 

My 


I'he  DamifcUe: 

My  pcnfive  heart  by  his  vexation : 

She  rpakc  as  Divination  had  infpir’d  her 
With  knowledge  of  ray  wrongs^  and  his  oppreflion. 
To  take  ray  part :  Take  thoa  a  blefling  fort 
Who  ere  thou  art,  whilft  I  recalculate 
The  raiicncs  of  adiftrcfTed  man, 

Caftoutof  all.  Unhappy  chance  of  Law  ! 

More  falfe  and  racrcileffethen  Dice  or  Strumpets ; 
That  haft  into  thy  Hydra-throated  mawe 
Gulp’d  np  my  lives  fupportancej  left  me  nothing; 

Not  means  for  one  dayes  fuftenance,  for  breath 
To  cry  thy  cruelty  before  my  death. 

That  Law,  once  called  facred^and  ordain’d 
For  fafety  and  rcliefe  to  innocence, 

Should  live  to  be  accurs’d  in  her  fucceflfion. 

And  now  be  ftil’d  Supportrefle  of  oppreffion 
Ruine  of  Families,  paft  the  bloody  rage 
Of  Rape  or  Murder :  All  the  crying  fins 
Negotiating  for  Hell  in  her  wild  pradife.  ‘ 

Enter  Attorney. 

fiAt.  A  man  I  hope  for  my  purpofe,  and  fave  me  a 
going  to  the  Church  for  one  :  Will  you  make  an  Oath 
Sir  f 

Broo*  An  Oath?  for  what? 

For  two  (hillings  ^  and  it  be  half  a  Crownc^ 
my  Client  (hall  not  (land  w’ye ;  the  Judge  is  at  leifurc, 
and  the  other  of  our  Bail  is  there  already.  Come,  go 
along, 

Broo.l  guefTc  you  fomc  Attorney  :Do  you  know  me  ? 
At.  No,  nor  any  man  we  imploy  in  thefe  cafes. 
Broo,  He  takes  me  for  a  common  Bail;  a  Knight  oth 
Poft, 

Thou  art  a  villainc,  and  crop-ear'd  I  doubt  not : 

What 
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What,  dar ft  thou  fay,  thou  fecft  upon  me,that--^ 

At,  I  cry  you  mercy  :  1  muft  up  ('I  fee) 

To  the  old  Synagogue,  there  I  (hall  be  fitted — 

Exit, 

Broo.  Can  I  appear  fo  wretched?  or  can  grief 
So  foilc  the  face  of  poverty,  which  is  vertue. 

To  make  it  feem  that  Monftcr  Perjury  > 

Rather  let  forrow  end  me  all  at  once. 

Then  vertue  be  mifeonftrued  in  my  looks, 

Which  I  will  hide  from  fuch  inter-  He  lies  on  his  facet 
precation. 

Enter  Trend ly. 

Frend,  Alas  bee' s  fore  affli6^ted,  and  my  newest 
I  fear,  will  ftrike  him  dead ;  yet  I  muft  fpeak. 

Sir,  give  not  raifery  that  advantage  on  you. 

To  make  your  felf  the  leffe,by  fhrinking  under 
The  buffecings  of  fortune, 

Brea.  Idcfir’dyou 

To  feek  my  fon.  Ha’  you  found  him  at  his  Chamber  > 
Or  has  not  want  of  fatherly  (upplics 
("Which  heaven  knowes  I  am  robb’d  of )  thruft  him 
out  ; 

Of  Commons,  to  the  Common  World  for  fuccour  > 
Where  is  he ,  have  you  found  him  ? 

Fren.  No,  not  him. 

But  I  have  found  what  may  be  comfort  to  you^ 

If  you  receive  it  like  a  man  of  courage. 

Broo,  Bee’s  dead  then,  farewell  my  tender  hpy  ! 
Indeed,  Sir,  hec’s  not  dead, 

Broo>  Phew - - 

Fren,  Pray,  fir,  heare  me. 

Breo,  You’ll  tell  me,  man  Here  dies ;  Butchangeth 
Life,  ‘ 

And 
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And  happily  for  a  better.  He  is  happicft 
That  goes  the  right  way  fooncft:  Nature  fcnt  us 
All  naked  hither;  and  all  the  Goods  we  had 
We  onely  took  on  Credit  with  the  World. 

And  that  the  beft  of  men  are  but  meet  borrowers  .- 
Though  forae  take  longer  day.  Sir ,  J  know  all 
Your  Arguments  of  Gonfolation  — 

Fren.  Indeed  he  is  not  dead ;  but  lives  ^ 

Broo,  In  Heaven. 

Jam  thefureron’t;  for  thathcliv^ 

Not  to  learn  Law  enough,  to  —  hu(h.  No  more. 
Fren.  Subftantially  he  lives  in  flefli,  as  we  do.' 

Broo.  Speak  that  again. 

Fren.  A  Gentleman  of  the  next  Chamber  told  me 
fo. 

Onely,  this;  if  you  can  brook  hisabfence 
Without  feare,  or  miftruft ;  then  he  is  well. 
^r(^a.How  thou  playcftwith  me  ! 

Fren.  »He*s  gone  to  travell,  fir.  Here  comes  the  Gen¬ 
tleman. 

i  ■ 

Fitter  Valentine, 

Val.  J  am  fare  he  does  not  know  me.  If  he  could, 

I  were  as  fure  this  Charity  would  be  rcjedlcd. 

So  much  J  know  his  Spirit.  Is  your  name  BrookealL 
.fir? 

Broek*  My  lofics,  wrongs,  and  forrowes,  fpeak  my 
name. 

yal.  You  had  a  Son  late  of  this  houfc. 

Bro$,  And  do  not  you  infer  by  that  hc«s  dead? 

Good,  do  not  mock  me,  fir. 

Val.  If  this  be  gold. 

He  lives  and  fcnt  it  to  you ;  forty  pccces  ? 

Breo 
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Broo.  Pray,  fir,  from  whence,  or  where  might  he 
atchieve  ' 

!  So  great  a  Sum  ?  Not  in  this  World,  J  fcare, 

I  A  handfome  poffibilicy  he  had  oncc^ 

Could  I  ha*  kept  it  for  him, 

VaI.  He’s  in  a  way. 

Now  to  a  hopeful!  fortune.  A  Noble  Gentlemin, 
Late  gone  to  cravell,  ta'ne  with  good  afPedion 
Towards  your  Son ,  has  ta’ne  hin  to  his  care  .• 

And  like  a  Father,  not  a  Matter,  keeps  him. 

From  whofe  free  bounty  he  receiv'd  this  meanes.^ 

Broo.  Do  you  think  the  Boy  did  well  to  fend  it  me 
then : 

When  twas  intended  for  his  Matters  honour, 

To  flye  in  Silks  and  Feathers  ?Tis  not  Servant  like 
To  wave  a  Matters  meaning  fo, 

VaL  I  had  a  Letter  too ; 

Though  mott  unhappily  miflay’d. 

Broo,  What  from  my  Boy  > 

VaL  In  his  own  hand. 

Broa*  Hal  -  butmiflay’d,you fay. Ha,ha,ha,*--^ 
What  is  the  Gentleman  f  Or  whither  travelfd  ? 
VaL  That’s  ail  I  crave  excufc  for. 

Broo-  Keep  your  money.  ^ 

If  you  can  render  me  my  Son,  He  thank  you. 

Fa/.  You  {peak  not  like  a  Father  :  wanting  meanes 
Yourfelfe  for  his  advanoement ,  would  you  bar  him 
The  bounty  of  anothers  full  ability  ? 

Br6o»  J  fpeakmore  like  a  Father,  then  a  Beggar : 
Although  no  Beggar  poorer.  And  J  feare, 

J  am  no  Father;  for  J  would  not  give 

My  Son  to  gain  a  Province,  nor  except  ; 

This  Coyne  to  fave  ray  life  ;  If  he  be  loft. 

Let  me  look  neerer  on  you,  fir. 

Vnn,  I  hope 
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He  will  accept  the  Money.  Poverty 
»  ^Was  ncre  fo  coy  elfe. 

Broo*  J  cannot  remember, 

J  ever  faw  this  face :  But  J  have  feen 
(  Many  yearcs  fince  )  one,  that  it  To  refembiwa, 

As  J  could  fpic  defiance  ont  •— 

Val.  What  mean  you  > 

m 

Broo.  And  charge  thee  with  the  Murther  of  my  Son 
Val.  Pray, fir, colled  yourfelfe. 

Broo,  Your  name  is  V dentine^ 

VaL  Right,  fir. 

Broo,  Sir  Humphrey  T^rjgroundsSoti : 

Vd,  MofE  true. 

Broo,  Even  fothy  Father  looked,  when,  at  like  years 
He  was  my  Rivall :  For  young  man,  J  cell  thee 
Thou  hadfl: a  virtuous,  well  deferving  Mother. 

He  won  her  without  Ioffe  of  my  known  Friend-fliip 
But,  fince  her  death,  you  cannot  but  have  heard. 

He  bafely  wrong’d  my  Sifter,  and,  in  her , 

Mce,  and  my  Family :  Whor’d  her,  and  caft  her  off. 
On  the  appointed  Marriage  day. 

Vd,  O,  fir. 

Broo^Yow  cannot  but  have  heard  on’t.  Nay,  it  feems. 
My  Boy  has  charg’d  thee  with’t,  before  his  ycares 
Could  warrant  his  ability  in  Combate, 

And  fo  is  fallen;  Or  thou,  not  daring  ftand 
Tryallin  fuch  acaufCjby  treacnery 
Haft  cut  him  off ;  And  com’ft  to  make  thy  peace : 
Prefuraing  on  rny  Poverty,  with  money. 

Worfc  then  the  bafe  Attornics  Projed  this ! 

Vd.  This  is  meer  madneffe.  In  an  Adfo  foule. 

As  yourwilde  Fancy  gathers  this  to  be ; 

Who  could  efcape  the  Law  ? 

Breo,  The  Law  ;  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Talk  not  to  me  of  Law,  Law’s  not  ray  Friend.' 

Law 
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Law  is  a  Fatall  to  rac,  as  your  hoofe. 

I  have  enough  of  Law;  pray  (land  you  off. 

Will  you,  fir,  furnifh  me,  but  with  a  Sword  • 

And  bring  me  to  fit  ground  to  end  this  difference  ? 
Will  you  do  fo,  and  like  a  Gentleman  > 

Valt  What  fhall  J  do  for  pity  >  —  Now  J  have 
it. 

Broo,  Talk  not  to  me  of  Law.  Q  He  fenceth,  3 
VaL  Pray  hearc  me,  fir. 

Bro9,  'Now  fir,  your  wil  before  your  end.  Be  briefe.’ 
Val*  You  know  me  for  a  Gentleman,  though  an  E- 
nemy. 

(^I  rauftfpeak  in  his  phrafe)  and  by  that  honour 
A  Gentleman  (houlJ  keep  facred,  twohourcs  hence 

He  meet  you  in  this  place - 

Broo4  Pray  ftand  you  off - -  — ^  -  to  FrieftMj^ 

VaL  From  whence  wee"ll  walke  — - 
Broo,  Silent,  as  nothing  were 
VaL  As  nothing  were  betwixt  us  —  to  feme  other 
fit  ground,  fas  you  propounded)  where  wecdl  end 
the  difference; 

Broo^  By  the  Sword,  no  otherwife. 

No  whinnelling  fatisfa^fion. 

VaU  You  fhall  fee,  fir, 

Byqo.  Go  fee  thy  houfe  in  order.  Uc  meet  thee,' 
Exit^ 
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act.  1 1 1.  -  Scene  I. 

f rands  —  Wat. 

*  ■  I', 

Vra.  T  Shall  repent  me,  fir,  that  ere  I  yeilded,:  i 

JL  In  that  faire  Noble  way,  if  you  exprefle 
Your  felfc  in  this  jegardicfle  of  my  honour. 

fVat,  I  like  a. Whore,  withall  my  heart,  that  talked;! 
So  like  an  honeftwomam 

Fra.  Qnjouexped  J 

A  Chaft  and  conftant  Wife  of  her ,  Whom  you  /ji 
Have  wrought  to  Lewdncfic  before  Marriage/' 

Cir  may  J  not  as  well  deferve^s  well  in  bringing  ^  | 
A  Maidenhead  into  yoiir  Marriage-bed  ^  ' 

As  a  polluted  Body  ?  ' 

fVaK  Here’s  a  coylc, 

For  a  poorc  bit  afore-hand  !  Is  it  fo  >  . 

"■Heart,  if  a  man  befpeak  a  Tavern  Feaft 
For  next  day  Dinner ;  and  give  earned  for't 
To  half  the  value,  (as  Faith  and  Troth 
J  think,  is  fomewhae  towards  your  Marriage  payment 
To  be  to  morrow  J  Will  not  the  Hofteffe  give  him 
A  Modicum  o’rc  night  to  day  his  domack  ? 

Your  Father  comes:  Jlewhifper  yet  more  reafon. 

Fnter  Dryground  di/^uis*  d.  AWcc. 

‘Vry^  Now  pretty  Mr.  f^Alice^  you  fee  the  end 
I  had  lipori  ^ou  ;  All  the  fcope  thereof 
Tending  to  your  contentment.  Are  you  pleas’d  ? 
tAli.  Sowell,  tha:  could  I  but  (hake  offthefeare 

(Which 
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(  Which  IS  moft  dangerous )  of  a  Fathers  curfe, 

I  dufft  pronounce  5  nay,  boaft  my  happincfle; 

To  be  above  my  Virgin  hopes,  or  wifhes. 

Drj,  Let  yourfeare  vanilb  theft  :  Andj  if  this  ftight- 
The.  happinefs  you  are  araBitious  of, 

Togethci:  with  your  Fathers  leave  and  blcffing 
Crown  not  your  Bedi  let  all  the  Infamy 
Due  to  ail  perjur'd  Wretches,  that  have  wrong’d 
Beauty  and  Chaftity  be  branded  here, 

I  The  faire  rcfped  1  have,  fir,  to  your  NoblefK  | 

!  For  what  you  have  already  fhownmc,  bars 
I  Mine  cares 'gainft  pfoteftation.  I  dare  truft  you. 

Dry,  As  I  have  crufted  you  with  m^  r^hoic  projcAj 
I  My  difcrcetyf/fV?,  further  then  I  dare  truft 
My  inftrumcnt  your  Brother ;  though  he  thinks 
He  undcrftandsitall.  Yondcrheis, 

Profoundly  Love- (truck  too,  I  make  no  doubt. 

Frj,  Fye  I  Can  you  be  fo  lcw*d  ?  Is  that  your  rea^ 
[ovli 

ivat.  Yes  I  can  the  Parifli  Parfon  give  you  better  > 
Fr^.  His  Parifh  Bull’s  as  civil!. 

Well  no  inor^. 

He  talkc  with  your  Father  about  it. 

Tra.  J  with  your  SiHer,  and  to  better  purpofc. 

Dry,  Now^r^r,  what  think  you  of  my  courfe,  and 
habit? 

-  I  i  ’ 

Wdt,  As  I  love  mifehiefe,  and  defire  to  live  by’c ; 

It  is  the  dalintieftcourfc.  —  O,  brave  fir  Humphrey ^ 
How  I  am  taken  with  your  Shape  1  Old  Osbright^ 

The  Father  of  the  Swindgers ;  £o  much  talk’d  on 
Could  nerc  ha’  borne  it  Up  fo.  Nor  his  Daughter, 

That  was  French  born  indeed,  could  ere  have  clipp’d. 
And  Frenchified  our  Englifli  better,  then 
She  counterfeits  to  Coxcorabes  that  do  Court  her 
With  her  fine  Fee-fees,  and  her  Lai(fp-moys ;  ; , 

'  /  .  ■  ^  B  He 
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Her  Prea-awayc?  ^  Intrat  a  you  mak  a  me  bluda.' 

O,  J  am  tickled  with  it. 

Dry,  A,ha,  myLad, 

fVat,  flid  J  could  dote  upon  you.Had  J  been 
Your  Son  now,  how  I  could  have  honour’d  you  L 
Though  1  had  kept  a  Precept  by  c,  I  care  not. 

Dry,  Notable  Reprobate. 
fVat.  TheDevill  fiire 

Ought  me  a  mifehiefe,  when  he  enabled  that 
Old  Wretch,  my  Father  to  beget  me.  Oh, 

Tis  in  my  bones ;  I  feele  it  in  my  Youth  : 

I  know  from  whence  the  Pocks  is  now  defeended. 
The  Gout  begetiit.  There’s  no  UfurersSon, 

But'S  born  with  an  hereditary  fpice  on’e. 

I^ry.  Had  J  rak’d  Zlmifo^sisJ  didthc  Compter^ 

I  were  rot  better  fitted  with  a  Copefmate. 

.  'ilightjl  could  ask  you  blefling. 

And  I  think. 

That  curtefie  you  have  feldome  done  your  Father. 

PF-at,  Nere  fince  I  grew  to  any  underftanding  ; 

Nor  ("as  I  know  jbefore,  but  whipt  and  held  to’t. 
Dry,  Well  iVat,  You  fee  how  far  I  hav^e  trufted 
you. 

To  have  the  fecond  hand  in  our  great  work* 

Oar  Projed  here.  Though  you  muit  feem  my  Servant, 
You  arc  hketohave  the  bitter  fliare,  if  you  agree* 
Upon  the  Match,  and  make  your  felfe  my  Son. 

How  hke  you  your  new  Miftrefle,  fir,  my  Daughter ; 
The  Maidenhead  here,  the  new  Ordinary  — 

The  Dan^ojfelle,  or  whic  you  pleafetocall  her> 

What  ifl:  a  Match  fFat  i  Condefeendeth  (he  > 

F'at,  No  rnan  (hall  be  her  Husband,  butmyfclfc; 
Who  ere  lie  lies  withal),  befoje  or  after. 

That  fhe  has  roundly  promis’d.  But  (he  balkes, 

And  Boggks  witlfrrie  ir  leilerequeft, 

-/  * 
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^ry.  She  fliall  deny  thee  nothing.  WlutldPVat} 
fVat,  You  may  command  her  doty,  if  youplcalt  a 
Z)rjr.  Whatisicman? 

Troth,  fir,  but  one  nights  knowledge 
Of  her  aforehand.  One  word  of  your  mouchj 
J  know  would  do  it,  fir. 

Dry,  O  Deviiifh  Rafeall, 

That  can  imagine  this  a  Fathers  Office  5 
Patience  good 
ivat.  But  that  I  am  afeard 
My  Father  would  be  pleat^^'J  w'tch’t,  Il’d  take  Jiome 
My  Sifter  elfe,  and  prefently. 

Dry,  In  Maidcs  about  your  work.  And  heare  you 
Francl^ 

Difcharge  the  Butchers, -and  thegChandlers  Bills. 

They  wait  below.  The  Baker  and  the  Brewer, 

I  havemadeeven  with. 

Fra,  And  the  Vintner  too. 

Dry,  The  Bottle-man  too,  and  Tobacco  Merchant 
Do  as  I  bid  you,  go.  Now  }Vat  Obferve  me: 

As  an  ingenious  Critick  would  obferve 
Thefirft  Scene  of  a  Cemedy,  forfeare 
He  lofc  the  Plot. 

I  do  obferve  you,  fir. 

Dry,  1  have,  you  know,  releas'd^  from  your  thrall- 

CiOmct 

Upon  condition  you  ftiould  ftealc  your  Sifter, 

To  be  at  my  difpofe.  You  have  perform’d  it : 

Honeftly,  fir. 

/IrjoYcs,  honeftly,  as  you  fay.  , 

And  though  it  be  for  her  own  abfolute  good  i 
Yet  was  your  Ad  fo  gratefull  to  me,  that 
1  promis’d  you  my  Daughter. 
yV at.  Right  fir,  on. 

Dry,  I  fhall  be  briefe  ;  you  know  my  Fortune, 

D  a  Arc* 
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Arc  funk,  and  you  have  heird,  I  make  no  doubt, 
f  Mongft  other  of  my  folliesj,  of  a  Child 
I  got  on  'Brookejills  on  the  by,  pvat;: 

Wat.  And  this  is  (he,  1  love  a  baftard  naturally,’ 

Ah  tby  arc  bouncing  fpirits ;  Now  I  love  her 
More  then  I  did  Sir. 

Dry.  You  come  fairely  on. 

But  now,  my  poverty  affords  no  portion. 

Now,  Wat,  to  raife  a  portion  1 
Wau  J,  now,  now. 

Dry.  Now  I  come  to  it,  Wat :  J  tookc  this  houfe. 
And  in  this  habit  here,  turn’d  pimping  Hoft, 

To  make  the  moft  of  her,  and  find  a  Husband 

To  take  her  with  all  faults.' 

Wat.  That’s  I,  tbat*$  1  Sir :  this  has  mufickin’t. 

Dry.  You  will  be  fecrct  Wat. 

'"Wat.  No  dumb  Bawde  like  me. 

Tiry.  Nay  in  a  plot  of  villany  I  dare  truft  thee. 
Wat.  In  troth  you  cannot  thinkc  how  much  I 
love  it ; 

How  I  am  tickled  with  it !  Good  Sir,  on. 

Dry.  ThisIhavedefignMtoputher  off 
(1  mean  her  Maiden-head)  at  fuch  a  rate 
Shall  purchafe  Land. 

Wat.  How,  good  Sir  Huf^yhrey,  how  ? 

Dry.  She  (hall  be  rifled  for, 

Wat.  How  I  Rifled  Sir  ? 

Dry.  tes,  rifled  Wat;  the  moft  at  three  fair  throws, 
With  three  fair  DIce,rauft  win  and  weather,  Wat. 
Youle  take  her  with  all  faults  ? 

Wat.  Can  you  fufped  me  ? 

It  is  the  rareft  invention,  if  the  Gamefters 
Be  ftiffe  aud  ftrait,  that  ever  was  projeded  I 
What  is’c  a  man  ? 

J)ry> 
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2)m  But  twenty  Pieces, boy.  ... 

fvip.  I  vow  too  little,  lefle  their  number  help  us. 
How  many  Gamfters  have  you  > 

iJrr.  A  full  hundred.  .  , 

ivaf  Twothoufand  pound  I  Amerr^ortion, 

And  worth  as  many  Maiden-heads  in  the  iport 
A  man  (hall  findc  in  (pending  ist  Me-tbinks 
]  fecle  my  felf  even  flying  with  t  already  • 

Dry.  What  art  thou  thinking,  ff^at  > 

That  here  maygrow 

A  danger  Sir,  the  Gamefters  being  fo  many. 

Dry.  Why,  there’s  but  one  muftufe  her. 
trap.  Phew,  for  that 
I  were  indifferent,  if ’t were  al  or  more^ 
f  As  it  is  poffiblc  a  wench  might  bear  it) 

Ifchey  come  Angle,  and  in  civil!  fort. 

Allow  her  breathing-whiles  ' 

‘Dn.  Here’s  a  ripe  Rafcall  ! 

tvap-  But  my  doubt  is,  that  fuch  a  multitude 

Miy  fly  into  combuftion,  blow  up  all 

The  bufineffe  and  our  hopes. 

‘Dry.  Now  your  doubt 
Refieds  upon  ray  ludgcment:  diditthounote 
How  quietly  thofe  Gallanis  here  to  day 

Parted  with  their  gold? 

Yes,  very  gallantly. 

q)ry  They  flaall  agree  as  well  for  the  Commodity, 
As  I  have  caft  it,  mr;  fo  well  my  boy. 

That  no  diftafte  (hall  be  or  ta’ne,  or  given. 

Anon  youle  fee.  _ 

yp'aP.  She  knows  not  on  t  yon  fay, 

DrjtNor  (hall  (he  mr,  till  at  the  pufhl  charge 

To  be  obedient  in  the  undertaking.  '  , 

ff^ap.  And  that’s  a  fweet  obedience  ’.  I  could 

j  jjCiorc 


i  The  Daff^oi/elle. 

The  Rifling  Sir,  I  meanc,  your  number  full  ? 

May  not  a  man  put  in  Sir  for  a  chance  ? 

1  Dyj,  What  do  ypu  rpean  Sir  ? 

OL  May  not  we 

Come  in  adventurers  ?  Here  arc  twenty  pceccs. 
prj.  i  {inde  you  have  overheard  me.  Call  my  Daugh¬ 
ter,  '  '  Exit  fVar, 

Now  He  difclofc  a  fecret  to  you*  But  Gentlemen, 

As  you  love  wit  and  mirth,  cehfure  me  mildly. 

I  am  a  Gentleman  decayd  in  Fortune.  ' 

Ol  And  canft  thou  be  fo  bafc  to  fell  thy  Childe 
To- Luft  and  Impudence^ 

Drj*  Be  not  too  rafh. 

My  Child’s  as  dcare  in  my  rcfpeft,  as  you] 

Were  ever  to  your  Father. 

oyTm.  Devill  thou  lyeft  - -  Draw, 

OL  Nay,  hold,  good  Amhrofe  •  youeen  now  were 
'angry 

With  mej  that  did  oppofe  your  fairc  Conftrudion 
Of  this  good  Gentleman  and  his  vertuous  Daughter. 

’  My  ignorance  wrong  d  us  both. 

Ol.  Good  modeft 

Wh^t  do  you  thinkc  of  this  difeovery  ? 

'  Dry.  You  had  difeover’d  more,  if  his  impatience 
Had  not  prevented  me ;  But  now  I  am  dumb  to  you 
In  al{,  but  this.  If  youle  be  plea$*d  to  fup  here, 

I  fhall  afford  you  welcome,.  1  have  bufineffc.  Exit. 
What  can  we  make  of  this  ? 

Am.  T  know  what  to  do. 

If  Cityjuftice,  grave  Authority 
Froted  it  not.  He  furely  fpoyle  the  fport 
Ol-  Canft  thou  be  fo  malicious,  that,  but  now 
Didft  love  this' Wench  fo  dearly,  as  to  run  her 
Into  the  hazard  of  Corredion  ? 

Stay ;  Here  flie  comes,  and  the  Pimp  whiskin  with  her. 

Entv 


The  DamoifcUe,,  - 

Enter  fV4t,  Fran, 

Do  thou  take  him  in  hand.  He  handle  her. 

Now  Madam,  twenty  pound  a  man  I  Nay  do  not 
Coy  it  too  much  ?  Y our  provident  Father  left  us, 

To  make  oiir  feives  more  known  to  you ;  as  your  pric^ 
Is  known  to  us  already  ;  Look  upon  us. 

Era,  Pre  ye  Sir,  have  you  been  ever  in  France  ? 

O/.  In  France}  No'furely,  nor  in  DoAors  hands 
Since  I  was  Placket  high.  Why  ask  you  Lady  ? 

Fra,  For,  if  you  could  fpeak  Fran(h,I  could  the  better 
Fihd  what  you  fay.  I  can  no  underiVand 
I  What  tis  you  mean  fey  price.  W hat  is  that  Price^ 

If  it  be  no  Welch  Gentleman  ? 

OLl  meane 

The  price  of  three  throws  for  your  May denhead, 

Tis  twenty  peeces.  if  I  win  it  (  Hearkc  you  ) 

What  will  you  give  me  out  of  your  grofle  fum’ 
Totakeit  neatly  off;  and  like  an  Operator, 

Put  .you  to  no  paine  ? 

Fra.  Parle  Fran^oy  Aionflenr^  fe  voh  prie. 

OL  Thou  art  a  handfome  Hyppocrite ;  And  this 
Cunning  becomes  thee  well,  lie  kiffe  thee  for’t. 

Fra.  Fee  fee  Monfieur.  O  fee  1  tis  no  good  fafliion^ 
For  the  young  Man  and  Mayd  to  no  ting  but  kiffel 
I  Ol.  Tis  not  fo  good  indeed ;  nothing  but  kiffe. 

A  little  of  tone  with  tother  will  doe  well. 

Fra.  Fee  fee,  you  no  underftand;  That  Gentleman^ 

I  Speaks  he  no  Fransh  }  < 

Ok.  Yes  yes.  He  fpeaks  no  French. 

,  Fra,  He  Afcnjteur  vou  moeque  de  JMoy, 

Ol.  Otvie par  ma  foj. 

Fra.  Ha  A'lonfieur  vgh  parle  franfoy.  fe  fui*  bien  atjte, 
Ol.  Eafxe  1  Yes  ves,  I  thinke  you  would  be  e&fie 

To 


'The  DamoifeUe, 

To  one  that  knew  but  how  to  manage  you,  i 

For  ali  the  boaft  of  *your  Virginity. 

Fra.  Excufe  me  Sir,  I  can  no  underftand. 

Ol.  Me  thinks  you  ftiould.  Come  prithee  leave  thiii 
fooling, 

I  know  you  can  good  Englidi,  if  you  lift.  i 

Fra,  Indeed  I  can.  But,  in  my  beft,  and  all 
t  cannot  underftand  you  Sir,  nor  frame 
An  anfwer  to  your  rudcnelTe.  When  you  know  me 
Better,  youle  /peak  in  better  phrafe ,  and  then 
Tis  like  you  may  finde  better  language  from  me  ; 

Till  when,  pray  give  me  leave  to  leave  you  Sir. 

6L  Nay  heark  you  Lady,  heark  you  (  ftill  more  my 
fticall ! ) 

Nay  fince  you  can  fpeak  Englifh,!  muft  talke  w"ye .  ' 

So  youle  be  civ  ill.  i 

O/.  Civill  I  fwear,  and  private.  They  go  afidc 

Am.  Does  fhee  not  know  on't,  fayft  thou?  l 

Wat,*  No  Sir,  no  :  ; 

Not  the  leaft  inckling  of  it ;  The  old  man 
Carryes  it  fo  difcrectly . 

^m.  Bleffe  me  Heaven  ?  I 

Difcreetly  fayft  thou.  T o  betray  his  Childe,  ' 

To  fale  of  her  Virginity.  1 

Yes,  difcreetly.  I 

Shedreamesof  no  fuch  bufineffe;  fuch  intent ;  ‘ 

No  more  then  the  Cud-chewing  Heifer  knowes  ’ 
The  Butcher,  that  muft  knock  her  down  ifaith.  j 
0,‘  twill  be  bravely  carried  1 1  my  felfe  i 

Knew  nothing  till  this  houre  ;  though  I  faw 
Money  put  in  his  hand  by  divers  Gallants : 

Men  of  great  place  and  worlhip ;  which  I  gather 
Are  to  be  of  the  Riflers. 

Amb.  Prithee  who? 

WAt,  All  muft  be  namelefle.  There  are  Lords  amoi 
Vm.  Ai 


T'hc  DameifcUe.  ^ 

id  fome  of  civillCoat,  that  love  to  draw 
:w  ftakes  at  the  old  Game,  as  welfas  they; 
uckle-brecchM  Juftices^  and  bnftling  Lawyers, 
isiat  thruft  in  with  their  Motions;  Muffled  Citi7cnsj 
Id  Money-Mafters  feme,  that  feek  the  ^urchace : 
nd  Merchant  Venturers  that  bid  for  the 
orreine  Commodity,  as  fairc,  as  any. 
yiw^..Was  ever  fuch  an  outrage  1  Heark  thee  ftUow 

Fra.  Sir,  I  have  heard  you  with  that  patience 
And  with  no  better  )  as  the  troubled  Pilot 
ndures  a  Tcmpefl,  or  contrary  winds : 

I'i/ho,  finding  neretheleffe  his  1  ackling  furc, 
as  VefTell  tight,  and  Sea-room  round  about  him> 
layes  with  the  waves,  and  vies  his  confidence 
,bove  the  Mails  of  Fortune,  till  he  winns 
&  as  way,  through  all  her  threatnings,  to  I) is  Port, 
ou  may  apply  this. 

Oi.  And  you  may  be  plainer, 
j  there  not  fuch  a  {firojed:  for  your  Maydenhcad  ? 

Fra.  It  deferves  no  anfwer. 

ut  to  be  rid  of  you,  togetlier  with 

he  Devill,  that  inflam  d  y'ou  to  that  queflion  ; 

InoWs  that  knew  I  of  fuch  a  plot  or  pro jed ;  . 

)r,  that  I  had  a  Father  (  as  injurioufly 
^ ou  have  fuggefled  )  could  be  fo-inhumane, 

'o  prollitute  my  fpotleffe  Virgine  honour 
.’o  Lull  for  Salary,  I  would  as  fure  prevent  it,, 

\s  there  is  force  in  poyfon.  Cord,  or  Steel, 

\t  price  of  both  our  lives.  Sir,  I  have  fliyd  — 

OL  This  Wench  amazes  me,  Gould.Tbekevc  nqw 
There  could  be  truth  in  Woman,  I  could  love  hoiv 
Amb.  Well,Ile  make  one  :  Meet  me  there  two 
hence. 

And  fetch  my  twenty  Peices.  ' 


ne  Damotfell^. 

I  will  not  ^ilc  you.  In  the  Temple  Walkes  — ■ 

Ex 

A'/pb,  Where,  if  I  fit  you  not  — — — 

OL  TS^arn  1  What  difeovery  ? 

Amb,  A  villany  enough  to  blow  the  houfe  up. 

O/.  And  I  have  found  (  1  thinke  )  a  vertue,  that 
Might  fave  a  City  :  But  let’s  hence.  We  may 
Cohferr  our  notes  together  by  the  way.  Exeu>i^ 


UCT.  III.  Scene  II 


Eumpfej,  LMagdalertf  fdne,  all  in  brave  Cloaths. 


Bum.  Ip^Ay,  nay,  I  know  he  is  flown  out,  and  I 


Am  prettily  provided  for  like  flight : 
And  if  I  do  not  pitch  high,  and  foufe 

As  deep.,  as  he,  while  there  is  Gam^to  fly  at - 

Five  hundred  Peices  he  took  out  you  fay  ? 
fa.  And  fayd  he  would  venter 't  at  the  Ordinary. 
Bum,  Thats  hec,  thats  he !  Why  this  is  excellent. 
^^ag.  This  was  your  foUy  Bumf.  He  was  content 
Tohave  walk’d  moneyleffe  you  faw,  but  you 
Would  force  him.  At  a  word  you  did  h'  Bump. 
Bum.  I  force  him,  ha  ? 

Mag,  I,  at  a  word,  you  put  it  in  his  head, 

And  put  the  Sword  into  the  Madmans  hand, 

As  one  would  fay. 

Bum,  Good  Mrs.  At-a-vpord, 

JLet  not  your  fine  French  Frippery,  which  I  bought^ 
»l\irn'd  oth’ Taylors  hands  (  as  one  would  fay  ) 
Huffie  you  up  to  Soveraignty  :  Nor  your  Coach, 
Which  I  have  but  befpoak,  whirle  you  away^ 

Before  tis  finifli’d  )  from  obedience. 
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7he  Datnoifelk. 

"Mag.  Good  lack  fine  Gentleman,  that  Wcarcs the 
Parchafe  .  . 

)f  a  Pawn'd  forfeiture.  Muft/  not  fpeaktrow? 

Bftm-  Excellent  CHagdMlen  I 
Mag,  Sir,  J  will  fpcak ;  and  be  allow'd  to  fpeak. 
Bnm,  And  fpeak  allow’d  too  5  will  you  Magdalen^ 
O^ag,  7 ,  at  a  word  j  Since  you  have  put  me  to*c, 
will  uphold  the  Fashion;  Learn,  and  pradife 
Behaviour  and  carriage  above  my'parrcli. 
at  a  word,  ^  will  la,  that  f  will. 

Bum.  This  is  mo(l  excellent !  My  old  Bead  is 
nfeded  with  the  Fafhions ;  Fafhion-fick  I 
ray  Ma-dame  take  yourcourfe,  uphold  your  Faftiion; 
ind  learn  and  pra^fe  Carriage  to  your  Cloaths  : 
will  maintain  my  humour,  though  all  fplit  by*c. 

EnUr  Servant. 

i  Sir.  lAt.V ermine  to  fpeak  witfiiyon." 

:  Bum,  Ifaith  I  will  Ma-damc.  —  [_  Exit  ^ith  Stir* 

fa.  My  Husband, Mother,  vant.'2 

jleportsof  a  rare  Creature  corheto  Towne, 

)f  a  French  breed  ;  a  E>amoyfell^  that  profefleth 
he  teaching  of  Court-carriage  and  behaviour: 

'he  rai’ft  he  faics - 

CMag,  Can  (he  teach  the  elder  fort  > 
fa.  All  ages  from  fix^yeares  tofixty  fix. 

Jnleffe  they  be  indocible  he  faies. 

[Mag.  Indocible  I  What's  that  ? 

Ja,  Stiff  ithe  hammes,  I  think. 

Mag,  Nay,  then  wee'll  to  her. 
can  yet  bowe  my  Haunches ;  come  and  go 
A^iththem,  as  nimbly  as  the  barren  Doe. 
vly  Gimboles  don't  complain  for  want  of  Oy  le  yct^ 
fee’ll  have  this  Madame  ;  and  we  will  be  Madames 
h"  Ourfelvcs 


r- 

0 


T^e  Damoifetle. 

Ourfelvcs,  or  it  (hall  coft  us  each  a  Crown 
A  month  the  teaching.  In  a  Month  we  may,- 
Pradifing  butonehoute  in  a  day. 

Be  Madatnes,  may  we  not  ? 

.  "[a.  Yes,  if  we  give  our  tiiindes  tot  i  and  bat  ftcale 
tit  times  to  pradife. 

^  tMag.  Wee’ll  find  Ledure  times  : 

Or  baulk  St.  AntUns  for’c  the  while.  But  mum, 

^wtoBumpfey,  Vermine. 

Do  you  wonder  at  my  bravery  ?  Look  yo 
here  ; 

This  is  nty  Wife;  and  this  my  Daughter,  fir. 

You  have  lofi:  yours,  you  fay  ;  Perhaps  for  want 
Of  Hufcy-lufties,  and  of  Gorgets  gay. 

Ha  !  ift  not  fo  \ 

*  Ver,  The  World’s  turn’d  prodigall. 

You  do  not  well  to  mock  fne,  when  I  come 
For  comfort  and  advife. 

Shall  !  be  plain  w’ye  ; 

My  bed  advife  is,  fince  your  Daughters  gone, 

To  turn  your  Son  after  her.  He  lies  not  in 
For  much  above  a  hundred  pound.  Pay  it. 

And  let  him  take  his  courfe  :  If  he  be  not 
Got loofe already.  Then  (obfcrvcmyCoun.'ell) 
Spend  you  the  reft  of  your  Edatc  your  felfe  ; 

And  favc  your  Heires  the  fin.  It  is  the  courfc  ^ 
1  have  in  hand,  and  mean  to  follow  it.  < 

You  like  it  not  (  it  Teems )  but  thus  it  is,  ' 

When  men  advife  for  nothing.  Had  your  Lawyer  ^ 
Now  for  his  fee,  given  Counfcll,  might  havedamn' 
you :  .  .  ( 

You  would  have  thought  it  worth  your  Gold,  ar  1 
foIlovv*d  it.  J 

Wi 
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The  Damoijelle. 

Will  you  go  with  me  to  an  Ordinary  ? 

Venter  five  hundred  or  a  thoufand  Peece?," 

To  begin  a  new  World  with. 

Ver.  Mrs,  Bumpfey^  I  take  ityoijarc  she. 

•  An  old  Ape  has  an  old  eye. 

He  knowes  me  through  all  my  cuts  and  flashes, 

long  I  pray, has  my  good  friend  your  Huf» 

band 

Been  thus  diftra<fl:ed  > 

Ma^,  But  when  lam  pcrfedl 
In  the  quaint  Courtly  carriages,  that  belong 
;  Unco  this  habit ;  in  which,  IconfefTe, 

I  am  yet  but  raw ;  how  will  you  know  me  then? 

Ver,  She  is  as  mad  as  he. 

Bum*  How  Lady-like  she  talkes  I 
Mag,  Or,  now  ray  black  Bag’s  on,  I  hold  a  penny 
You  do  not  know  me.  Bogh-who  am  I  now  > 

Ver^  Mofl:  unrccoverably  mad  I  young  Gentlcwo* 
man : 

Nay,  I  intreat  your  favour  forananfwcr? 

As  you  can  pity  a  wrong’d  mansdiftrefle. 

Give  me  what  light  you  can  of  my  lofl:  Daughter^ 
Tou  have  been  inward  alwaics,  and  partook 
The  neareftof  herCounfels.  Tell  mefaiicly 
I  do  befecch  you  in  this  gentle  way. 

Though  I  profefle  1  have  a  ftrong  prefumption 
Againft  your  Husband,  and  his  young  Aflbeiates 
I  met  to  day;  and  bore  their  mocks  and  taunts; 

On  which  1  have  good  ground  for  a  ftrickc  courfe 
T o  force  em  to  examination, 

Tet  /  intreat  you  fee. 
fa.  The  World  is  turn’d 
Quite  upfidc  downe  •  ElTe/  should  wonder 
,  Hew  you  could  make  requefts,  that  have  got  all 
Tou  have  ( coo  much  )  by  Rapine  and  Oppreflion. 
Ver»  Do  you  upbraid  me  ?  Bumi 


The  Damoifelle. 

Bum.  What*s  th€  matter  Jane  ? 

7^.  The  Fox  here  learns  to  fing. 

,  Afagi  He  fox  hirri  out  oth’  hole  if  he  fing  here." 
Will  no  Frey  ferve  you  hut  new  married  wives,  fox  ? 
Ver,  Why  d^you  abufe  irie  thiis  > 

7^*  I  heard  you,  fir,  wi^H  too  much  patience, 

Abufe  my  Husband  with  your  foule  Sufpition. 

Who  is  as  clecr^  I  knowg  from  wronging  you. 

As  your  own  Son. 

Ver.  Your  mocks  arc  monrtrons. 

Were  not  he  fad  enough,  I  would  refolve 
No  other  friend  had  robb’d  me. 

Mag*,  h  your  fon  a  friend  i  At  a  word,  hce’s  like 
you. 

Bnter  S'/r  Amphilus,  Servant* 

.  'Amf.  J  pray,  if  my  man  aske  for  mee,  fend  him  tc 
me,  by  your  Maders  leave.  By  your  leave  Sir ,  I  made 
boldtofolJow  a  Father-in. Law  of  mine  that  (hould 
have  becn,into  your  houfe  here,  with  touch  ado  to  fine 
it.  Any  good  newes  Sir  yet }  Ha^  you  heard  of  her 
J  cry  thefe  ^dies  mercy  ;  though  you  may  take  me  foi 
a  Clowne,  j  mud  hot  forget  I  am  a  Knight ,  and  give 

you  the  curceficof  my  lips - -  i 

Bum*  In  the  name  of  Peafahtry,  what  Knight  arij 
thou,  I 

If  not  the  Knight  of  the  Plough-lhare  ?  ^ 

CMag.  A  fine  fpoken,  and  a  well-bred  man,  at.* 
word:  He  call'd  us  Ladies.  To  fee  what  Apparell  cat 
do  I  How  long  might  I  have  trudg’d  about  in  my  oh 
coats  before  J  ivaddjeen, a  Lady  ?  And  then  heewouh 
dous  the.  curtefieto  kide  us ;  Sure,  fure,  as  curtefi' 
makes  a  Knight,  fo  cloaths  makes  a  Lady. 

Amf,  Itfcems  flic's  loflthen.  All  ill  go  with  her 

Bum 


The  Damoifelle* 

Bum.  What  old  youth  can  this  be  ? 

Amp»  Your  warrant,  perhaps,  may  find  her  though.^ 
And  J  tell  you  what. 

J  ha*  Tent  my  man  to  lay  the  Ducking  Ponds  for  her. 

Bfim*  Do  you  think  (he  would  drown  her  felfe  ? 
<sAmpt  Who  knowes  what  toy  might  take  her  ? 

Is  (he  not  a  woman ,  as  other  flcfh  and 
blood  is  ?  I  had  another  oecafion  to  one 
that  belongs  to  the  Ponds.  I  tell  you  as  a 
Friend,  I  had  not  fcnt  els :  Cotne  Father* 
in-Law  that  (hould  have  been  ;  hang  for- 
»  low.  You  have  had  but  one  Loffe  to  day. 

I  have  had  two.  lie  gi’t  you  in  Rhime. 

My  Mare  and  my  MiB-rejfe  1  loB  on  a  day, 

T" one  jf^em  dyed ,  and  toother  ranav?ay» 

Ja*  You  arc  acquainted  among  the  Poets  it  fectns," 
fir  ? 

Amp.Truly  but  one  that's  a  Gamfter  amongfl  us  at  the 
ducking  Pond  ;  a  Cobler,  but  the  neateft  Fellow  at 
Poetry, that  ever  was  handicrafts-man ;  &  no  Schof-* 
ler,to  enable  him  by  learning,  to  borrow  of  the  An- 
'  cients:  Yet  be  isaXranflator  too.  And  he  makes 
I  the  fweeteftPofics  for  Privie-hoiifes. 

^4.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Bam.  What  a  youth’s  this  for  a  Knight  5 

Enter  Trebafi^O. 

‘  ^mp.  He  tell  yec  Ladies  —  OTrebafeo.  G<rod 
I  newes  at  laft  1  hope. 

T re.  J  can  never  finde  you  any  where ,  but  jeer’d  and 
'  laugh’d  at ,  and  are  foolM  ,  ( as  I  have  often 
told  you)  to  your  Worfhips  face,  and  your 
Worlhip  perceives  it  not. 

""Amp,  To  the  point,  man.  How  does  my  Whelp  ?  He 
I  E  is 


7hc  D^tmoifclle. 

IS  grown  a  tall  Dog  ty  this  J  hope :  rcfoive  me 
quickly. 

Trei  Why,  to  put  you  out  of  your  pain*  your 
Whelp’s  grown  a  tall  Dog. 

Good 

Ja.  You  faid  you  would  tell  us,  fir  •.  What  will  you 
tell  us  f 

T re^  And  a  handfome  Dog. 

Good  again. 

7^.  What  a  Dog-trick’s  is  this? 

Tre,  And  h*as  learnt,  befides  the  main  Game,  all  the 
rare  tricks  and  qualitie's  his  Tutor  could  teach/  ^ 
'  Amp^  Excellent. 

Ja,  Will  you  not  tell  us,  fir,  about  your  Poet  > 

Amp.  Hang  him,  my  Dogs  worth 'em  all,  in  ready 


money. 

Mag,  I  pray,  fir. 

Amp*  I  will  not  give  his  eares  for  the  fwolnft  head- 
full  of  wit  among ’em. 

Are  not  his  Eares  finely  curhd  TrebaJcQ>  Like  his 
Dam  Flapfes. 

Tres  Yes,  and  his  Coat  all  over,  fir,  they  told  me. 
ft/^wp.Told  thee  I  Didft  thou  not  fee  him  ?  My  heart 
mifgives  me. 

Txe,  See  hini  ?  No  indeed,  fir ;  but  J  pray  beare  it  as 
well  as  y  ou  may  : 

And  fet  not  your  heart  too  much  upon  tranfportable 
things. 

Amp,  Ha  / 

Tre,  The  Dog  is  gone,  fir. 

^mp.  How  / 

Tre.  Stolne  from  Schoole,  fir*  and  fold  to  a  gr$at 
Monfieur, 

And  Shipt  away  foiire  dales  ago. 

Amp,  O  my  heart  will  break.’ 


ihe  Damoifdle, 

Do  not  faint  Knight  j  Chcare  up  your  heart  with 
yourMufe. 

>  Amp,  My  vcine  is  yet  too  dul ;  But  I  will  offer  at  id 
Three  LofTcs  I  have  had  j  gone,  paft  all  help.  ? 
My  Mare,  my  Miftrcfle  ,  And  (  which  grieves  me  mofl 
of  all  )  my  whelp. 

la.  That  line  is  long  enough  to  reach  him.* 

I  would  it  were  elfc.  o-~^ 

pity.  Look  you,  fir,  your  Son-in-Liw, 
that  (hould  ha*  been ,  is  in  much  paflion 
too.  But  you’ll  be  rul'd  by  me,  you  fay.  And 
if  I  lead  you  not  to  comfort ,  never  cru^ 
Neigbours  counfell  while  you  live.  Is  not  this 
plain  enough  ^  My  own  cafe  at  this  time  is  as 
dangerous  as  yours.  . 

Ver.  That's  all  that  comforts  me?  ^  ; 

Bfim,  Neighbourly  (aid.  I  thank  you.  Come,  Sir^ 
will  you  joyn  with  your  Father-in  Law  that 
(hould  ha’  been,  and  me  in  a  Cup  of  VVins 
to  ordcra  defigne. 

Tre,  There’s  a  reckoning  towards. 

Bam.  It  fhall  cofl  you  nothing.  .  ; 

Am.  To  the  next  Tavern  then.  Ladies  adieuo 
To  part  with  fuch  as  you  to  fomc  arecroffes. 

Yet  lie  not  put  you  down  among  my  Lofies.  Bxeant:^ 
Mag.  Daughter  while  they  are  gone,  let  us  fall  oil 
our  projed. 

Ja\  For  Courtly  carriage  and  behaviour.  -  ^ 
Mag- 1  long  to  lee  this  French  young  fchoolrniitrefs. 
The  Damafa  do  you  call  her  ?  .  .  .  , 

Ja,  The  T)amQlfdls^  lie  wait  on  you. 


7ho  DamoiJeUe. 


f 
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iACT.  nil.  Scene  1. 

A  R  ibhleof  rude  FcUoivcf  piiUv^a^in  Wntaf-- 
'  ter  themyilcntlnc^  Oliver^  Ambrofe. 

Phillis. 

fy^t.XTO  U  Rogues,  Slaves^  Yillaines,  will  you 
JL  murrherme? 

Rab.  To  the  Pump  with  him  :  To  the  Pump,  to  the 
Pump. 

Val.  Prithee  beat  off  the  Curs. 

No,  to  the  Thames,  the  Thames. 

^hiL  Why  do  you  ufe  the  man  (o  ?  Is  he  not  a 
Chriftian 

Or  is  he  notch rin:en’d  enough  think  you,  that  you 
would  dip  him  ? 

OF  Pray  Gentlemen  fo»beare  :  It  is  thought  fit, 
Uponrequeft  made  by  a  Noble  Friend, 

Favouring  his  Perfon,  not  his  quality  *, 

Thar  for  this  time  the  Pandar  bedifmis'J. 

So  all  depart  In  peace. 

T 

£ntir  Rabble. 

Rah*  Away^away,  lets  go  then. 

I.  A  Noble  Friend  /  Pox  of  his  Noble  Friendfhip." 
He  has  fpoyPd  our  fport.  O  /  how  we  would  a  fous’d 
him  ? 

O/.  Now,  Mr.  Hackney-mm,  if  you  have  fo  much 
grace. 

Render  due  thanks. 


The  Damoifelk. 

WcLt,  J  thank  you  Gentlemen. 

ThiL  I  thank  you  for  him  coo. 

01.  On  both  your  Knees  •,  unlefs  you  hold  it  better 
To  kneelcyec  to  the  Pump  :  which  you  had  done. 

My  moft  officious  Pimp,  had  not  his  pity 
Prevayi’d  againft  our  Juftice. 

VaL  So,ari{e;  enough,  enough.' 

Amb.  Troth  tis  a  fharnc  he  (hould  get  off  fo  eaflly ; 
Lee  him  be  yet  but  duck’d,  or  flicw’d  the  way 
Over  the  Garden  Wail  into  the  Thames. 

VaL  Good  Ambrofe^  be  not  fo  fevere  ,  who  knowes . 
What  need  we  may  of  him  ?  We  are  all 
Flefh  and  blood  ^mbrofe. 

Phil.  Thou  art  a  Wag  I  warrant  thee. 

Amb>  Are  not  you  married  ? 

Val,  Mafs,  twas  fo  late,  1  had  almofi:  forgotten  it., 
Nj,  tis  folate  you  ha’ not  yet  forgot 
Some  Office  he  has  done  you  in  his  way. 

01.  Did  ft  ever  pimp  for  him/ Proteft  by  what  thou 
fcaiM  mo  ft. 

I  hope  to  efcape  this  Gentlemans  fury. 
Amb,  Go  ^  get  the  hence,  ir.fufferable  Viliaine. 

I  could  een  kick  thee  into  twenty  pecces,  [_  He  kjckj 
And  fend  thee  to  thy  Mafter^  for  my  ftake  Wat.  ]] 
Soon,  at  bis  Rifling. 

Think  whilft  thou  liv’ft  what  tis  to  bea  Pandar.  — 
A  Pandar,  —  Pandar— there’s  for  your  remembrance. 

^He  kjckj  him-^J 

VaL  Enough.  Amb.  This  couch,  &  1  have  done - - 

VaL  Away 

P^f/.Pray  let  him  go.  He  fchoole  him  \jExeura  Wat 
for  it.  Phillis.] 

VaL  This  may  work  good  upon  the  Uafcall,  if  he 
Have  but  humanity,  although  no  grace. 

01.  We  have  difeovered  the  great  Rifling  Vdl» 

E  3 


We 


ihs  Damoifdk. 

We  knowthelewell  nowi  the  rich  Comodity. 

And thirik  you  have  done  wondrous  wifely ;  do 
:  you  not^-v  i"*  ' 

To  fneak  before  me  thither.  I  know  all 
You  have  diTcovcr*d  ;  and  hdw  far  you  are 
Jvliftaken  in  the  old  man  and  his  Daughter. 

All  shall  be  plaine  to  you  foon.  Walk  off  alittlc. 

-  OL  Wc’l!  leave  you  till  anon  wc  meet  at  rhe  Ordina- 
■  ry*  '  ■  *  \^Exit.  Ol.  Amb.  J 

£nUr  Vermine  —  Amphilus  Bumpfey. 

Iprotefl,  Gentlemen,  I  have  not  drown  d 
'  forrow 

With  fo  much  merry'  go-down, thefe  three  halfe years. 
Bnmp,  As  with  your  part  of  three  halfcpintes  of 
Sack; 

We  had  no  more  amongfl 
V  How  much  was  that  a  pcccc  think  you  ? 

was  enough  to  fhew  his  Prodigality. 

In  over-waflfull  Gofl.  You  were  not  wont 
1*0  be  a  Boord  fend -King  ;  a  pay-all  in  a  Tavern. 

1  Bfim.  But  now  I  love  to  do  thefe  things. 
ui^?^p.  Now  if  you  could  be  drawn  to  the  ducking- 
Pond, 

To  Joyn  your  Groat  fomerimes  with  me,-  or  two-pence^ 
There  were  a  Recreation  indeed  .* 

That  Peerleffe  Princely  fport,  that  undoes  no  man: 
Though  cheating  there  •  and  rooking  be  as  free 
As  there  is  fquare  play  at  the  Ordinaries. 

Bum.  Well  the  point  is:  My  fwaggering  Sondn- 
■•v-  "  Law,  '  /  ' 

Appointed  to  be  here  among  the  Trees. 

My  Daughter  told  me  fo.  Walk  berc-aboot. 

If  he  can  give  light  of  your  light,  h^e’d  chide. 

■»  -  •  •  ... 

>  • »  .  .  i 


Well 


T:hc  Damoifelle.  .4  ^ 

Well  try  what  may  be  done.  He  but  ftep  up 
Into  Ram’ Alky- SanB^ary^  to  Debtor y 
That  praies  and  watches  there  for  a  Protcdion  5 

And  prefently  return  to  you.' -  Exit , 

Amp,  Let  It  be  fo-  flid  the  old  angry  man! 

Enter  Brooke  all. 

Hellcrofsus  if  he  fee  us  walke  this  [[  Amp.Ver- 
way,  mine.  ]] 

Broo,  Thefe  walks  afford  to  miferable  man, 

Undone  by  Suits,  leave,  yet,  to  fit,  orgo^ 

Though  in  a  ragged  one  ;  and  look  upon 
The  Giants,  that  over-threw  him  ;  Though  £  Lawyers 
theyftruc  and  others 

And  are  fwolne  bigger  by  his  f  mptinefs.  pa[s  over 

Twas  here,  that  we  appointed,  further  theSta^e^ 
meeting. 

The  two  houres  rcfpited  are  almoflrun  : 

And  he  engag’d  his  honour  in  fuch  tearmes. 

As  I  prefiime  he’ll  come.  Honour  1  From  whence 
Can  he  derive  that  Princely  attribute, 

VVhofe  Father  has  defeended  to  a  Villany  ? 

His  houfe  was  Noble  though  :  and  this  young  man 
Had  a  right  virtuous  Mother,  whom  I  lov'd, 

Incirely  lov’d  :  and  was  in  Competition 
For  marriage  with  her ;  when  high  Providence 
Allotted  her  to  him  *,  who  fince  her  Death, 

Defam’d  my  Sifter,  and  difgrac’d  our  houfe. 

My  quarrell  is  not  good  againfthisSon 
For  that ;  But  for  my  Boy  I  His  doubtfull  talk 
0/  him  diftrads  me. 


E  4 


Enter 


The  Damorfelle. 

Enter  Verminc,  and  Amphilus. 
ermine^ 

That  hath  devoured  me  living,  His  Afpcd: 

Addes  to  my  Pa0ion  fuch  abittcrnefs. 

That  turnes  me  all  to  gall.  I  muft  avoid  him,  Exit. 

'  zAmy-  Introth Father-in-Law that (hould ha* been, 
or  that 

May  be  yet  (  come, who knowes  what  luck  we  may 
have. 

Though  the  dancing  Planets  have  cut  crofs  Capers  over 
Out  heads.J  I  like  this  old  fellows  humour  of  cheating 
up 

The  heart  well  I  And  would  I  were  loft  too,  after  my 
Mare, 

My  Dog  and  your  Daughter:  If  this  warm  Sack  has 
not 

Kindled  a  defire  in  me  to  play  the  good  fellow,  foie 
might 

Be  of  free  coft,  to  drown  thefe  dry  remembrances. 

Enter  Valentine, 

Serjone  of  the  jeererr.Is  this  hr,that  ftole  the  marriage> 
Ver.Yts^zwi  perhaps  my  Daughter  too.  His  Father's 
gone 

,  Now,  and  I  know  not  how  to  queftionhim. 

Amp,  Let  me  alone  to  queftion  him.  Did  you  fee 
this  Gentlemans 

Daughter,  fir,  my  Wife,  that  fliould  have  been  ? 

Since  when,  fir . 

Since  (he  was  ftolneaway,  fir.  It  were  good 
Vou  would  let  us  have  her  again  ;  andquickly  too. 
Ere  (he  be  worfe  for  wearing,  as  we  fay. 

ni 


The  Damohfelle, 

Old  is  not  come  yet. 

jimp^  Will  you  anfi-i  er  me  ? 

VaL  You  are  a  bufy  foole. 

Jmp.l  arnfatisfied.  He  knowes  nothing; 
yal>  You  lye.  Sir. 

Jmp.l  think  Ido.  Tou  know  nothing  of  her  I  mean," 
Sir. 

You  lye  again,  Sir. 

Amp, I  think  1  do  again, Sir.  Pray  be  not  fo  terrible- 
Examine  him  your  fclfe,  ifitplcafe  you. 

Enter  Brookall/ 

EroQ.  Were  his  eyes  Bafil'skcs  •  or  did  he  bearc 
Upon  bis  hellifti  Countenance  the  faces 
Of  all  the  Furies  (that  no  doubt  attend  him  ) 

He  (hun  no  place  for  him.  Are  they  acquainted  > 

O  mod  prodigious  / 

Ver,  What  do  you  know,  Sir,  of  my  Daughter,  Ibc^ 
fcech  you  ? 

Val.  Thatfhehas 'a  wretch  ,  a  mifcrable  Caitiff 
Unto  her  Father. 

How  is  that?  - - - 

Vah  A  villain  that  has  ferap’d  np  by  oppreffion 
Law-ftrife  and  Perjury,  a  Dowry  for  her. 

So  niixt  with  curfes ,  that  it  would  confumc 
An  Earles  Eftate  to  match  with  it  and  her. 

And  leave  him  curs’d  in  his  Pofferity. 

Jlmp»  How  bleft  was  J  to  mifs  her  / 

Broo,  Can  he  fpeakthusto  him  ?  ' 

Ver,  Dat*ft  thou  confront  me  thus? 

Val  Dai'ff  thou  yet  keep  a  Groat  of  thine  extorted 
Wealth, 

And  feeft  what  Judgments  fall  one  thee  already 
Can  all  thy  Gold  icdccm  thy  good  opinion , 

^  To 


7he  Damifelk.  ! 

To  tfiSil^owne  Son?  Aad  though  thou  wotildfl  no 
give 

( In  Cafe  he  wanted  it )  to  fave  his  life, 

A  Hangmans  Fee,  much  lefTc  a  Judges  thanks. 

Or  price  of  a  Lords  Letter  to  reprieve  him  ; 

Yet  may  this  Sonfurvive  thee;  and  hourely  he 
ynto  thy  laft  hourc,  thine  Afiflidion  be. 

Amp.  O  happy  condition  of  a  Batchelor  / 

Broo.  I  like  this  Weil  in  the  young  man*  —  [[ 
jTfr.  How  can  you  fay  you  know  this  ? 

Val.  Prethee  how  can’t  be  otherwife  ^ 

Hadfl:  thou  a  vertuous  Childe  ( as  here  and  there,  • 
Some  Mothers  win  a  foule)  it  would  betaken 
Dead  or  alive  from  thee,  unco  thy  greife  too. 

To  fcape  the  curfe  might  come  with  a  Childs  part 
Of  thins  ill-got  cflatc  ;  that’s  thy  Daughters  cafe. 
Oh---*— 

Brro.  Brave  young  fellow  I 
YaL  But  (hew  me  where  an  cvill  Off-fpring  has  not . 
Surviv’d  to  fpurn  the  duft  of  fuch  a  Father  ; 

And  lewdly  waft  in  one  or  two  defeents 
(  Unto  their  own  deftruflion)  what  was  purchafed 
^At  price  of  foules  departed  > 

Ver*  Will  you  vouebfafe  to  leave  me  >  ^ 

Ai^p>  Pretty  odd  Dod!rine,  this  1 
Vaii  1  have  not  done  w’yee  yet. 

What  corrupt  Lawyer,  or  ufurioiis  Citizen, 

Oppfeffing  Landlord,  or  unrighteous  Judge, 

But  leaves  the  World,  with  horror  ?  and  their  wealth,, 
(  By  rapine  forc’d  from  the  opprefTed  Poor ) 

To  Fleircs,  that  (  having  turnd  their  Sires  to  th’  Devil) 
Turae  Idiots,  Lunaticks,  Prodigals,  or  Strumpets } 

All  wanting  either  wit,  or  will,  to  fave 
Their  fatall  Portions  from  the  Gulfe  of  Law. 

Pride,  Ryot,  Surfets,  Dice,  and  Luxury, 


Till 


The  Damoifdle. 

rill  Begj^ary,  or  difeafes  turnes  them  after } 

Yer.  Ha  you  done  yet f 

VaL  A  word  or  two  for  ufe ;  and  fo  an  end. 

3roo.  Not  fo  :  It  muJft  be  amplified  a  little  further, 
Yer,  Torment  and  death  1  Is  he  come  r  Let  me  go  % 
Jmp.  Nay  pray  Sir  heare  them  ;  though  you  pros, 
fit  not; 

I  may  perhaps.  Methinks  it  edifies. 

Broo.  You  fayd ,  and  you  fayd  well ;  His  tainted 
wealth. 

Got  by. corruption,  kept  by  niggardife, 

MuC  riye  as  ill,  through  Luxury  and  Riot  2 
I  add,  that  they  who  get  it  fo,  inall  leave  it. 

To  run  at  the  like  waflc,  through  their  fucceffion 
Even  to  the  Worlds  end  :  tis  not  one  age. 

Though  rpenc  in  prayers,  can  expiate  thewrong 
Such  an  cflate  was  gotten  by,  though  the  eftate 
Be,  to  a  doyr,  fpenc  with  it ,»  But  it  fhall 
Fly  like  a  fatallfcourge, through  hand  to  hand; 
Through  Age  to  Age,  frighted  by  Orphans  crys. 

And  Widows  tears ,  thegroancs  and  Lamentations, 

Of  oppreffed  Prifoners,  mingled  with  the  curfes 
Of  hunger-bitten  Labourers,  whofe  very  iweat 
Thou  robftthem  of ;  this  charming  noife  is  up 
Of  many  fad,  fome  mad  afflidled  wretches, 

Whofe  marrow  thou  baft  fuck*d  ;  and  from  whofe 
bowels,  - 

The  nourifhment  wascruftid  that  fed  thee,  and 
That  ravenous  Wolfe,  thy  confcience. 

Yer.  I  ftiaJl  trounce  you. 

t 

Enter  Bumpfeyl 

Bum.  What’S  here?  Worrying  of 

This  noyfe,  I  fay,  of  hideous  cryes  and  curfes^ 

That 


The  Damo/fe/Ie. 

That  follows  thine  eftate,  will  not  6e  layd 
In  thy  dearc  life  time  5  nor  in  theirs,  the  ftrangers. 
That  mufi:  be  curs’d  with  the  divifion 
Of  it,  when  thou  art  gone  ;  But,  ftill,  it  (hall 
Purfuc,  to  ail  fucceeding  times,  all  thofc. 

That  entertaine  leaft  parcels  of  thy  money. 

When  they  (hall  finde  at  heft,  it  can  but  buy 
Difgracc,  difeafes,  overthrows  at  Law, 

And  fiich  deare  punifhments ;  until!,  at  laft. 

All  hands,  affrighted  with  the  touch  of  it. 

Shall  let  it  tall  to  earth  ;  where  it  (liall  Hnke 
And  run  into  a  vcyne  of  Ore,  (hall  reach  — -- 
To  Hell.  And  they,  that  (hall,  hereafter,  dig  it. 
Hundreds  of  Ages  hence,  muft  all  compound 
With  the  grand  Lord  o*th  Soyle,  the  Devill,  for  t. 

So  they  make  hot  Purchafes ! 

Broo,  Now  Sir,  you  may  inftrud  the  UTurer,  to 
make  u(c 

Of  all  he  has  heard,  while  I  avoyd  his  light ; 

Heaven  knows  I  am  (ick  on’t :  you  forget  me  Sir. 

Fal.  Feare  not ;  I  will  not  fayle  you. 

Bum,  No:  He  deliver  him  the  ufe  of  all/ 

Ver,  Oh  the  variety  of  my  vexation - 

Bum*  And  all  is  this  /  as  I  advis’d  before.  ) 

Spend  all  your  felfc,  and  fave  your  Heires  the  (in ; 

The  ftiame,  the  forrows,  and  the  punifhmcnts, 

,That  are  joynt-heritablc  with  your  wealth  ; 

As  very  learnedly  hath  been  related. 

And  there’s  the  point,  and  the  whole  fiibftance  on'e. 
Ter.  Beftow  your  Subftance  fo  Sir,  if  you  like  it. 
Bump*  Sir,  my  condition  runs  another  way. 

To  the  fame  end  perhaps  •  following  my  Leader,  here. 

Amp,  Your  Sonin  Law  ?  Truft  inc,a  moft  fine  man  : 
And,  if  his  life  be  anfwerable  to  his  Dodfrine^ 

Tis  like  heele  lead  you  to  a  faire  end  of  all. 

Doubtleffe 


7he  Damoifelk, 

Doubtleffe  he  is  a  fine  young  Man  indeed. 

A  proper  teacher  and  an  edifying. 

Bump.  Come  Sir,  lead  on,  I  hcare  you  are  provided 
Five  hundred  thick  for  this  free  nights  adventure. 

Val.  I  ara  Sir,  here  it  is. 

Bump.  I  am  fo  too  Sir. 

And  here  it  is :  And  here  it  is,  and  here  and  there,  and 
here  it  is. 

Amp.  O  brave  old  man. 

Bump-  He  make  one  w*ye  at  your  new  Ordinary, 
They  fay  tis  excellent. 

Val.  For  rarity  and  plenty. 

There's  no  fuch  Penfion  in  all  this  City. 

Amp*  And  all  for  nothing  > 

Val.  For  lefTe  then  kifTc  your  HoflefTe. 

Amp.  And  is  there  delicate  Wine  too  ?  I  mull  thither* 
FW.Theflowre  of  J^r^«ce,and  quinteflence  ofSpaine 
Flow  like  a  Spring-tyde  through  the  Houle, 
cAmp.  O  rare  I 
And  all  for  nothing  ?, 

"Bump*  Hang  nothing.  Be  it  as  twill, 

I  am  for  any  thing ;  and  as  well  provided, 

As  you,  or  any  the  heft  Garaeftcr  there. 

1  V^y'.  Sir. 

Bum.  I  love  to  do  the fe  things.  But  firfi:, pray  tel  me 
i  Can  you  tell  tale  or  cydings  of  his  Daughter  here  ? 
i  VaL  Not  of  his  Daughter ;  But  1  heard  his  Son 
Was  freed,  this  day,  from  Prifon.  ' 

p^er.  How,  how,  how  ? 

Enter  Brookall^  Pkiliist 
Yonder  he  is,  dill,  bufic. 

i  Phil.  He  among  ’em.  Walke  you  back  a  little^ 

!  And,  get  I  any  money.  He  lend  thee  feme, 
f  Val. 


/  /  *lhe 

.  %  / 

VaL  lle^ell  you  liovv.  Some  freind  has  paid  his  debt , 
Jhe  Aftion  isdifchargd  5  and  he’s  releas  d« 

Ver*  You  pra d:ife  my  abufe.  TisnotinmaO^ 

To  do  me  fuch  a  mifeheife. 

Amp,  AwayGirle- 

FhiL  Thou  art  as  hard,  as  this  dry  crufi:,  here,  wasa 
fiat  he  is  better  minded  now,  I  hope  : 

Now,  old  man  I  am  furc  thou  arc  for  me, 

Thou  curfedft  me  before,  but  now  thou  wilt 
Bicfleme,  I  hope,  and  not  without  a  CrofTe 
Of  a  faire  Silver  Sixpence. 

Ver,  Hence  you  Harlot.  ,  , 

Fbil.  Niy  look  you,  if  I  could  afford  it,  thinke  you 
rde  make  two  words  w  ye  .*  tis  but  a  fixpenny  matter 
Between  us ;  why  will  you  be  (b  hard  .*  tis  but 
So  little  lefle  left  among  allfhy  Children  ; 

And  lie  bate  it  them  in  their  prayers  for  thee, 

Though  I  be  at  the  trouble,  my  felfe,  to  do  it.  , 

VaL  Troth,  fhe  begs  prettily.  I  muff  give  her  fome- 
thing? 

Here  Wench. 

Bum,  What  is  it,  J  will  fee  it* 

•iPto'Tis  a  good  Shilling, and  a  vie  -  will  you  fee'*:  Sir.^ 
Bam,  Look  you,  tis  cover’d. 

Thu  Gentlemen, will  you  come  in  ?  will  you  vie  it  > 
No  wedeny  It* 

ThiL  You  may  revye  it  then,  if  you  pleafe.  They 
come  not  in  to  binde  it. 

VaL  Will  you  come  in  againe  Sir  > 

Bum  Sir,  after  you,  and’c  be  to  my  lafl  fixpcnce. 

I  will  keep  Covenant  vv’ye. 

VaL  A  Hiilling  more  on  chat, ' 

Bum,  Done  Sir:  there  :is. 

ThiL  Why,  chefe  are  Lads  of  bouncy  !  Have  you 
any  minde  yet  Genciemen  ? 

Vsr, 


DamoifiUe. 


Jhe  Damo/jelle, 

Ver,  What,  to  be  Bankrupts? 


o 


Phil,  Troth,  thou  wouidft  feare  as  much,  Miildft 
thou  but  break 
Thy  Porrcdge  Pipkin. 

FaL  Prithee  what^s  thy  name  ? 

PhiL  Nell^  my  Mother  calls  me.  j  nere  knew  Sire," 
nor  Godfire. 

VaL  2iell  t 

Phil,  Yes :  And  tis  as  bonny  a  Beggars  name,  as  eve^ 
came  from  beyond  T rent, 

Val*  This  Girle,  methinks,  howcre  neceBItated 
Into  thiscourfe,  declares  (he  has  a  fpiric 
Of  no  groffe  ayre  ;  Apd  J  dare  think  her  Blood, 
Although,  perhaps,  of  feme  iinlawfull  mixture. 

Deriv’d  from  Noble  veincs.  One  may  perceive 
ivluch  in  her  Language,  in  her  Looks, and  Gefture,’ 

That  pleads, methinks,  a  duty  above  pitty. 

To  take  her  from  this  way,  wherein  (he  wanders 
So  farr  from  the  intent  of  her  Creation. 

"Bump*  Your  meaning  is,  you  would  buy  opt  # 

her  Calling. 

Is  it  not  fo  ? 

VaL  Ten  Peices  J  would  give 

Towards  a  new  one  for  her. 

Bump*  Here’s  ten  more 
^  • 

To  bind  you  quite  from  begging.  Can  you  afford  if  ? 

If  yes,  accept  it.  And  let’s  lee  your  back. 

PhiU  J  make  no  Curtfies,  nor  fend  thanks  that  way- 
No, lie  be  forwards  in  thcm.May  my  thanks  andprayjrs 
Multiply  years  and  bkfTings  on  your  heads. 

And  when  fbeg  againe,  may  Beadles  take 
Advantage  on  my  back,  and  Jafh  the  skin  off. 

So  Heaven beever  with  you  . . 

Vd,  Stay.  Who  would  not  have  giyen  this  Money? 
Gentlemen, 

T>ofk 
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Doft  not  move  you  to  give  a  packing  penny  > 

FhiL  Nor  move  you  them  for  me.  J  (hould,  now, 
feare 

One  of  their  ill-got  pence,  here  mingled,  would. 
Corrupt  and  overthrow  my  righteous  Fortune. 

Exit  Phil^ 

Ovillanous  Vixen. 

Ver,  Each  minute  of  this  day  augments  my  tormenfy 
Yet )  have  cQold  it  with  fomc  patience  j 
Attending  Sir  your  anfwer. 
f/aL  For  your  fon. 

Ver.  J  have  no  Son,  J  aske  you  for  my  Daughter. 
VaL  Be  this  your  pennance  for  your  misbeieife, 

Hye  you  to  the  Compter :  if  you  finde  not  there 
Your  fon  ;  meet  me  an  hour  hence  at  my  Fathers, 

He  tell  you  news  of  him  ;  and  he  perhaps 
May  tell  you  of  his  Sifter,  Thisdeterves 
A  fee.  Your  abfcnce  pays  it  me.  Go  quickly, 

Wc  have  fomc  bulincfte  :  And  your  ftay  will  but 
Make  the  Scene  tedious. 

Ver.  Weel  go.  Wil'c  plcafe  you  > 

we  will  off  in  Rhimc.  There  is  no  doubt, 
Jf  tVat  be  not  i’th  Compter,  he  is  out. 

Exit  Ver,  Amp* 

Bump.  Now,  whaf  s  the  next  vagary  i 
VaL  Onely  this  Sir, 

You  have  playd  at  (mall  Game  with  me.  Now  there  is 
A  greater  cryall  of  my  Love  and  Bounty, 

Jnftancly  to  be  made.  A  Gentleman, 

( I  ftay  coo  long  )  an  intimate  Freind’s  arrefted. 

But  for  two  hundred  pound  on  execution : 

Will  you  joync  Charity  to  fetch  him  off  t 
Bump,  J  would ’t  had  been  thine  owne  cafe  two 
dayesfince. 

One  of  your  fine  Companions,  fomc  poor  Shark  > 

Ha, 


I  TU  DamoiJeUe* 

VaL  Willyoubcpieasd  tofcchim?  ' 

Bump.  J  am  halfc  fick  of  this  Condition^ 

J  do  begiri^  not  altogether,  now, 
to  love  thefe  things  (o  well  methinks.  Hiimh  ha  1 
VaL  Nay,ifyougonotchearfally*--^- 
Bump.  Yes;Jgo.  ,S:iceunt  amhl 


tA  IVa'  Scene 

Brookall^  Phillis^ 


t  .  ,  »  ,  ' 

Sroo  i  A^Ood  Childe,thy  tale  is  pittifoll  •  yet  it  forti 
VJSo  with  the  fell  condition  of  my  Forttinti 
That  J  crave  more  of  it. 

FhiL  I  came  not  to 

Difcoorfe  df  fdrrow,  but  to  bring  you  comfort/ 
y  Vill  you  yet  have  a  Crowne  > 

Bros,  i  prithee  keep' 

Thy  Money  Child  •  and  forwSirds  with  thy  ttory^ 
Thou  faydft  thy  Mother  was  a  Gentlewoman. 

Phil.  Jlegive  youreafon.  Since  J  can  remembefj 
Shee  never  did  a  wrong,  though  fu^ered ihuch  ; 

Nor  the  ieaft  unjuft  thing ;  No,  though  her  poterty 
And  care  of  me  have  pinch’d  her  very  bowels, 

Shee  knew  not  how  to  feek  anothers  good. 

So  much  as  by  requell.  Shee  never  durft  borrow, 

For  feare  to  come  fo  neer  the  danger  of 
A  promife-breach ;  And,  for  bafe  ends,  to  lye 
Shee  holdsit  lacriledge.  Ifaith  (he  jerk'd  ;  .1 

That  humotir  out  of  me  ;  for  J  was  given 
( I  tell  you  as  a  Frcind  J  a  little  to'c. 

i  if 


I 

i 
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' "  It  came  fure  by  the  Father.  God  forgive  him." 

Brso*  Thou  faydft,  thoii  thoughtft,  thy  Father  was  i 
a  Knight.  I 

How  thinkft  thou  he  could  lye  thcn»  to  abufc  ' 

A  Virgine  ofehat  goodneiie,  as  it  (cemes 
Sbee,  chat  by  him  became  thy  Mother,  was."^  I 

Phil,  Devili,iure,  was  t)owerfulI  with  him  ,thcn.  ' 
Nor  do  you  hear  me  fay,  ah  Gentlefolkes  I 

Arc  of  oncmiode.  Aiaffe  they  could  not  live 
One  by  another  then.  | 

Broo.  Peace,  (lay  a  little  :  ! 

How  came  thy  Mother  to  decline  her  fpirit  | 

So  Jow,  as  thus  to  fuder  thcc  to  beg  t 
PhiL  Vertue  go^s  often  wet-thod,  and  is  fainc 
To  coble  it  (elfe  up  to  hold  out  water 
'And  cold  neceflity  :  But  lure,  the  quality 
Came  to  me  by  the  Fathers  fide  too  :  For 
Tis  a  more  commendable,  and  Courtly  praftife 
To  beg,  then  ftealc.  He  was  perhaps,  a  Courtier. 

J  rather  would  be  rob*d  of  all  J  have. 

Then  fteale  one  farthing. 

Broo.  Thou  fay'ft  thy  Mother  never  would  revealc 
To  thee,  or  any  one,  her  Birth,  or  Fortune. 

Anfweirme,  prethee,  how  doft  thou  colled 
Th’  hadtl  fuch  a  Father  f  Or  that  he  has  thus 
Wrong-d  thy  poore  Mother,  by  not  marrying  her? 

^hil.  Now  you  come  to  me  indeed  old  man :  How 
now. 

What  do  you  weep  ? 

Breo,  The  iharpnefs  of  the  Aire 
j  Strike^*  on  mine  eyes  a  little.  Prethee  fay. 

\  Phil.  }  fir  ft.  as  fain  would  know  the  hidden  caufc. 

That  works  this  aptnefs  io  me,  to  difeover 
:  My  Mother  and  my  felfc  to  you.  J  know  not 
'  How  CO  look  off  Q>y oil,  liaich  you  weep. 

. . .  '  '  "  I  h^vc 
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I  have  heard  fome  talk  of  natural!  inftiniS  J 
i  But  know  not  what  it  is.  Pray  can  you  tell  me  ? 
j  Orany  like  rcafon,  whyJBiOuld 
I  Thus  dear,  and  hang  about  you  f  Or  tell  me  this, 
Have  you  not  been  of  better  fortune  >  Arc  not  you 
Some  decayed  Knight  >  Be  not  alham’d,  but  tell  me» 
They  cannot  all  be  rich,  there  are  fo  many. 

Broo^  Oh  ray  heart  / 

Yea,  are  your  Gonfcicnce  (truck  ? 

Have  at  you  for  a  father  then ;  And  yet 
Me-thinks  you  arc  more  old  in  goodnefs,  thed 
To  be,  fo  late,  fo  wicked  as  to  wrong 
A  woman  of  herfwcetnefs.  Yet  He  try  you.’ 

Here  is  a  long-kept  Paper.  This  is  ail 
That  ere  I  gathered  of  my  Mothers  wrong,- 
And  of  my  Fathers  cruelty,  and  condition. 

It  feemes  this  was  his  band,  and  ruthfull  farewell^' 

He  turn’d  her  off  withail.  See,  if  you  know  it. 

More  then  a  thoufand  times  I  have  obferv’d  her 
Weep  o’fcthat  Paper;  ever  careful), though. 

Her  teares  might  not  deface  it.  If  by  chance. 

As  whenthofe  teares  prevented  had  her  fightj- 
Some  foft  ones  did  on  that  hard  Sentence  light. 

Her  Lips  took  off  the  TrefpaCs  of  her  Eye ; 

And  her  hot  Sighes  reftoiM  the  Paper  dry. 

B  roo.  This  comes  fo  neer  a  Miracle ;  that  my  faith 
i  fcare  is  (laggcring.How  got*ft,thou  this  paper  ^ 

Phil,  I  dole  it  from  my  Mother,  (  and  in  Troth 
Tis  all  that  ere  I  dole  )  bccaufe  die  fhould  not 
Weep  out  her  eyes  upon’t.  I  do  not  love. 

Although  I  am  a  beggar, to  lead  blind  folks. 

Do  you  not  find  there,  that  he  is  a  Knight, 

Though  he  fubferibes  no  name  ?  He  tells  her  there. 

And  tauntingly,  he  knowess  die  is  more  forry 
For  the  lodLadylhip  he  promis'd  her, 

F  a  TheR 
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Then  for  her  Maiden-head.  Let  me  heare  you  read  itj 
Broo,  Mine  eyes,  arc  now,  too  full  indeed  ;  I  cannot. 
rPhil,  Are  you  the  man  then,  whom  I  muft  ask  blef- 
fing  ? 

If  you  bee,  fpeak.  He  have  you  to  my  Mother, 
Though,  I  dare  fweare,  (he  had  rather  dye,  then  you. 
Or  any  of  your  Race,  or  hers,  (hould  fee  her, 

Whilft  (he  has  breath.  Yet  I  will  undertake 
To  prattle  you  both  good  friends. 

And  you  (hall  have  my  ATummj^ 

And  (he  (hall  have  her  Nell  (that*s  J.  ) 

The  man  (hall  have  his  Mare  againe , 

And  all  (hall  be  well.  How  do  yon  > 

Broer  Prethec  forbeare  me  good  wench  but  a  little. 

Tnter  Valentine. 

VaL  I  have  kept  my  time  you  fee  ;  and  (hall  not  failc 
In  any  Circum(l:ance.  Here  are  two  Swords^ 

Pray  take  your  cboice.^I  have  bcfpokcaBoaC 
Shall  land  us  o  re  the  water,  where  you  plcafe; 

Though,  I  Proceft,  I  yet  would  beg  your  Love, 

Next  to  my  Naturall  Fathers. 

Breo.  This  I  fear  d. 

And  charg’d  the  plain  way.  But’t  (hall  not  ferve. 

VaL  You  took  my  part  of  late,  againft  old  Vermin 
^^'oo.Prethcc  who  would  not  }  This  is  anothei  ca(e 
yal-  Why,  if  there  be  no  remedy,  pray  accept 
Your  forty  pounds.  The  money.  Sir,  may  (lead  you 
For  your  efcape,  when  you  have  ta’ne  my  Life. 

Broo,  Your  money ’wou’Id  hang  mCj  Sir.  Yourlifes 
not  worth  it. 

VaL  Tis  your  own  money  ;  fent  you  by  your  Son, 
Bro$,  How  know  I  chat  ?  Or  that  1  have  a  Son 
By  thee  unniurth^r’d. 
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VaL  I  told  you  of  a  Letter  I  had  miflaid  : 

Look  you.  Do  you  know  his  hand  > 

I  fit  be  not. 

Much  chang’d,  and  lately,  here  is  that  wil  match. 

VaL  Was  ever  given  Gold  fo  weigh’d,  and  try’d  ? 
What  Lawyer,  Nay,  what  Judge  would  befoferupu- 
lous  I 

No  want  corrupts  good  Confcicnce  :  Norcxccfs 
Allaies  in  bad,  the  third  of  Cov’toufnefs. 

Phil,  What  do  you  think.  Sir? 

VaL  I  think  you  beg  again,  and  would  be  w&ipt. 

PhiL  I  fecks,  I  do  not  beg  ;  but  came  to  offer 
Th  is^  griev’d  old  man  Jome  of  my  iahnite  fortune 
Found  in  your  lucky  money  :  Lucky  indeed  ; 

For  I  have  found  a  Father  by  I  vow  ^  | 

I  think  my  Father.  Tft  not  a  fine  old  man  ? 

I  (hall  know  more  anon.  f 

VaL  Her  money,  fure,  / 

Has  made  her  Mad:  How  do  you  fii^de  it,  Sir  > 

Broo.  My  wonder  now,  is,  now  thou  canft  be  Son 
Of  fuch  a  Father  I  Thou  arc  honed  fure. 

Here  is  your  Sword,  I  will  accept  the  money.'  ^ 

VaL  Then  I  (hall  live,  and  fo  may  want  the  money.  « 
Will  you  forbeare  it  for  a  day  or  two  ?  ■ 

Broo,  Your  Sword  again.  .  j- 

Now,  I  profefs  to  you,  I  have  prefent  need  on  e,  ' 

And  am  as  dri(ff.  Sir,  for  my  right  ,  as  /  I 

Before  was  to  decline  it.  * 

VaL  Pray,  Sir,  take  it  ;  •  | 

And  give  me  leave  to  beg  your  charitable  j 

Confiruclion  ef  my  Father. 

*Broo.  How  is  that  ? 

VaL  Did  you  but  know  the  care,  the  cod,  and  tra- 
veil  ’ 

has  been  at  a  thoufand  waies,  to  findc  I 

Your  I 
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Your  iojurM  Sifter,  to  make  good  his  fault' 

If  poflibly  he  might -  ^ 

Broo.  O  fie,  O  fie  I 

Val.  Till  all  Opinion  gave  hcrdead  ;  and  then 
The  mcanes  he  has  fought  to  do  you  Offices 
Againft  your  knowledge.  For  he  knew  your  Spirit 
Would  not  except  of  his  benevolence.  — — 

Brooi  Read  chat,  and  guefle  whofe  deed  ’cis.  Stand 
offGirle. 

Yes  forfooth  Father,  I  ftiall  learn  in  time^ 

He  call  him  Father  till  he  findes  me  another. 

J  know  he  could  not  (hed  thofetearcs  for  nothing. 
Val.  Bat  docs  (he  live,  to  whom  this  was  direded  ? 
Broo.  Speak  low  :  is  that  your  Fathers  hand  ? 

VaL  Ic  is. 

Broo.  Along  with  me  then.  Girle,  lead  you  the  way. 
Phil,  Anan  forfooth  Father^ 

Broo.  Shew  us  to  your  Mother. 

ThiL  Shall  he  go  too  ?  What  will  the  Neighbours 
think  > 

There’s  none  but  Beggars  all  about  us.  Ods  fo, 
yhere'il  be  a  (how  indeed. 

VaL  No  matter.  Will  you  go? 
yW.  Sir,  they  will  hale  you  topeeces. 

Val.  Will  you  deny  me  > 

How  (hall  Janfwei'c  to  my  Mother?  She 
Never  faw  man,  nor  has  been  feenby  man, 

That  I  know,  in  ray  life. 

Val.  No  matter:  Will  you  on? 

Broo,  He  fave  thee  blaracleflc. 

Phil,  Troth  He  veneer,  — Bxmnt  Oesl 
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qA  'T.  V*  Scene  L 

Frances^  Alagdak^^  Jane ^  Alice. 

Wine  on  a  Table. 

Fra.  bitn  venue  Afadames* 

X  You  are  very  ivelcomc. 

Mag.  Good  lack  I  And  is  it  you,  Mrs.  Alice}  I’ff: 
pofTible  ?  Arc  you  come  to  learn  Carriage 
coo?  I  willraake  bold  with tother Glaffc of 
Wine.  Ac  a  word ,  J  like  your  French  Carriage  j 
the  better,  that  it  ailowes  cider  Women  to 
drink  Wine. 

All,  They  have  no  other  drink,  except  water.  And 
Maids  are  allowed  but  that. 
fa.  And  young  wives  ( they  fay  )  wine  with  their  ; 
water. 

Mag.  Mingle  your  Glaffc,  then,  Daughter.  This  for  i 
.me.  Your  father  has  fo  fought  you  Mrs.  Alice.  I 
fa.'  My  Father  has  mift  us  too,  by  this  time. 

Mag.h^t  neither  of  em  can  dream  French  enough, 
to  dired ’em  hither,!  warrant  you.  And  does  *; 
fhc  learn  the  Carriages  very  well,  LAfadam-  ^ 
ftlly}  ^ 

Fra.  Madamojfelle^  Ji  vous plalfl. 

Mag.Wlhdit  do  yce  cdiVa  I  (hall  never  hit  it.  ^How 
doyou  findeyour  Schollar?  ^ 

Fr-a.  O,  (he  is  very  good.  She  learn  very  well. 
Magl^wt  how  much  carriage  hath  (he  learnt  ?  Heark  i 

F  4  you  ; 
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you  Have  you  not  learnt  to  carry 

a  man  ?  Has  not  a  good  Husband  flolne  you 
hither? 

J  can  think  waggishly  I  tell  you :  And  ap  old  Ape  has 
anoideye.  GotQ.‘ 
jili.  No  fuch  matter, Mrs.'  Bumffej* 

Trai  What  is  that  you  fay  ? 

Mag^l  ask  you  how  much  carriage  she  ha$  learnt  ^  \ 
Tra.  She  come  but  dis  day  ^  And  she  carry  both 
‘  the  hands  already. 

How  fay  by  that.  Ift  poffible  ?  Can  she  carry 
^  both  her  hands  in  one  day  > 

Fra*  Yes,  and  before  to  morrow,  she  shall  carry  the 
foot  as  well. 

'Mag,  It  Teems ,  then ,  you  teach  handling  before 
footing  in  your  French  way. 

Fra*  You  may  learn  dat  of  de  leetle  Shild.  De  lec- 
cle  Shild  you  fee  will  handle  de  ting,  before 
it  can  fet  one  foot  to  de  ground.  Come,  let  me 
fee  you  make  a  Reverance. 

'il^<<^.Rcverance  I VVhat^s  that? 

Fra*  Tis  dat  you  call  a  Curtpe.  Let  me  fee  you 
make  Curefie. 

’Mag^ook  you  heare  then. 

Fr^^  O  fee*  fee  —  dat  is  de  grofsenglish  Douck,  for 
de  fwagbuttock*d-wife  ofdc  Pefant. 
yJf^^.How  like  you  this  then?  There’s  a  Reverence 
I  warrant  you. 

Fr4^  Fee,  dat  i?  wprfei  See  how  you  carry  de  hands 
like  de  Comedien  dat  ad  de  sh angling. 

Shall  I  ever  hit  one  croc  ?  1  muft  cake  tother 
/  Glafs. 

'All.  Take  heed  she  does  not  take  too  much. 
fa*  1  hope  she  will  not.  But  there's  no  crofllng  her. 

,  Fra^  I^ct  me  fee  your  hands. 

LMag% 


I'hc  Damo}felle» 

MsffJTheit  they  bee.  They  have  been  a  little  too 
tniliar  with  Sca-coale  fires,  and  much  other 
courfe  houfwifry,  which  J  (hall  utterly  abhor, 
and  wa(h  off,  when  J  have  learnt  to  carry 
them  Courtly. 

But  ftiall  I  ever  do  it,  think  you  ? 

Fra.  Yes^  yes,  and  all  your  other  parts  and  mem¬ 
bers, 

Mag*  I  may  winne  ray  Husband  to  love  raecCourt-^ 
ly  then. 

Fra*  To  love,  and  lye  with  you  Courtly. 
>^<i^.That’sbut  feldomc,  I  doubt. 

Fra*  You  shall  know  all  de  waics  to  winne  his  Love, 

Or  any  mans,  to  multiply  your  honour.  - - 

Mag*]  will  fo  multiply  then. 

Fra.  Not  onely  in  your  looks,  your  fmileS  and  fwcet 
Carefles* 

(  Befides  the  help  of  Painting  )  that  adorn 
The  face ;  But  with  the  motion  of  each  Lineament^ 
Of  the  whole  frame  of  your  wel  ordered  body. 

An  Eye,  a  Lip,  a  finger  shall  not  move  ; 

A  Toe  trip  unregarded.  But  your  Gear 
And  your  whole  graceful!  Pre fence  shall  attra6f, 

(  Beyond  affedion  J  admiration  : 

Aslle  artifice  you, 

tMag.  lie  be  a  Nimph.  Diana  and  her  Dearlings^ 
dearc,  dcare,  dcare,  &c,  Lfi^g*  3 

But  may  I  paint,  fay  you  > 

Fra^  O  mod  allowably ;  nay,  commefidably. 

Mag.  Tothcr  Glafsfor  that. 

Fra.  Then  for  the  Art  of  dreffing,  fetting  forrfi 
Head, Face,  Neck, Bread,*  with  wbichl  willinlpirc 
you. 

To  cover,  or  difeover  any  part " 
pQto  de  bed  advantage. 
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I'he  Dameifelle. 

That  Is  to  fay, 

[To  hide  shame,  or  shew  all :  that’s  her  meaning^  ! 
J'r^.You  shall  have  no  dcfed  perceiv'd,  no  grac^; 

conceal’d.  ij 

JiiAg.  I  am  for  the  naked  Neck  and  Shoulders,  then^j 
For  ( I  tell  you  Miftrefs  )  1  have  a  white  Skm,  ! 
And  a  round  (freight  Neck  ;  fmooth  and  plump  Shoul-i 
dcrs , 

Free  from  French  Flea-bits,  and  never  a  wrinckic 
Ncare’em,  though  Ifay’t. 

Fya,  Thas  been  fuggeffed  by  invedive  men. 
Women,  to  Juftific  theralelvcs  that  way , 

Began  that  Fashion.  As  one  tother  fide. 

The  fashion  of  mens  Brow-locks  was  perhaps 
Devis’d  out  of  neceflfity,  to  hide 
All il- grac’d  forehead;  Or  bcfprmckledwith 
[The  outward  Symptomes  of  fomc  inward  gricic. 

As,  formerly  the  Saffron-fteeped  Linncn, 

By  feme  great  man  found  ufcfQlJ  againft  Vermine, 
Was  ta^neapfora  fashiooabJe  wearing. 

Some  Lord  that  was  no  Niggard  of  his  Beauty, 

Might  bring  up  narrow  brims  to  publish  it. 

Another,  to  obfeure  his,  or  perhaps 

iTo  hidedefeds  thereof-,  might  bring  up  broad  ones. 

As  quellionlcfs,  the  (freight,  neat  timber’d  Leg, 

Firft  wore  the  Troncks,  and  long  Silk-hofe  :  As  likely 
The  Baker-knees,  or  fome  (f  range  shamble  shanks, 
Begat  the  Ancle-breeches. 

Mag,  Sure  the  men 

iTook  that  conceit  fromus.  What  woman  shewes 

A  Leg,  that*s  not  a  good  one  >  - -  []  Shi  Jheyves  4 

F’r^i.Thefc  among  men,  arc  followed  f>Xadledhg>’\ 
for  the  fashions,  I 

That  were  invented  for  the  bet  ter  grace.  i 

f  As  our  Attires )  to  fet  off  Limb,  or  face.  ] 


The  Damoifelle. 

AUi^  Good  lack !  What  knowledge  comes  from 
I  forraigne  parts  f 

Enter  Dryground,  Wat. 

Dry.  I  prethee  have  patience  for  an  hourct 
Not  for  a  minute,  Sir,  He  not  be  kicked, 

I  And  called  bafe  Pandar  for  your  bafenels. 

Dry.  Nay,  look  you 

Wat.  And  had  almoft  been  pump’d, 

And  made  a  {i)ort  for  Water-men  i’ch’  Thames.' 

Dry,  But  Hearc  me,  WAt. 

He  hearc  my  Father  fooner.  (  Give  me  hence 
My  Sifter)  were  he  a  ravenous  Beaft,  a  Wolfe, 

I  J  would  obey  him  rather  then  trudge  a  foot 
I  Further  in  your  bafe  way/ Heart  J  am  hip-fhot. 

I  Dry,  Now,  would  his  Bodies  paincs  convert  his 
I  Soule, 

!  Twercagood  work, 

tvat,  J  am  in  defperate  feare 
0*th'  Mourning  of  the  Chine  too  with  the  kicks; 

And  hunches  they  o’re-laid  me  with.  Obafcl 
Without  refiftance.  Give  me  hence  my  Sifter. 

!  Dry,  But  how  was  it  my  fault  ? 

Wat,  Was*c  not  your  projeft  ? 
j  What  may  this  mean  > 

Qydli,  No  harm  J  warrant  you. 
iVau  Nay,  it  ftiall  out.  Your  bafe  inhumane  Pr^* 
jea. 

To  fell  your  Daughters  Maiden-head.  (  J  care  not 
Who  hcarcs  mc,I. )  And  cunningly  to  make  me 
[Your  Hackney-jade  to  fetch  your  Chapmen  in) 

Mag,  Where  are  we  now  ? 

Ja,  What  did  ray  Husband  mean  to  wifti  us  hither  ? 
Bafenefs  1  J  cannot  call  it  bad  enough. 

Pm 


The  Damoifelle. 

Brj.  You  were  as  forward  in  it  as  my  felfc^ 

And  wooed  me  you  might  have  her  without  all  faults. 
Mine  eyes  are  opened  now. 

Dry.  But  I  belcive. 

They  were  almoft  beaten  out  firft. 

And  J  vow 

Ere  J  will  marry  fo.  He  take  a  Beggar, 

And  joyn  in  trade  with  her,  though  I  get  nothing 
But  — *•  My  name  is  Vermine  already,  J 
Thank  a  good  Father  for’t. 

Dry.  A  Beggar-wcnchcs  breed  would  propagate 
your  name  mofl:  numeroufly. 
fVAt.  Much  better  theb  your  Sale-ware,  and  morel 
lafting. 

J  think  T f^w  her  to  day  muft  be  the  woman, 

Good  Madame  Polcat,  the  trim  Schoole-miflrifs. 

He  make  bold  with  your  Schollar.  What  I  youhavcj 
more. 

He  carry  her  and  her  Virginity 
Untofome  fitter  place  of  Execution, 

Alt.  You  brought  me  hither,  Sir,  and  here  lie  ftay. ] 
Wat.  What  I  in  a  Bawdy- houfe  >  | 

Mag,  O  dcare  I  and  is  it  fo  >  What  are  we  then  >  | 
Is  this  your  ,boun  faftiion  ?  Is  this  the  carriage  of  thel 
Body,  that  you  would  teach  us  ?  What ,  to  bee 
Whores  >  V Ve  could  learn  that  at  home ,  and 
there  were  need,  without  your  teaching, 
fa.  Mother;  what  do  you  raeanf 
""  AU,yiti*SHmffey  I  pray  feare  no  harm. 

Mag.  O  good  lack  1  what  will  become  of  us  ?  where 
arc  we  now,  }ane  > 

Betray’d  I  betray'd  I  Our  honours  are  betray’d.  O  my 
^  poor  Bump,  how  will  thou  take  this  at  my  hands , 
though  J  carry  them  never  fo  Courtly  ? 

2)rjr.  Sfoot,  (hc’»  in  her  Mawdlin  fit ;  All  her  wine 

flxowres 


The  Datnolfelk. 

(howresout  inteares. 

Oh, oh, oh, -  {^ShefA!ls"\ 

^  T)ry,  Pray  have  her  in.  Look  carefully  to  her, 
cJWrfg.  Oh,  oh,  oh, 

Drj.  Take  the  Bottle  with  ycc. 

Mag,  I,  I,  I. 

Bry,  In  all  to  the  next  Room. - -  Exeunt  Trai* 

WatSWy  (he  (hall  with  me.  lie  leave  Jane  leading 
her  where  J  found  her.  out  Magda^ 

T>ry,  Sir,  no  fuch  matter.  ten, 

iVat.  •Sfoot,  Gentlewoman,  muft  I  kick  you  out  o* 
doores  ? 

Dry.  No,  nor  depart  your  felfe,  but  by  Authority.^ 

[  am  provided  for  you.  Friends  come  in. 

Enter  two  Sergeants, 

\nd  do  your  Office. 

Ser,  We  arreft  you.  Sir  \  Nay,  we  (hall  rule  you.* 
ivat,  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Why,  this  is  well,  and  very  hof- 
pitably  done. 

/Vould  any  man  but  an  old  Bawde  ha'done  this? 

Day.  Sir,  J  miftrufted  your  Apoftacy. 
iince  you  revolt,  J  muft  recall  my  money ; 

[)r  lay  you  where  J  found  you,  as  you  threatned  your 
Sifter  here. 

fVau  Bafer,and  bafer  ftill.  Are  you  a  Knight.? 
Knight,  a  Poft-Knight.  A  Poftillion, 

That  rides  a  forc-borfe,oVe  the  Hares  in  durt,' 

Three  fingers  thick,  is  not  fo  bafc.You  Varlcts,’ 

Do  you  arreft  folkcs  in  a  bawdy-houfe  ? 

Ser,  We  do  not  findc  it  fo  •  Or,  if  it  be,' 
the  place  may  be  as  honeft  as  our  Office. 

VVill  you  walk.  Sir  ? 
f^^iif.Stay  J  Lctmcconfidcr, 


5 


If 


^  T^he  Damoifdle: 

If  now  tny  Father  (  as  Tome  in  like  cafes 
Have  done  )  would  take  a  fine  fubmiflion. 

I  could  affoard  to  kncclc  and  whine,  me-thinks^ 
Rather  then  back  to  my  old  Ward  again, 

Jwill  nerc  be  handfomc  though. 

Enter  Valentine* 

VaU  ThebuCnefs  Gentlemen. 

Wati  My  lucky  friend. 

Sir,  you  reliev’d  me  lately.  Could  you  now 
But  add  another  Favour,  it  might  teach 
One,  that  nerc  learnt  to  pray,  to  pray  for  you. 

Do  you  not  know  me.  Sir  >  Twas  I  you  fav’d 
Out  of  the  Temple  Sudds. 

yaL  Haft  thou  been  (hav’d  fince  > 

IViit,  No,  Sir,  I  was  difguis’d. 

VaL  Diiguis’d  1 

Difguis’d  in  villany,  which  I  recant. 

VaL  Who  knowes  but  he  may  prove  an  honeft 
man  ? 

Pray,  Sir^  a  word. 

Ser.W^  do  not  ufe  to  wait  dry-fifted^  nor  dry  throa¬ 
ted. 

IVat.  I  would  you  were  as  wet  all  over,  as  I  was  like 
to  have  been  i  Or,  as  you  are  Catchpoles,  I 
would  you  had  been  but  in  thofc  hands  I  ef- 
ca p’d  from. 

Dry  .You  have  prevail’d.  Sir, 

Va/.  Sergeants  you  ftiall  not  out  of  the  Houfe. 
Here's  for  halfcan  houres  attendance.  Go  into 
that  Room  with  your  Prifoner.  You  fliall  have 
Wine,  and  Smoak  too. 

Be  of  good  cheere  friend  ^  if  thou  canft  be  honeft, 

1  can  relieve  thee :  fcare  not. 

fTat. 


the  Damoifelle, 

WAt-  Sir,  get  my  Father  but  to  fay  as  much,' 

And  youfhalibe^Co-hcrre  with  me.  I  vow  you  (halt 
have  halfe.  C  Wat,  Sergeants  ] 

Val.  Wee’ll  talk  anon.  The  Youth  appeares  con¬ 
verted. 

t)rj  There  was  no  other  mcanes  to  work  it  by,' 

But  that  I  us*d  ;  to  urg’d  him  paft  his  Nature. 

He  was  To  free  in’s  Villany,  that  I 
Giving  the  Spurs,  ran  him  beyond  his  fpced  ; 
Quiteoff  his  Legs,  and  glad  to  be  led  home. 

VaL  His  Father  comes  on  fairely  :  I  have  foIlow*4 
All  your  Inftru^ions  concerning  him. 

And  my  fantaftick  Father*  ‘Law .  Both  whom 
Are  hard  at  hand,  with  the  wife  weftern  Knight^ 

He  too’s  content  to  go  to  the  beft  Ordinary, 

While  tU  6eft  cheap  he  faies.  Where  are  the  women? 

t>rji.  Your  Mother- Xaw,  after  (he  had  got 
As  much  French  Carriage^  as  might  ferve  to  furnifll 
A  petty  Court  5  is  fallen  into  a  fit. 

To  over-throw  itallagaine. 

VaL  The  better. 

But  is  the  houfe  clcarc.  Sir,  of  all  yout  Riflers  ? 

Dry,  As  I  could  wish ;  And  well  fatisfied. 

!For,  when  they  underftood  the  honeft  end. 

My  Projed  aim'd  at ;  which,  by  an  Oration 
^Vell  charg’d  with  virtuous  Sentences,  I  forc’d 
l[nto  the  nobler  Breads :  they  all  recanted 
The  barbarous  purpofc;  and  as  freely  left 
Their  money  for  that  Charitable  ufe, 
iCo  which  I  pre-intended  it.  The  reft 
;?urs*d  theirs  again.  But  yet  I  have  colleAed 
nthis  odd  uncouth  way,  five  hundred  Pounds^ 

That  was  laid  down  at  (lake  for  a  Virginity, 
fo  make  an  honeft  flock  for  IrA^ck: 

Tis  good. 

j  '  I  may 


Tl&e  Damoifelle. 

s 

1  may  fetch  in  my  Guefls  In  the  mean  time 
jyou  maybe  pleas’d.  Sir,  to  pcrufc this  Bapcr.  --  Exih 
*Vrj,  How  now  I  what  s  here  >  How  might  he  come 
by  this? 

Itisthefcorn  I  fcnt  my  injur'd  Love ; 

My  abas’d  Elynor :  The  hand,  that  threw 
Her  from  me.  O,  that  at  the  price  of  it 
1  could  receive  her. 

Enter  Oliver.  Arabrofei 
01,  Sir,  by  your  leave, 

y  Ve  come  to  fup  w'yee.  Does  your  Rifling  hold  ? 
jlmk.  What,  you  are  off  o'chc  hooks,  me-thinks.' 
OL  If  there  be  no  fuch  thing,  tell  us  the  Riddle  f 
’^rj.  You  (hall  know  all,  and  bricfcly.  FraneJ^i  I 
come  in,  ! 

■.! 

t 

Franck.  j 

Now  Gentlemen  — 

Ol,  Let  US  falute  her  firft;  ---  Salute^  then  fvhiffet^  | 
Bry,  she  does  not  taft  of  fin.  Faire  Chaftity 
Sits  crowD*d  upon  her  Brow,  with  anafpe^I, 

May  beat  down  Luft  to  Hell,  from  whence  it  rofe. 

Fra,  You  profcfTc  Nobly,  fir; 

OL  I  vow,  and  do  not  lye  to  you ;  Ififindc 
Your  Father  fo  inhumane ,  you  agtinft  it : 

VVce’ll  be  your  Refeue,  if  forty  able  fword-mcfl 
.Which  we  have,  at  the  fignall  of  a  finger. 

Planted  in  readinefs,  can  fetch  you  off: 

Do  you  approve  ? 

Fran.  Yes,  and  admire  your  goodnefs. 

OL  Now  wc  are  for  you,  fir: 

^Bry.  Then  hcarc  the  ftoryj  which  your  late  Im¬ 
patience 


I  The  Damoifelle, 

■patience  would  not  perirut. 

I  You  fpeaknotnow 

I  In  that  high  Phrafe,  or  tone,  as  you  yalentmel 

I  did  then.  VaL  Stand  here,  unfeene;  Bumpfey  ^  Ver^ 

II  and  hearc  attentively.  mme^Amphilus^ 

I  Drj.  I  am  a  Gentleman,that  by  Brool^Il,EIjfior^ 

foulc  mifdced  PhiUis. 

(Heaven,  Heaven  I  aske  thee  pardon)  once  did  wrong 
To  an  unfortunate  Family,  by  rejefting. 

After  alBancc,and  her  love  abuf  d, 

'  A  Gentlewoman - * 

OL  Y ou  got  with  child, and  then  dcny’d  her  Marriage. 
D^^.Twasfo, 

;  Elj,  Ay  me  1  ,  ^ 

VaL  No  paflion, gentle  Soule. 

PhiL  If  this  (hould  prove  my  Father  nowl— - 
OL  Well  Sir,  your  Gentlewomanl 
Drj.  Shee,  on  the  difcontent,  (poorehaplcffe  Soufe) 
Now  fourcteen  Winters  fince  though  fadly  burden'd. 
Fled,  and  no  more  is  heard  oI  :  at  the  firft 
My  wildneffe  took  no  fenfe  of  this  deare  Lofle; 

But  drew  me  through  the  wayes  of  carelefTe  pleafurc. 

By  riotous  expcnce  ,  that  mine  eftate 
And  Credit  ran  at  wafte,  and  was  nigh  fpent. 

Untill  my  trefpaffe  cry’d  againft  my  Confciencc 
To  render  fatisfadion  :  but  in  vaine 
We  offer  to  the  dead.  My  Genius  therefore 
Prompts  me  to  grateful  1  deeds  unto  her  Bloods 
What  can  this  come  to? 

Drj.  Shce  had  a  Brother,  that  loft  his  eftatc 
By  Law —  , 

Means  henotmee? 

D;^.  To  a  Corrupt  Oppreflbr — - 

Ver,  Ha !  How’s  that?  ... 

Wss  ftript  out  of  the  very  Coat  he  worc^ 
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T‘he  DamoifeUe. 

.^ad  nothing  left  him,  but  a  Sonne-— 

01.  Whatsall  this  to  your  Daughter? 

Dry.  Even  all  that  may  bej  (  fee  )  His  Sonnets  my 
Daughter.  Dlfpovei^  Pranc. 

Now  do  you  find  my  projed  Gentlemen? 

It  has  at  Charge  of  three  dayesHoufe- keeping 
Put  halfea  thoufand  pounds  in’s  purfe;  Belides 
A  faire  pull  for  his  Fathers  Land  againe: 

For  he  has,  by  a  lawfull  Church-^man,  married 
The  Daughter  of  his  Fathers  ^verfary. 

Ol.  Why,  hetc  arc  wonders  I 
^mb.  Bravely ,  nobly  done 
T>rj.  Come  Mrs.  Alice-  and  juftifie  your  Ad. 

.  £nter  t/€lice 

Ver,  My  Daughter,  ha/ 

Amp.  My  fweetheart,  hoe  1 

Fra,  Vourhaes  and  hoes  can  not  draw  her  from  me^ 
fhee  is  tpy  Wife. 

Ver.  By  what  witch- craft? 

Dry,  By  ftronger  Charmes ,  then  your  Art  can  dif- 
folvc.  You  know  nicnow.  Sir — And  myProjed,do 
you  not?  D  if  covers  himfelfe. 

Ol.  uimb.Si^  Hfimfrey  Dry  ground. 

Ver.  l  am  ilruck  dum  with  wonder. 

‘  Flin.  O  tis  he,  tis  hee. 

Val.  Alaffe  fhe  fwouncs,  Sir  cheare  you  up  this  Lady, 
While  I  jppeafe  the  reft.  A  word  with  you  Sir. 

Amp.  T'will  not  be  appeaf'd. 

Dry,  My  love  !  my  Sly  nor  1 

j?//«;;>.So,cheare  her  up  Sir  Humfry,  To  her  againe 
Sir  Humfry -y owe  Sonne  and  mine  in  Law  has  told  me  all 
your  ftory,  and  rcconcil'dy our  Brother  Brookall  tp  you 
before  your  interview.  I  know  all,  the  full  point  and  the 
whole  fubflance ;  the  flat  and  plaineof  .tbc  bufinclTc; 
w  i  fovc  thefe  things  againe.  How  now  Si 
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\fUlus  }  DrbWn'dinMcIaiicholly  > 

No*.  Blit  and  I  weire  at  the  Duckingpond,  1 
know  what  I  know.  But  when  I  drown  my  felfe,l*ll  give 
I  you  leave  to  hang  me.  '  :  ; 

Ali,  Your  pardon ,  and  your  bleffigg,  I  bcf^ech  you. 

Hence.  Bxit  V^Alentine, 

Broo,  Was  this  thy  Journey  into  France  my  Boy? 

High  Providence  hath  made  it  good.  But  tell  mee. 

Was  Love  your  chiefe  Inftrudor  to  this  Marriage? 

Fran,  Indeed  it  was  equall  in  her  and  mee. 

AIL  Pray  Sir  your  bleffing. 

Ver.  Away. 

^ roo.Turne  this  way  far  a  bleiling  then  my  Daughter,' 
Bump.  Shall  I  tell  you  Neighbour  ?  Law  has  no  re- 
liefeforyou;  And  Confcience  and  you  have  a  Ipnge 
time  been  ftrangers.  Could  you  be  friends  and  embrace 
Confcience  now ,  all  would  be  well.  And  there's  the 
fubftance.  Is  it  plaine  ? 

yer,  Confcience  1  do  you  know  where  (he  is? 

Enter  VaL  Wat, Magdalen  ant, 

■  Val  Heeres  one  has  brought  her  in  his  true  Convert 
fion.  , 

Wat,  Sir.  If  you  can  forgive,  and  can  obey  you- — • 
I  nbw  can  better  kneele,  then  fpeak  He  icveefs 

Val.  Do  ybu  doc€  ihofe  teares^  Sir?Had  you  loft  your 
Daughter,  .  .  . 

My  Father- had  ‘in  this-made  you  amends. 

In  finding  you,  h  Son.  His  Art  converted  him.' 

Ver.  Siire,  alfs  biit  Apparition,  or  a  dream. 
^//i»;?.Hal  Think  you  fo?  Tis  your  own  Heft  and 
blood:  Arid  by  your  leave  and  likings  may  prove  as  ha- 
ncftaMan,  as  his  Father.  Is  not  this  plaine  now?  for¬ 
give  and  bleffe  c’m  all  over  ,  and  fo  Ktffe’em  too.  They 
are  your  Ghiidrfe  , 

G  z  Mag. 


The  Da^otfelU*  .  j 

O  my  dearc  Bump  I  Art  thou  there?  Thoa  j 
mayft  kifle,  and  forgive  me  all  over  too,  for 
any  harm,  or  diflioncfty ;  though  the  place  be ; 
as  they  fay-at  a  word.  Bump,  Thou  mayft  be- 
leive  me,  1  came  but  to  learn  Carriage  of  the  j 
Body,  nor  to  carry  no  bodies  body,  but  my 
ownc  body.  Bump,  No  truely,  truely  Bump» 
o  —  o  —  that  ever  I  did  that.  , 

B/mp,  Peace,  peace:  All’s  well.  At  leaft  I  know  your  I 
Difeafe. 

Jllag,  Think  me  not  drunk,  good  Bump  ^  a  little  i 
fafhion-fick,  orfo. 

\Amp,  Fafhion-fick !  a  fine  civill  word.  To  be  drunk>  j 
is  fafhion-lick.  J 

Ver,  I  am  awak'd  out  of  the  Lethargy 
Of  Avarice ;  Bleft  may  our  Friendfhip  be. 

Dry.  1  will  not  fleep,  before  the  holy  Prieft 
Has  done  the  Office.  Bleffing  on  my  Girle. 

Val,  Thou  haft  made  me  young  againe  :  the  bell  j 

Occurrents  in  this  Projed  have  been  thine.  jj 

Thy  Accidents  exceeded  my  defigne.  ; 

Val,  They  do  not  yet  ceafe  here  :  For  feCj  thcftrife  j 
Betwixt  thefe  long  continued  Adverfaries  ; ' 

Perfeftly  reconcilM ;  and  both  have  given 
The  young  and  hopefull  married  paire  their  BlefVings; 

jimp.  To  which  I  have  given  my  Confent  mo  ft  freely. 
For  it  was  ISPdens  volens  as  they  fay. 

Vul,  They  are  beholden  to  you.  Mr.  Vermine 
Reftores  unto  the  Son  the  Fathers  Land, 

For  Dowry  with  his  Daughter:  And  is  taken 
So  with  the  good  you  wrought  upon  his  Son, 

The  Convertite  here ;  that  if  he  Hand  firme  :  | 

Till’  the  determination  of  your  Mortgage, 

Hee  I  canccll  it,  and  fend  it  Gratis  to  you. 
wut.  That’s  fure  enough.  But  Sjbr,  the  other  bufinerfd 

Brj 


T'he  Damotfdk. 

Drjf.  What’s  that? 

^4/.  Themoftto  be  admir'd  of  all; 

He  loves  my  Sifter  here;  and  has  done  long: 

But,  now,  that  he  perceavcs  her  worthy  being  yours) 
And,  fincc  you  promifd  him  your  Daughter  too. 

He  makes  it  his  faire  fuit. 

talk  with  his  Father. 

And  TVat  ftand  you  but  firme,  and  live  reform’d,’ 
Winning  my  Daughters  love,  you  (hall  have  mine.’ 

FhiL  That  Fortune  is  not  blinde,that  fhew’d  me  way 
To  Father ,  Friends,  and  Husband  in  one  day. 

Drj.  This  binds  us  all  into  a  Brother-hood. 

Bro,  And  with  a  Brothers  Love  I  now  falute  you* 
I>ry.  So  may  we  with  a  gcnerall  embrace. 

Create  the  Heart  of  Friendfhip,  not  the  Face. 

Come  Gentlemcn,your  Ordinary  ftayes, 

Twill  prove  good  fare(  I  hope)though  no  richFeaft; 
And  acceptable  to  each  welcome  Gueft. 


Epilogue 


Epilogue^ 

NO  way  AmhitioHsyti  of  vulgar  praije^ 

The  voriter  of  theje  Semes  dejires  to  know^ 
your  fane  leave  ^though  be  ajjnme  no  Bayes ^ 
whether  he  puWdfaire  for  a  feafeorm^ 

Xfyes^  then  let  your  handi  ^Jiftantbe^ 
*tdncoHrage  him  to  climb  Apollo*^  tfee^ 


F  f  3^f  S. 


